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Courage and enterprise 
will be the keynotes of Hie 
rear 1940 for Australia, 
and a feeling of nationa 
confidence is justified by 
the good fortune promised 
by Hie stars* 

UNDER the planetary rays 
operating during the 
coming year 
not much 
harm can 
come to this 
land, or to 

most of those owing it, allegi- 
ance. 

Chief In Importance 
merges m to ]M0, will be a national 
determination to shnw the world 
what wp can do by our own ™- 
(iwvora 

Onr tutiaiial prUe will he Mront 
and titr as heart to tackle biz yen- 
lurr-s. 

This is a time when Australia can 

put herself on the map ... in rather 
x big way. 

PopulnT demand is snre to hring 
about big changes, particular ly in 
piihUc affaire. 

There may he criticism, mlsJiKhr- 
nrr.t. and prevarication to cause 
delay., but Ulr outcome Is ukely tn 
range from good to excellent. 



'The boys wiii bring its notional renown 



Along vith this increased enter- 
prise Mitre will be a movement 
toward consolidation and general 

security. 

Nature will help. Hie earth Is 
lllcely to yield up additional wealth 



New romantic powder shade 
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and look I 



ovelier 
summer! 



this 



bcumitiil [yiwtlrr .h»lc 
i icw mummer complexion T 



t>rr box 



I'nit tkirs take on i lender. frtgtk beauty 
ffnlilcTi-bnjVr-d orimpJexinfu ■ lun-lttMcd ffknr. 
And IVju-ri dnuitaiHm " rji-hrtwescn " cotoufiflff 
with iinrltprcrcd ndrancr. So do iry il 
tin; n't ito (livelier powder than Inurr-iTi 
hntflhlh F.nwmir Other wvU-U tSgKici 
IR N»liinU, Rachel, Hi , n-n. Suivtari. 

/ raimu C.rramt {I 'wtisbwft or C*id)\ /- tube 



through big crops and mineral dis- 
coveries, and through the adapta- 
tion or Its present products to new 

Heeds. 

Property values should increase 
and building Irndes should enjoy a 
very fair boom. 

Excitrmmt of otic kind or another 
vill run hijfh in AndrallB dajrini; xTl 
Ike eartj months of tFMff, 

Inventions or the perfecting of 
methods warfare which have 
previously been underrated, wQl 
bring world publicity. 

Out Intelligence Semite wiU find 
if txmpaTutiTclp easy to unearth and 
stamp oni any rpst-suxirmd tehich 
ere opera f 105 fn the land. 

Unions and workers' societies 
-should prosper and those who work 
with, toote- of steel or iron — surgeons, 
soldiers, engineers, and mechanics, 
machjjiifit^jj r manual workom rjeU- 
erailJy— o fl *. -^**»;t things to go tfcetr 
w*y in LT ^.-tt M style. 

Yobha: . ...»tp\c r especially jnimr 
men, will br in the forefront of 
thiiics . . . enlhiHingj and lfai.ji.rinc 
others, trying to posh bb- reforms 
in a. bur way. 

Fame for soldiers 

'ptiE Government of the time 
can prosper and gain popu- 
lariTy Certain changes in 
personnel are more than 
probable, and will prove ex- 
t remely benefic lal to the 
country when they do occur. 

But a complete change of Govern- 
ment is not likely. 

If the defence services are given 
a chance at this tune, tbey ran bring 
high renown, not, only to them- 
selves ;l- individuals, but also to 
Australia as a nation. 

AJi hoiifctj these are the main in- 
dications for early 1940, as shown 
by Australia '4 own horoscope, tiiere 
are other indications which ohould 
not be overlooked 

There are vibrations which point 
to the death of at leant one 
[imminent politician or busing 
magnate, whose passing wil] necet- 
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sllate sudden and unusual reforms, 
having very widespread reurJoaa 

The <tor>emmcnt must exercise 
unitsuu! caution if it wuke* uj avoid 
mtirirm conn#ex«e* wth stcrctivc- 
wji and hay-Wvre schemes. 

HosmtAih and other instlLutions 
are fUcfrly once more to appeal for 
help, but, may not meet with out- 
standing xucce&i. 

Drastic. Kudden or unexptRiiifd 
changes In sovcrnmehL ufTaiTS can 
caune cansterruLtlon and IndignaLian, 
but can prove beneficial in the end. 

A chil d prodigy comes before the 
public, probably in an artistic 
spherr. 

Au&tralia will be visited by many 
artisui and have an orgy of enter- 
Utlmnrnt, but much of it will be 
ultra-modern and not cnirrrjy ap- 
preciated. 

Good prospects 

^hen. as the year begins to 
grow aged, the heavens 
once more send out planetary 
vibrations at a decidedly for- 
tunate nature for this part of 
the world. 

Hie Moon reaches a position in 
Mic Australian horoscope from which 
Ha vibrations contort the fortunate 
planet oi Jupiter, promising in- 
creaaed wealth and genenU well- 
being. 

Trade with foreign lands should 
thrive and commerce can touch a 
now high level. 

Rclatioiuldps. both at home and 
abroad, can bring beneflla of many 
kindn, zv also con contract, new 
law«, traveller?! and business con- 
cvruA from other lands 

ImpurUJii doeomenu. and agree - 
menu will br siftned, faTurtne Am*- 
traH*. 

Professional peoplr- will earn re- 
nown and do good work. 

Should an election be held at this 
time the Governmeru will be popu- 
lar enough to enjoy re-election, 
changes In the peraounel meeting 
vith public acclaim 

AuMrajlans should figure promi- 
nently in the lists of "Honors'* of 
one tind or another. 

Tlirrr may be renewed talk or a 
visit from the Duke and Duchess 
nr Kent or of other Important per- 
Milages. 

Writers and publishers can thrive, 
as there wil] be a national and con- 
certed effort on the part of the 
people for Intellectual advancement 



Let's Talk Of 

People 
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MISS LOBNA BYRNE 

"Capabtt country uirli. 
r J^Ci encourage rural citt7etuhvp 
^mong country girl* sn th.n 
rhey may take on communiry re 
fpuniibilities in emergency ii ihf 
wartimr jub of Miv. I.om* Hvmr 
of the N.S.W. Departmeni of A^ri 
culiurr. 

"Country ^irts art- trememlouslv 
capable." says Miss Byrne, cnthuu 
lslic over their response lo spvcul 
urapi she has *mnftco v for instrui: 
lion in the care oi stock, and other 
fjrm and station work 




LOJSD RIVEROALE 

"World's best fighter*." 
"AUSTRALIAN, Ctoidian. anii 
Nrui Zealand airman ate r J ■ j - 
world's best njySteri." soys Lotti 
Rivirdalc. t»'.t.) of the Britiili Ail 
Mission to Cjnjdj. 

Lord Rtvrrdal* was J tnrmber ol 
the industrial advisory commute, 
to thr Trrasary in the last war. am: 
on the man power and munition' 
committees of 1914-18. 

He was chairman of thr Eccm 
omic Misstnn to Egypt in 1911. 




MRS. A. CARVICK WEBSTER 

"/ started utith pepptr-pats." 
FASCINATING. pewter col. 

leering, hut eJtpeniive," sigl^ 
Mrs. A. Catvick Webster, who 
has presented part of her famous 
collection of raw old English 
pcwitt to Sydney National (Ullrty 
"I ttarttd with pepper-pots." nhe 
rtcatls. Mts. Wrbstet. »t piesrni 
visiting Australia, collmt mill 
Ktiglisb pewtur. She il the onlv 
woman member oi the ancienl 
Craild of English Pewterrri. 
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SISTER IRIS HQBY ho P n fo 
$ft ■. tatii i . in fznyltinii if ih* 
A.l.F. landi r/iere. 




SftT&tt JEAN DICKSOX. ot 
Qiittemland — "I'm uwrf to 
foahinu ttftrr A»lditfM." 



T E R FLORF.NCI 
PETERSON. 

— DflnXhy Cu> m 'J !■ 



They'll go with 
the* A.I.I . 

Charming Australian nurses 
on eve of sailing abroad 

When the great troopships slip out 
of Australian harbors carrying the 
2nd A.I.F. to service overseas, there 
will be 138 women in nurses' grey 
uniforms among the thousands of men 
in khaki. 

Fully-equipped hospital units and volun 
reer medical and nursing staffs were 
announced last week. 



SIS 1 Mi BTHEl ff AMR AH AN 



f n pfoui ttj ha aotng." 





SISTER LORN A KEYS. Her 
lather wta a naldier in ihr Itui 
KMC 



THE first contingent of 
nurses sent overseas this 
time will be quite as fine as 
trie contingent that went to 
the last war."" satd MUs Greet? 
Wilson, Matron-ln-Chiefof the 
Australian Army Nursing Ser- 
vice 

"We rtjivp four Linnvh t%& muny an- 
pticnnLfi sla wc need. They ax» alt 
fully- trained nurses between the 
ageis or 35 and 40, Thy are highly 
qualified, htivf had extenjiivc prac- 
tical experience since Uiay finished 
training and nil have to »Und tip 
to a rigid medical tetfl " 

The nuruea, Mjme rc irfaflfll photo- 
graph* nppear on t.hle page, are 
hue types of woman hnod. All arc a* 
as muatnrrf and should look 
well in the erey east* and akirt* 
unci srey f«tt hnu th&t comprlw 
tike uniform 

kipatlck and pott'dfrr-piuT will be 
pigrt .it ttteir vurtlme equtpnumt. 

■■Of r nurse I wiEl take my in ■■ i -i: 
said one bf isht-fttfifd bIMct, 

"Why shmilri he rlrnb oven J: 



thl* U d war? Vou always feel 
better wben V e r*ii1 mme powdrT 
an your nose. 

"Wr are siinn] thrilled to think 
that -we can do flointithlny to help 
our country.'" 

Matron Pull. who heads the N S.W 
'.'OJjtin^eiLt. Uvkaii her duties with 
ber staff last week at Liverpool, 

Mutmn PaII b. nr. EiiRltahwanian 
who hue lived in NSW, for nine- 

"I volunteered brtuahe I hnvr no 
prr^olijil rPhpimulbiUtLrv" ,hr- *niri 
"I fell that Lf I had ihr uual i fica t ion« 
and knowlrdicr it wan my duty hi 
olaee (hem at Ihr disposal uf my 
■ ■nir.iM \1 ii tieedrd them 

l 'l nm n strict dlsctplhinriun.' alie 
ndded wiLh a twIiHtte of humor in 
tier darlc eyt\s_ 

"ln the mfirk we will liuve to do 
we miwt huve cxmipkle dLucipliiw. 
hut, hs Id aU hoKpltnK we Khali re!> 
on I lie Intell lgenl co-optfrati-on t)t 
our nurafes 

"I have not met them .Ml yet, but 
those who have aittuirty arrived seem 
Io be very (me youait women. 

"We have a rrrnt dral In do to ttr 



\()\tt < >}■ nuru-i rrj rJjv \'.S U'. l . m.'i r;.ji"i ' /-r-m; f f/r ■ \a.'fr 

fi. Af. Cumrmn^. 5<tf«r (/. Af. QoSfch* S&ttt Tt-rtw Cunningham, 
Shitm Jean AUarditie. StMtr ituttn Smith, iattf Phuliii Simpktni, 
Stmot StxtiT Rim HdrtVMmh* 




MM ROM CONSTANCE FALL, w <har<je of 
Ur Autfra/i'orf Btfw ifotpital "I hit it mw dutu :■■ 



SIST MAVIS arGQS. f/ir fu//rif nwrnfter 0? 
'ho \ouf/» .4uirrir/(im ccntin$*nt it another X ray 



rro4y U> Our uniform* are bein^ 
mAdr Hi Is week Wr are iLllowrrl 
TtOlh. »f luKCBXe, nf course, >a}A 

Cn>MfJ-b>r to civilian rlotheK wh-~ we 
I'jitnr 't- ■ ■ 

I am twking no personal pwses- 
.liorLi at nli— r>ot «ven pholrttirupha. 
[ don't think you need pftntoffj'itphx 
to renihul you of people you're fond 

at.- 

Ma-uon 1'Alt was a! school al Man- 
- i during Vhe last war. 

"My mitthrr went bflck to linr 
uu»lng durinft the ljuit war. imd w» 
on war strrice In Er-sltuid for three 
yearn, t Lhlnk thai wus vuhat inode 
me take up nnr: 

Men^ — os potients 

ri^HJH is a very difTercnt airnO" 
sphere for mo*t of us." wld Bia- 
tm Rita HaiwrombP, "f woa theatre 
vlaier at the Wanten'ii Ho.vpltAJ, Pad- 
dincion, btJfOM 1 joined up. I r.htnfc 
Hi e" men reel as r-trsmge us we do, 
but t expttit w«*n get usttl io one 
another '" 

Sibttfr t T . M GukleLi. who ranu'p 
from Harden. lr> arruatomMi to mUi- 
tary utmoaphere, as *he hnfi twen 
nursinn a*. Rfind'wirk MlilUiary Hos- 
pital. 

"■Men. Individually, are mueli wurme 
pa I ir nt* thuti women," she said, "but 
taken collecliv>-ly itten are au meek 
M laJlilrt. They km-f. ili.it if thev 
urr fmrtlou» tln'y will l>e (.n-.i:, ii L» 
ihrlr ffflow patients. 

Some idea at the speed with 
which the medical service ft 
being organised can be gained 
from the faet that some 
volunteer medical practition- 
ers have been warned thtit 
they may have only two days' 
notice to Join the service, 

An enomvoun nmntm; of orfianlna- 
tion la necessary. Wur^ej patttft he 
fitted for ttielr milformn— which iii- 
lidrnriUiy mtiy carry atrtpfli itutead 
of batlgen an Hw nlKiuklem to de- 
nole »nk Uniformii will |jc siinllnr 
to those worn Ui thr liwt wu. but 
will be adapted Io pnwnt-dny ideas 
of fanhlou 

Supplies of drugs dressings. 



bandages and .surgical instru- 
ments must all be supervised 
by the medical and nursing 
administrative staffs. 




MtaftftU a. 
day/ 




Tfl* 'i*r"tti \- u.n.i rLchn«Hi ot (war. 
tmr rfp». itmmh p icltod Dpplws It fan 
t*nlTaL»d la Mv;,-n:v Sp«KkUng Cldsr 
» «VJ*p i3»*l p.H 7 drinlc. wi.h ia> 

M AI.J. HOrCLS AND MPOttT STORES 



MERCURY 

SPARKLING CIDER 

swift & company: pit., ltd 
Him 1 7JT7 
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MARRIED in mid-air 




JNMDE THE PLANE. 



Tcebiico performed the wedding ceremony for 



Mr. RamluiKi Carter and Mia Eunice Stewart. 



BEFORE .' ft e 
ceremony. Afiw 
Eunice Stewart, 
the bride, with 
her eldnt brother. 
Mr. R. Stewart, 
wha gave her 
away, and her 
uttendunri. 



Both in white 



far summer 
smartness. 

Rath knows 





Jl/ST MAHRIED, A/r. and Mrs. Rowland Carter lemma Eiscndun 
airport after their marriage in the air. The armed guard in part of 
-.I'fiiri'jr/ measztrei in farce at the atr,ulrttme 

Unique witdttiny fcn'iiioni/ 
in MO-#t*nti>r piane 

From our SpciiaJ BcpmentAtiTe in M i ] b;i u: in 

Because they wanted something to look back on, 
Mr. Rowland Carter and Miss Eunice May Stewart were 
married in a specially chartered air liner one thousand 
five hundred feet above the earth. 



J. KITCHEN ft y?JS eiT 



TWENTY people, Including 
seven bridesmaids, ac- 
companied them aloft la three 
pintles, and the rest of the 150 
wedding guests viewed the 
ceremony from the ground at 
Esseodon aerodrome. 

Trie bridegroom, Mr. Rowland 
Carter, If, the younges: son of Mr. 
and Mr*. Jaraea Carter, of Werrlbee, 
Vie, He and his brothers have what 
Is to hp the largest poultry farm 
in Australia. 

The bride and be stare- school palp 
and fnr Mime time- she has been his 
secretary. 

Mn. Carter, who Is a krrn air 
traTeller, had the Idea for an serial 
wedding w In ii she was relurniiut by 
plane from a wrddlnc al Kyauracu. 
Vie, 

She iu struck by the solemn tiulet 
while travciUmjt by air and coiudd- 
trert the ceremony could bo Jusl as 
ulnnified in a plane an ui a ehm-di. 

A large crowd of spectators gath- 
ered at the aerodrome. The wartime 
guard of soldier* on doty ftavp them 
a military nuard of honor. 

When seven bridesmaids, all in 
full nuitrrini; frocks at white or- 
gandie with old-fashioned mittens 
and onrandie bows In their liair, ar- 
rived, the soldiers formed up at eacii 
nldp of the planr door 

Tile bride, who U the third daugh- 
ter nf the late Mr, J. O. Stewart 
and Mrs. Stewart, wore ahlmtnrxliut 
-i n^-qriQ-idlvrT lamo witb a inll 



tuUe veil and carried Chrlstjnar 
lilies. 

She walked to the plane with her 
brother, Mr, Hay Stewart, « ni ; 
stepped tn with him, and th t 
bridesmaid? followed. 

tfnlortnjiately, the rjnde K rnom;> 
mother was too 111 to attend, aa hl> 
rather stayed with her flt Werribet 

The ceremony was » planned thr 
when Mr, Carter placed the ring on 
the bride i flatter the plane wit. 
noTerinK over his parenU' norm 
within sight nl Uicnx 

The Rev. H. d. Trebilco. who pex- 
Inmied Uie ceremony, is tevenry. bit: 
had never been In an aeroplane be- 
fore 

ne t-umuox-rh there la nu reiuiir, 
why people iihould not be marrird 
wherever they prefer so lung as the 
ceremony lit rundneted reverently 
Guests aay the ceremony waa Irak- 
Impress! r P in sltQncss qulelrr thau 
thai of a ebnreh. 

When they stopped from the piant- 
Lhe bridal party was greeted by n 
battery of ncwsrcel cameras, aon 
made Its way throunh a hall oi con- 
fetti and ii-jHiratulKtlons to cats. 

Tliey «et oft for Menaies' Hotel 
whero the wedding dinner waa fol- 
lowed by a dance 

The brldranialdn were aOssea Shir 
ley and Pearl Balwcu. Ellen Luild 
Mnriel Hunter, Edith Hyatt, Olendn 
Omabtn, sod J cap la Carter. 

Mr. tuid Mra, Rowland Carter arr 
building a npnrimja mudern home al 
Werrlber. nnT f-- frnn\ thr- ivrnltri 
farm 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4625108 



The Australian Women's Weckfy 



O0OUBTFUL 



Luck 



complete 
short story 

By 

Garnett 
Radcliffe 




I 1 1 u s t ro te<l by 
WYNNE W. DAVIES 



might get away with It. And 
now, just, when hr'a all set for 
the &uempt, you nnrt ■;■ '!<- 
Mlra by tailing hirn he'rt gning ia -win 
Kbay thousand quid in a swrcepntnke! 
If you'd had anything except saw* 
dust in thr tiling ynu wear your tnpre 
on, you'd have kept your mouth iilmt 
about Firebrand tHJ !if cann- buck." 

Signaller Betnon opened bis mouth 
r.i;.i say in 1 was {find lie warn": as barty 
HA Private Jilto, but before ht? conJJ 
triune the brilliant retort, Little 
Bertha the Royal 6ou.LhEhJrcs 
had ''i i "i tuned tVif- machine-gun) 
bc-nnu. her chatter. Bath mm tonic 
ccivfir On on face behind a pile of 
ammunition boxes, Private Jilkj told 
Signal] fir BeL^on put what he 
thought ol birn. 

"We'll hnvtr that nun spitting at us 
for weeks now. No one could get her 
except Loony. You hell a- pounding 
llKArdl Krxt time a mfcowse like 
that comes through, ynu \use your 
brains." 

in another portion of the fort 
LAnoe-Corporul Herriot was also 
lying prone. Ha had the message 
Signaller Bctson had given him 
■which read: "Inform Lance-Corphor.il 
Herriot his ticket No. SW Toll D/R 
hao drawn Firebrand. Telephoned 
from Lahore Record office thta 
morning. All here having drinks on 
Loony," In hi* hand, and in his mind 
then* were Visions. 

He saw himself stepping into a 
luxurious car. Hr was resplendent 
In evening dress, he had a cigar in 
hi* mouth and a magnum of cham- 
pagne under hla arm, and behind 
him dan r ed thr moat alluring, Ituf- 
fliyil beaut> choruy ever Imagined by 
& British soldier in the Furious 
GnmoJ. 

The tan* of the chauffeur who 
sprang to Open the door □! tile car 
was the face of the K.5.M. af the 
Royal South>hiri* Reijinwttt, and 
among the envious beggar* is aping 
oti the pavement were bio colonel, 
his. adjutant, lila company com- 
mander ami hla platoon nergocLnt, 



JmPboDT the only tiling 
M M rib the Ki-rui-weat 
J% I M Frontier of India you 
* M *■ hi i lib. rtf 

n-. you like is - r . 
You mustn't want!' water, radons, 
fuel or ammunition, but MliilUjh*. 
you can splash about to your heart's 
desire. 

You can even I providing you enter 
the bunding time on this aignaUliti: 
equipment "wcur and tear" ahoat, 
and iihvc- it ttiHlttlled in triplicate 
by the N.C.O, fn charHe) use it for 
rtfltngraphtiig meaamges nf a private 
and person A 1 nature. 

AL Port Dll, which was situated In 
an easterly comer of the ForJoua 
Comal. Inadequately (purisoned by 
a half-company of the Royal South- 
ghlre Regiment, and an ft ntate of 
perpetual siege from the Waziri 
P^thana living in the unrounding 
hlllft, jmnltRtLt was almost the *ole 
□WMVi at KrtnmunicJiUon with the 
world 

Tlie firld telephone line* were al- 
most irnpoaalble to niairtUvki owing 
to the Wazirlii' weakness lur copper 
wire; wirele** had not yet bcrn 
issued to infantry unil* m the 
OcrmoJ: but alt day tuere were hellos 
twinkling hetwipen Port nil and thv 
mother fort at Bagh Khiuh. Lhir.v 
milM dintttnt acrosH the hlllfi 

Tlicy had wireless and tulephcnea 
ai Bach Khush ftnti a weekly convoy 
to brlriK mtwapap':r», and were— at 
leaet in conuMjiami wiH» Fort Dll— 
afarnut of Use time*. 

After thn ollicibil DieuBgea had 
beim exchanged Bagh Ehnah Hunt 
what the exile* at Fort. DiJ nailed 
the "News Bo! let in ' The pinprick 
c-f light, leaping acroas diKi-oolared 



Lm n c t C &rpOVtd Herri&i'tt great hands gripped the W<nir*9 
atikttw and »en( him xotnemaultinQ into %p<ice. 



hills, apprbjed :ho Harrison, of hap- 
pening* targe and small. =rave and 
gay. 

Items of regimental interest were 
flushed, as well on the headline ot 
the *Tjihnre Roeord." For inntanee, 
on the day on which tliis atory 
proper commences, the News Bui- 
leiin, as well as announeine Mtat a 
Royal baby had been christened, and 
that there had been rioi* hi Bombay 
told them that Ticket No. Ti55 TO41 
D R, the property o£ Lance* Car poraf 
"Loony" Herriot, then, serving at 
Port Dll, had drawn Firebrand hi 
the FrehAWM Sweep. 

Signaller Betwn, wtio w:i5 Ws/At* 
mg at the Fort DIJ end. omiJil dlAcern 
gold from drnn*. He knew whut 
mattered uid Trtiat did tint. But 
belnff of a <j«u tiara dispasltiou and 
awiire of wliat might happrrn to ruia 
who broughL falfin tidings to Loony 
Herriot, the largeut and itFOD^evI 
noldinr in tlw Royal BoiithjUkire*. he 
had the meamuce repeated Uirrr 
times at a slow rate bolore rushing 
OlM to tht* Iiving-quarterfl with i\ 



yell that made hie dotting cnmrniles 
*prlng up and reach for their rifle? 

They forgave him the shock when 
they heard what he wius shouting: 

"Loony -£ drnwn PirebrandJ . . , 
Junt had it on hello frnm Bai>h 
rthuah ... If ahe wins he'll collnr 
thmiHuid q.uid . . ' 

Lance -Corporal Herriot had been 
christcTHdj "Loony" because of his 
reckleHinwi. private Jiifes, nlso of 
the Port Dll garrison, had been ofari*- 
trtird "Batty" became Ik wan clevrr 
and fond of reading books, Hr wore 
spcctaclcrv claimed to be a student, 
or psychology and w&*. In (act. no 
ordinary anldter. 

He war, the only man in Fort Dtl 
Wlui did not rejoice when the newa 
about Loony's Hick In Ihe Pesruwnr 
Sweep came through. Directly he 
heard it his astute mind grouped 
impllcatinnK nobody else In Lhe fort 
— least of all Lance-Corpora I Her- 
riot, who won grinning dazedly, 
crushing the handa of hl» envloua 
oomraderf and prombLnjE all and 
nundry free beer for life — had yet 



grasped. He thought ct 
Lance-CorporaJ Hirrrfo^s 
probable futtirr when ho 
got u? the motwy, and he 
thought even marc 
strongly about the safety 
of his own akin. 

P.. m common with the 
skin of everyone else In 
Fort. Dll. was in hourly 
perU of being punctured, 
A week previously the Wazlrs liad 
Mumng n nasty isuTiariss upon ti* 
fiarrtson by mounting a nmchlrii*- 
gun they had. pneurod from heaven 
alone knew where on the top of an 
apparently unscalable i:UrT when? it 

■ ■n-.ilii • umnd the fori. Iu nickel- 

noEicd buBetw which could Hp 
through the mud walls like hnmeiA, 
had already claimed two casualties, 
and had created a considerable state 
of "jumptness" among the garrison. 

Perhaps Private Jilks disliked that 
gun more than anyone else in Prin 
DiL He was no coward, but ho was 
u man n! bruins, whnrena Lance- 
Coqjoral Herri ol was pure ivory from 
thf sut'k up, and men of brains are 
apt to hv mar* highly -strung than 
ordinary soldlerfi. 

Anyway, the cnrilinufll firing at 
the gun had gat on his nerves, and 
hit; relief when he had heard that 
Lanee-Corporal Herriot had volun- 
teered to ku Otrt <ine night climb 
the cliff and strafe it with a Milk 
bomb had been profound 

He'd hepn looking forward lo that 
happy riddance when the mesas bp 
about the sweepstake draw arrived- 
And tiuitead of hurrying to congratll- 
lata Lruire- Corporal Herriot. he 
sought out Signaller Betson and told 
Mm he was a bonehead fur not hav- 
ing suppressed the mecBage. 

"Supprexs it J Why the blazes 
should I haw done that?'' demanded 
the mdlutuuit aJanalltr. 
Private JUka eyed him with scorn. 
"Didn't your mother ever teach you 
to t.htnk? Don't you know Loony's 
promUcd the captain to go out and 
mop up Little Berlha? 

II would be auktde for an or- 
dinary chnp, but being Loony he 



/"Vs thr car pILdcd 
away to tlir ?,omic1 nf jrse Lance- 
Corporal BenHH chilcked the butt 
of his riser to his colonel 3 tint to 
show he didn't bear any grudge for 
puAi wrmiga. 

"Tnt-a-tal-a-tat-a-taC," a a n g 
Little Bertha. Th«re wen? npurts of 
dm-r and a nound like btuehotties 
doahlrtg themselves againat ft 
win tlow- pane. 

Crilsey]"" aald a quavering voioe. 
"Tiie WaaAle* are eettin' hoi stuff 
with that gun. That's the longest 
buret yet" 

At Urn the nerve-racking stutter 
stap]»*d. Lunru- Corporal HerrlDt 
I'ii priniiinij to ins feeC. He wns 
one of thorce peculiar people who 
mind nutlet/, about as much as they 
mind rum. 

"fin glnd 1 kept the counterrulL" 
he r.hartlod. "You can't claim your 
winning.-, unless you've the oounter- 
foil to prove you bmutht the ticket. 
How much does champagne run a 
barrel Corp?" 

"Never houaht any," said the cor- 
poral "And 11 Little Bertha dels 
any hotter I don't suppose 1 will. 
When arc you going out to mop her 
up. Loony?" 

"Mop who up ? * uflfed Lane e - 
Corporal Herriot. his thoilghta Still 
dwelling on champagne. 

"Little Bertha, of course. Dont 
oay youve (orgoLi.nn. You promlaetl 
ttie coptaln you'd go out next moon- 
I cas night., climb the cliff and strofrr 
her with a Mill*. Rather you than 
me!" 

lionce-Corporal Herriot stnred nt 
him and scratched hla head In Ida 
cxdtemt'nt he had quite forgotten 
that rafOi promlm;. Now hla visions 
had vanished, nnd he knew himself 
once more hi Port Dll, where 
stretchers were a commoner meana 
Of conveyance than llmounincs. 
where WaxlM yelled and danced aa 
no beauty chorita ever did, and the 
water had a flavor not In the leaat 
like cruwiponne. 

Please turn lo Page Four 
Mo memo. Iter Section 
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^^^a^^^a» utrorte to the uititfon\ 

tADYAL Escape 



With a cry of fear, Juliana dropped Iter cards, and Wilmot 
tirade to the irindou; the King alone remaining calm. 



Plans fail and the King is in 
desperate peril as our serial 
moves on to a dramatic climax 



l» ■ HE ■- o u J'J li CHARMS 
M BTirWAItT. right- 
■ fuB¥ Kins of England, 
had lo flfc for his life 
■Iter Hie defeat ol hie. 
army by Cromwell at Worcester. 

With the help at IXDRD HAHBY 
wn MOT. and numerous other*, he 
Mloccedcd In re actum! the cobai; nnd 
at Lyme, COLONEL PRANK 
WYNDHAM. one o[ his loriurr 
cfrierjs. arranges Willi CAPTAIN 
EliijESDON. a loyal an d t ratt- 
«orthv mariner, that STEPHEN 
IiIMERY, master of « vessel at 
Charruouth. sliall take tin- Kins and 
Wdiunt U) Prance. 

To rraeh chartnouth, the King 
prerends to be eloping with pretty 
JDLIANA CONTNGSBY, Colonel 
Wyndham'fi yonnn relative, and in 
tain way he and Juliana and Lard 
Wilmot arrive at the Queen's Head 
Inn at Charmouth, while Wyndham 
and HKNRY PETERS, hi* servant, 
fo to await tiie arrival of the ship's 
longboat, and bring: news of It to 
the inn. 

But as tUt Ihree travellers are en- 
tering Uie ir,n the ostler shines his 
lantern full In tlie King's face; and 
after remartdiu) to WUrnot nbout 
his appearance, he slink* sus- 
piciously away. 

NOW RKAD ON: 



w, 



TT>MQT hurried 
after the King, who hail readied the 
door lending into the Inn from the 
yard Here he was met by a stout 
woman wllh a shrill voice, who caal 
sn appn.li>Jnfl' glance J mm him 60 
Juliana, and aftki wJlli a inM: "On* 
man 'a meat Is anoUier man's poison ! 
I doubt you mfeht say the Ilk« of 
women. Come you In, mLstress!" 

Juliana stepped before the King 
into n dimly lit passage. AfLbire^s 
Wade held a eondk\ and shaded ttR 
flame from the draught with her 



cupped huucl, Beyond one cursory 
Slfliirr Ht the King, *he paid 110 heetl 
lo lifm. but surveyed Juliana with 
uvltiem approbation. 

"Ay, I blame nn man for being 
wmhful to make off with you, mla- 
trtum!" aho BJtid, "I'll warrant youVe 
never lacked Tor sulcoriH There's a 
fire lit in my parlor, nnd ih.< whole 
hmiBe to call your own. Ah mir! I 
doubt I do wrong, but I'm a feeling 
woman, so I am, and a couple of 
lovers. frO Atar-crflCbVd a* van be, U, 
what I could never harden my heart 
to. come what mayt lf 

The parlor to which the led the 
fltar-oro&sed lovers wnc 11 little, 
actuare, low-pitched room on the 
ground floor, to the right, of the 
main door nl the inn The floor was 
uneven, paved with stone; and tiie 
muUlrmrd windows wen? all tightly 
ehut. A lamp wan filing from one 
of the huge beams ptmpoj^hg I^M 
appor floor, and a eouplc of oandlea 
in bra*u- candlc-fitlckfl gave a little 
Added light to tht room. The air 
wcio cloj*. ilighLly acrid with the 
■unoke which paw and then belchej:! 
out from the log-fire in the fvrnt-e 
A OOUple Ot straight-backed chairs, 
Otie or two jnlm-sMMlfli u drir«er, 
and an oak-table h which roclced on 
thi- uneven floor, made up the furni- 
ture of the room, but Mrs. Wade 
looked round her with a sut tailed eye. 
saying; "It's the bent parlor, men ne 
I don't iLvi In the ordinary- way. bi.it 
I srudee notJujiir-" 

Thra the Kins'* harNh. brown 
fare anrj croppf-d loelta MifftM 60 
strilte her. She clicked her tongue, 
and i. hook her head. ' Eh, if eVer I 
saw aueh a great, blank fellow I And 
you the dainty little lady that you 
bp my pretty I Ah. well I they do nay 
as how a btar^c man'ft a jewel in 
many a woman's rye!" 

"Oh. h# kn, he lsV* deelar**d Juliann. 
cla&plng her hands on the King f. 
arm, and looking Roolfullv up Into 
ht« faar. 



Charle* betn. hla head, and kised 
her. He xhPt one of his wicked 
menr>- looks at the IvoMess, saying 
meekly: "I know I am an llUfiiyorcd 
fellow, but I t wear I have u good 
heart, mistress. Do you fetch, a 
bottle of wine r and you shall drink 
to our happiness [ " 

She wafl nothing lonth; but when 
fihe had bustled out, Wilmot said 
peevishly: "'I wish you will not be 
so free, air! A i-ulgar creature thai 
will try to nor* out all your biudness, 
I'll wear! I mixlikr that nntler. 
raoxeover. for he took particular note 
of your being a t&tl. drtrk man. 
Faugh, how that flre rrckp!" 

"My poor Harryf I do fear I shall 
never ngahi prevail upon you lo go 
adventuring with me!" 

Wlimot's fuce soCtcncd; he re- 
plied: "T pray he&ven thrre may 
ncTEr again be tlie need for such a 
Journey us thlal" 

"Par my part. I couid wiah jt 
might go nn for ever!" an.d Juliana, 
putting off her cloak. "I am not 
afraid, my lord, and 1 am sure the 
good woman ha* not the least notion 
who my bridegroom may be." 

Mr*. Wnde soon came back with a 
bottle, and four thick glaAscA, which 
: i'< £t a t down upon the table, after 
giving them a polish wltii her apron. 
The Kins knocked thr top fill the 
bottle, and filled the glares. 
Hr raLied hla own to Juliana, 
aaying: "My pretty bride I" 



She frhouk with comfortable mrrth. 
"Go to, I know you for a rogueT** 

She drank up ner wine, and at 
last went away, much to WHnioCe 
relief. He walked 10 the window, 
parting the curtain* a little to look 
out. The moon was Just paat the 
full, but the night whs cloudy, and 
nothing could be *een beyond the 
leaded panea but murk and vague 
ahadowB. The sound of wave* break- 
ing on tlie Abort was mtuTlPd by dis- 
tance; but thf> wind moaned u'itttl*' 
round tlir angles of the house, and 
whisticd under the ill-fitting door. 
Wilmot began to fear an approach- 
ing storm, tmd was only partly rcj^,- 
sured by the King's aaylng that the 
breeze waa but freshening, pnd Waft, 
beaideti. very favorable for thru* v^.v- 
agr. 

Cii orles tiad brought I puck of 
canto Willi him from Trent House; 
he and Julittna began to ploy crib- 
ba[?e. Wilmot could not be permiaded 
10 join them, or oven to sit by tlw 
fire and take his ease. He was rest- 
less, hi* mind troubled by the 
chancer of failure. He walked up 
and down, sometimes Watching th* 
card-plnyerfi for a few moments; 
often bagging [hem to bt? silent bo 
that he could listen Intently lor some 
fancied sound. 
His amriety began to commuiucate 
Itself to Juliuua. Once, 
glaneing up from her cards, 
1 if thoutflit that ah* 



"Oddsfliih. what eV* should 1 
do?" inquired the King, bored. 

Wilmot went out of the room 
There r^exued to be no one Jstlrrbtfi 
in the Inn. A lamp burned low al 
the foot of the narrow stair*, bu- 
the taproom wo* In darkness. Afiei 
lUiteuihg for a mooient, and ba?artDg 
only the sigh and *cuflle of Uu 
wtrul, Wilmot opened ihe street 
door, and stepped out. The cumfc 
Iiid the moon, but their, waf enougri 
light to show liiiu that the fitreet 
waa qulU empty, He stood stm 
for a lev fiH'.ond-^. lot^ktng about 
him. Ho sound came to his car? 
but the rhythmic fall and drag of 
the waves; the wind was stronp 
but not bj tempestuou* a? he had 
feared 



He 



By 

Georgette Heyer 



■■Mv Hack Jewel I" returned Juli- 
ana, with a Burgle of laughter. "Good 
inhytreaii. shall 2 know liapplnroa 
with my Will, think you7" 

"Maybe you will, maybe ymi 
want" She locked the Kins oyer, 
end added somewhat jTlmly: "One 
thiiio- 111 tell yon. and that. Is cer- 
tain: the maid that Is wedded to a 
lad with a roving eye shall know no 
quiet all the. daya of her life.** 

"Alas. wni!". mourned Juliana, 
catching the Kind's hand and drop- 
ping her forehead on to hi* arm to 
hide her laughing face. 

"Can you blame my eye to rove 
towards you?" demanded the King 
of ML, hoi,tes£. "T warrant it la not 
tllr firfit ey, to do «fll" 



caught a lumipw of an eye look- 
ing oi her Biroueh the chink between 
the curtains. She cried out in sod- 
den fear, and dropped her cards but 
when WHmot strode to the window 
and peered out he could sec no one 
there. 

•Doubtleaa. it was the eye of 
providence." remarked the King 
"Come, my tjlidl it wu naught but 
a trick of the light." 

She picked up her carda with 
shaking hands. "II mini have been 
that. 5fet 1 could have sworn I 
aaw some thing 1" 

'T will soon see that!" eatd "Wil- 
mot. drawing the curltilna exactly 
together. "Do you remain here, 
»ir. If you please' " 



.E noticed thai 
It was blowing off the land 
and felt a little comforted. He 
went back Into the Inn and 
about lo return to the parlor when 
the freak of a floorboard made him 
look quickly over his ahoukier Th<* 
dim lamplight left the end of Vhr 
pas&age In darkness, but he though: 
aorfiatflhn moved by the door lead- 
ing lnlo the frtablr yard, and strode 
forward, his hand Irvfidncttvel', 
seeking Ids *word-bJll, "Who' 1 
there?" lie Bald sharply. 

A sullen voire answered him 
"Tls roe, mauler. Who eiBe woukj 
It be. this time o" night?" 

WUmot stopped, saylru; atcrnli 
"Whftt^ tlir meaning of this? Why 
are suu akulklrMi In the house? Tour 
place is In the slablfs!" 

The osltrr came slowly into Bit 
light. He held hi* head down, bal 
sliot my loitl a covert look upward 
under his pale-lashed eyelid*. "I 
balnt slrullcliuj. I come In for tc 
lell your honor that the bay has c 
shoe loose." 
"Al midnight, fellow!" 
The man shifted his feci, mutter 
Ing: "Mistress, she did say you wa; 
going away afore morning. Sul 
youll not go far without the ba\ 
caati hi* 4hoB." 

"When t want the horses I will 
call yoti ad you to bed! What 
kind Df a house Is this that ha- 
oslien wandering about u at thi> 
hour?" 

"I baln't dalne any harm," Bp 
ostler said sulkily. He turned on 
hiA heel, and rJouched away lv- 
wards the door Into the yard. 

Wihnnt went back Into the par- 
lor. Tlie game of cribbage had 
come to an end, and Juliann wu- 
sitting on a stool by the fire, wltn 
her cloak oyer her shoulders. 

Please turn to Poge 38 
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Lovely Lie 



COMPLETE SHORT STORY 

by Harold Titus 



/ M S Ullltr began 
m—M straightening the stork 
ft / M of the little store which 
Lj/ m t h l baodlti had 
tnockr-il to(wy - Lurvy 
the nigh, before, she Aid aloud that 
she would not cry. 

"I will noil" she raid just after 
her father sUirled for lawn to mnke 
u .statement to tlie (authorities, leav- 
ing: her alone lor tile first time since 
tears had liireatem-r) 

reif reminded hctudf that debtor* 
always pay and that she had lived 
a lie ftlmntt since the day Mr CuTW 
n*mr Uj the river arid tliat dnAimir 
was the price exacted for such a 
monstrous thin* 

,J IMom^Lrous thing! 1 '' she murmured, 
starting to arrange the disordered 
pickles and Jams. 

Kvct since the m*tant the night 
before a 1 hen she realised that life 
would never again be earnest and 
ordered, II nut exactly happy, hut 
juai hollow and prey, excitement and 
people had alder) her to seir-r.onUral 

Pint. Lhere wu that 3«nc outside 
tn the darkne&a with girls srreamlug 
and men swearing, and then Lht 
local policeman's arrival and then 
the crowd or cottagers from the 
islands who had hrard nboui the 
nold-up and came over to IplHtfBI 
and look, late as it was. 

Next, she had had three or four 
hount of dream -tortured sleep, 
utterly exhausted by U alL The 
police had (.wakened her .vcun 
early; and more curious people 
thronged tlte Store, and under such 
clrcnmfitanceo It was not too difficult 
to withstand that awful forting of 
hopelraine&s which assailed her 

But the rain came about noon, In- 
sulating Millie against all comers: 
and her father left, and she was 
completely alone, and the condition 
of the plate wu tile one saving 
factor. It K»ve her something to do 
and helped keep her mind off the 
Lenible thinpi she had (ell last 
night when Mr. Carver held her In 
his anna 

She had been alone the sprint? 
day Mr. Carver came, loo. and that 
was the day her whole life, which 
had been so rigidly plncnnd. wcnL off 
at a headlong tangent to plunge her 
Into this misery. 

Her father had gone early that 
morning m show his frontage to a 
prospective buyer, which was the 
first step towards such an untu-u.ru- 
oj happening as a hold-up and *uch 
an undreamrxl-of circumstance us 
any man, let alone? Mr. Carvrr. 
•akiziK her in bin arras. 



M 



N.I, if-: had been 
behind U» counter thai marruns, but 
not busy with slock. She was re- 
viewing her psychology. Just as each 
day «IJ the wintrr she had melhodl- 
ealty rrviewea n» subject she hail 
taken the year before at llie 
Tencherv ColleRe She had beer, 
.n an- A student thai one year, and 
if her father chunk) sell his frcmuwr 
or II trade with the resorl^rs should 
He brisk roiim* lhat summer shr 
emld return and have at least an- 
oUinr year of preparation for her 
■ •II. Inn/- pnUtkffi- Bhe wanted to 
Ease □□ Rround. 

Now. even had trie been gr*en Ui 
the normal rancien of girlhood, sie 
would lit-ver hATr suspected the re- 
belllow Impulse* fijtlllinii In her that 
;alr May morning which were to 
make necessary a Hunt against lean 
on this rainy August afternoon. 

Probably the day hurl something, 
to do with II The sun van actually 



Illustrated 

by 

RUSSELL 



warm for the And. time and the sky 
as perfect as u rubjos egg. and the 
birch buds finally showed green and 
the been in ui breeze made the river 
twinkle all silver blue, 

The ecrm-tv ducks hod come north 
during the night and their talk was 
sareeu like faraway bugles. At 1ft 
such rx.mmi\a Lions are disturbing 
no matter what one has thought 
one though l. 

But her day's review was con- 
cerned with a chapter on defence 
mechanisms and the self -decept ion 
she had been prBcusrnii for eight 
yearn stood revealed a& dearly us 
were the river trtianri. in that 
crystal sunlighL 

All of a audden shr was doubting 
tt«T motive in wurking hard far 
marks and questioning what had 
always appeared to be an lnflexihlr 
determination La become a teacher. 

She sal up very .straight and 
cnus-examlneri herself. She asked 
if in reality she had not been hiding 
from the fact that she never was 
going to have what uther girls 
seemed so sure of. She demanded 
whether or not it were true tfuu 
ever since she had 
turned 11 she had 
worked desperately 
to keep so busy that 
she would have no 
time to consular un- 
itialnahle objertlves. 

The trouble was 
they had always been wry poor. 
Ever since Millie could remember 
her mother had baked for the cot- 
tagers and her rather had mid them 
milk and egg* and garden truck 
and later made the old kitchen 
into the little store. 

Two Finnish r amines were their 
only y ear-around neighbors Millie's 
mother had been a teacher, and 
until she died had taught MUUe at 
home. She had no playmates 
pxcrpt hi aiunmcr. when she could 
see a great deal of children from 
the islands. 

Bui she found that they were 
worne than none at all. They had 
and did tilings which she could not 
have nor do She underwent some 
terrible cirneriences before she 
realised that and did something 
about tt. One was aver a wrist watch 
she could never hope to have, and 
another at being tcastxl about Jut 
plain appearance, and another over 
going to a boarding -whool where 
classical dHncing was: taught Yes, 
Minte had had her share of frus- 
tration early. Every direction In 
which &he turned with shining en- 
thmdasm produced cruel rebuff. 

She didn't remember when she 
decided to concentrate her hopes DO 
a teaching career. It was before 
her mother died btrewttfic --die was 
still very small. Very young, ratlier, 
■t IP she was very small. But all 
of a sudden she found that .she was 
no longer miserable because she 
could not look lovely like other little 
glrla or have the things they had or 
do the things they would do She 
was aoing to help her parents and 
later become a U-acher as her 
mntn«r had been 

That continued until the day Mr 
Carver came 

Bcrorc breakfast flip Turner had 
telephoned. 

"Millie, your Dad got his boats 
mjt yef' hr'd asked. "That's prood 
Party named Carver wanu to rem 
one. Queer actio', but okay Prob- 
ably." he'd said, as If not quite cer- 
tain 

Phrase turn to Page 20 




While Mr. Carver chatted to her father, Millie drank in every word, 
under pretence of working. 
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SlLUOUETTES . 



lAth<* iittvs 



A ^TER tvfn seasons ol Vic- 
torian frou-frou and 
mile-wide skirts. Pans per- 
versely sponsors the wickedly 
worldly dinner - qown 
Straight os a sapling 

The covered-up trend— 
with its long, tight sleeves 
and high necklines — has 
taken fashion centres by 
storm 

Bustles offset the seventy 
of the outline The range 
extends from extremes of 
poofs and drapes 'derivative 
from the 1880 lines) to the 
slenderest rudder of fullness 
and let out from □ back 
seam 
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• NAVY -GREEN TAFFETA be- 
glamored with a huge red poppy 
and draped bustle bow. Billions 
puiiLluale (he hack ol the bodice. 

• A TINY BASQUE relieves the stom- 
liko silhouette oi this navy-green 
crepe, and the bodice is agleqin with 

scroll applique in gold kid. 



• DEEP RASPBERRY suede 
crepe with gold buttons 
down the demure Victoria ji 
bodice, mid a slim skirl. 



• TUBULAR SILHOUETTE 
again In plum Jersey with 
bustle bow and exquisitely 
draped top inset with vivid 
green yoke and hood. 



• FOR THAT POURED-IN 
LOOK gunmetal Jersey 
wilh bodice shirred into a 
youthful, buttoned front yoke. 
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Fashion PoitMio . , . Second Faja 



HI m-Si >i>ii it Ab i o:h\oo\s . 



• Crisp white organdie with a 
beguiling rosette of fragile lace 
and organdie al the neck. Relieved 
from "pretty pretty" sweetness by 
paprika touch oi a red velvet 
belt. 



• Horru's liock of black mcrttB oilk 
crepe with shirring at the waist to 
give- a sunburst effael to iho full- 
ness. The front, save for the sash. 
Is plain. 



• Uivnndor lersey with bodice 
shirred and gathered to <jlve 
lumper affect. A suede bait in 
deepest putpls accents the waist 
lln= (Extffuna ritjhf.) 




• Doshina floral in wine-red. 
white and navy-blue with 
trim top and ploated skirt 
The tiny hat clouded In whita 



• Simple style 
ik coo! pastel 
blue crepe. 
drcETiattaod with 
u surplice front 
and girdle En 
two shades of 
pink. 





I 
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5KETCHED BY PETROV 

LAST-Mli\|TTE I amiio\^ 



AIR WILED FROM LONDON 
BY MARY ST. CLAIRE 




■ II ycur features are elegant, 
ilawtessly moulded and cameo, 
clear — here ia your hat. A 
slickly-tailored felt toppor 
trimmed with cord and tassels 
of military inspiration. 




• Designed ior the dewy-eyed, 
ingenue iypo ... cm odd line, 
but vastly becaminej. This hat 
is made of black, felt with the 
now curly brim arid a culo bow- 
on lop. 

• Feathers again, ior that even- 
ing hair-do, but you need to be 
a glamor-girl to cops with the 
one sketched at the left It's 
fixed tinder the chin with 
ruched strap arid Ulllo fur tails. 

• A:i easy-to-wear dinner hat 
at right. Black felt allied with 
black velvet dipping down at 
one side, and held on by a 
Jewelled hatpin which pierces 

the crown. 



fltlndtoldual, hmur-oKf pultmu 
. obtainable for an itulitm •keishei 



• Prcud oi your back view? 
Then this is the hat ior you. It's 
made ot black felt with a minute 
crown, and flares right up at the 
back. Anchor it by tying a 
scarf at the nape of the neck. 



1 Oi/ feiron ami lltne, and otierieat 
/ \ tailikm photOM. Price tnm 
' j I/e. Send /or a tret 
I mensurt mint chart. 



ttlt- 




• An odd little shape, well 
adopted lo the carefree snood 
line. For variation the snood 
fs made- o\ felt Instead of mesh. 
This one Is In a spicy ginger 
shade with blue bow. 



• A hat for the gay and yourtg 
in heart A wool tartan ghn- 
gemy with a chenille snood and 
a rakish Ulllo leather in the 
back. A popular debutanle 
fashion this season. 
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fashion Portfolio 



Fourth Poq? 




Fib'27.— Featuring the "covered- 
up" evening trend. 32 to 38 bust. 
Requires: SJyds., 36iriE- wlda. 
and Hyde, ribbon. Partem, 1/9. 

F1B28. — Full bodice and wide 
slcirt captured at a tiny walsl. 
32 to 39 bust Requires: 4tyds., 
36tns. wide. Pattern, V3. 

F1629. — Flattering style iot 
debutante or dowaqer. 32 to 44 
bust Requires: 4Jyds., 3f>!na. 
wide. Pattern, 1/3. 

F1630. - Jacket-frock wilh con- 
trasting blouse cmd slightly 
flared skirt 32 to 38 bust. Re- 
quires: 4jyda., 36tns. wide. 
Pattam, 1/3. 

F1631. — Simply tailored blous= 
and sidrt for spectator sports. 32 
to 36 bust. Requires: 2yde. for 
blouse, cmd 2iyds. tor skirt. 36 inn. 
wids. Pattern, 1/3. 

F1632.— Chic jacket and slacks 
for entertaining at home. 32 to 
38 bust. Requires: 2fryds. for 
slacks, and Zjyds. for Jacket. 
3Elns. wide. Pallem. 1/3. 

F1633. — Youthful style with ex- 
tended shoulder-line. 32 to 38 
bust. Requires: 35yds., SSlns. 
wide. Pattern, 1/3. 

To ensure prompt despatch of 
patterns ordered by post you 
should: * Writs your name and 
full address in block letters, * Be 
sure to include necessary stamps 
and postal notes. * Slate sliie 
required. * For children, Blale 
aqe of child, * Use box numbers 
given on concession coupon. 




f oncosisittii i*iiltt*i*W 



DAINTY STYLES FOR TTNY 
TOTS ON HOLIDAYS 

Sizes: 2-4, 4-6, and 6-8 yeara. 

No. t. — Requires 1 jydn. 
361ns. wtdR, jyd. contrast 

No. 2. — Requires IJyds. 
361ns. wldo, iyd. contrast 

No. 3. — Requires 1 lyds. 
361ns. wide, jyd. conlrast 



Confession Coupon 

AvadLabl» for one munlJi from Ja!s *>( 
Ubuv. 3gL ■tam.p mutjl for* tatvmziM foe 
cad) twituiMi 4«iHi3H6«d. Fafliiriia o*»t 
nnn m£>nth old, 3d. ozlra, SflT.d ytraf 

enter to "pqttBn] Dttpottfiittnt." to Uw 
oJdrHs in ftjfcft Siafc, as und^i 
Box 3H8A. CUVO,, Adelald*. 
Bai 4Q9F, G.P.O., BriRfcon*. 
Bos 185, G.P.O.. Molbournn. 
fiox 41, G.P.U, Nowcaail*. 
Bfli WIG. G.P.Oj Ponh. 
Bai 42MYY. G.P.O.. Sydmiy. 
Tamoflla: rtox 1H5. G.P.Q.. Jrfafoetifrw. 
XZi Bat ASSSry, G.P.O.. Srdnmr (NX 
roodunu u» in cm*/ order* an] if J 

Patlorni muy b* rallivl kx or 
obtained by jiooL 

WlIHT NAME AND ADDRESS tjt&titLY flr 
fllOCX [.ETTEHS. 



STREET 

TOWR ™„_,.,_ „.„„„. 

(tTATE . 

EKE. . fettMl Q»pB 
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fifth Pnflg . . . Fashion ParHa\iO 
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'fat** 

/ PATTER (IS 



— Evening gcwn -with 
bodice and sweeping 
32 to 38 bust. Retrain: 
101yds., 36ins. wide. Pattern, 
1/9. 

F1635. — Sophisticated style 
with moulded torso line ann 
darling contrasting bolero, 32 
to 38 bust. Requires: 71ytit. for 
frock, and llyds. for bolero, 
36ins. wide. Pattern, 1/9. 

F1636.— Sleekly tailored striped 
suit with youthful blouse. 32 
to 38 bust Requires: 4yds. 
and ljycb. for blouse. Sbins. 
wida. Pattern, 1/3. 

F1637.— Chic floral with simple 
n^klme and broad waistband. 
32 to 38 bust Hequlres; 3iydtL 
and |yd contrast. 36ins. wide. 
Pattern. 1/3. 

F1638.— Softly draped frasi full- 
ness highlights a cool floral 32 
to 38 bust, Requires: 41yds., 
SGins. wide. Pattern, 1/3. 

FI639.— Swing skirt and 111™ 
bodice gathered Into a shirred 
wciotband. 32 to 38 bust Re- 
F1639 quires: Sfyds.. 36tns- wide. Fat- 
tern, 1/3. 

F164D. — Cool spectator sports 
frock with a perky little lacket. 
32 to 38 bust Requires: Siyde. 
to frede, 1 Jyds. for Jacket, and 
lyd contrast Pattern. 1/3. 



Q ® Q Q 





F1641. — Fulls k'.rti 
sheer topped with 
cross-cvei bodice. 32 „ 
38 bust. Requires: 3iyds. 
lor Irock, and IJyda. for 
front fullness. Pollem. 
1.3. 
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SpTtntti tags . . . FatKlo« Portfolio 



Trie Australian Women's Weekly — December 30, 1939 




Fl 650.— Swirling skirt attached to a con- 
treating tucked blouse. 2-8 years. Re- 
quires: Ijjyds., 36ins. -wide, and fyd. 
white contrast. Pattern, 1/-. 

F1651. — Dainty bolero style with full 
skirt. 2-8 years. Requires: 2yds. for 
Ircck. and tyd iar bolero, SGins. wide. 
Pattern. 1/-. 



F16S2. — Fashionable fronl fullness and 
crisp touches ol white enliven a pretty 
floral. 8-14 years. Requires: 2jyds. 
rtnd jyd. contrast, 36ins. wide. Pattern, 
1/-. 

Fl 653.— Gay and easy-to-launder play- 
-suil with box pleats. 1-6 years. Re- 
quires: I lyds., 36ins. wide.. Pattern, 1/-. 
Also doll's pattern In identical stylo. 
16 to 241ns. dolle. Requires: iyd., 3(Sins. 
wide. Pattern, ]/-. 

F1654. — Afternoon style with softly 
ikrrod skirt and heart-shaped neckline. 
6-14 years. Requires: 2*yds- and iyd. 
contrast, 361ns. wide. Pattern, 

F1655.— Long-sleeved bolero frock with 
gay checked blouse. 4-10 years. Re- 
quires: 21yds,, and liyds. for blouse, 
36ins. wide. Pattern. 1A 

F16S6.— Trimly tailored trousers and 
shirt. 2-8 years. Requires: 1 lyds, for 
shirt, and lyd. for trousers, 361na wide. 
Pattern. 1/-. 

Ft 657.— Youthful scalloped blouse and 
matching buttoned -on trousers. 1-6 
years, Requires: llyda., 361ns» wide. 
Partem, 1/-. 

F1658.— Full-skiried playfrock with riek- 
nack trim and with 11 a boxy caot-smock. 
4-12 years. Requires: I J yds. ict frock, 
and Uyds. for Jacket. 36ins, wide. 
Pattern, I/-. 



1 
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Sotn« LAUGHS 



mi" 'tun 



in rrriilKliiiiriiirin hi 



I MOPSY—The Cheery Redhead 





"There goes the most talked-of woman in the district." 
"Who talks about her?" 
"She data." 




I wonder what would 
happen if you agreed 
with jast one thing I 
said?" 

I would he wrong!" 





MOT HE ft: I don't think 
the man upstairs liked 
Johnny pinging his drum. 

FATHER: Why? 

MOTHER; Welt. tkU after- 
noon he gam Johnny a 
knife and asked him if 
he'd like to know what 
was inside it. 



"Mummy, while you're haring your hair permanently 
waecd. may / hare my nerk permanently washed?" 

ji>Mlilli)„,„l„„<uilt,uuilij„„ m M»M I r ^ 



BRAINWAVES 

A prize of 2/6 is potd far each joke used. 



"Have you heard the news? Jane lias married George 
Smith." 

"George Smith! You can't mean it! Why. that's the 
fellow she was engaged to." 



lillimiiiiimiiiiii'iiiiiiiiiiiim j mt r um 



llimMhIIIIUIilllrllM Mill.: 



TO THE PARENTS 
OF AUSTRALIANS ABROAD 

II you have a son. or a young male 
relative in Greal Britain. Canada or the 
Untied States who has had some experience 
in any of the lighter Engineering trades 
or in aircraft manufacture, and he is 
desirous of returning home, notify the 
General Manager. Aircraft Construction, 
Department of Supply and Develop 
merit 83 William Street. Melbourne, 
so that consideration may be given to the 
employment of his services in Australia 



my dear. 1 1 finld t.u bur, 
'¥011'™ notlilmt bin, » stupid, 
mean-herd. stuck-up swindler, 
rnfullim.' " 
"Yon allied lier 'Madam'?" 
"Oh, well, poUttntK costs noth- 
ing." 



"|.fE:vBY. dear." raid the motor- 
ist* wife. "I don't think you 
tiiiulu :<i in- ilil'.liii: .-.» rm.i " 
"Wliy not?" 

"Well, I hive a reeling Uiat the 
potiwitiari wlm u. ihoiiihw mil run- 
ning behind u» doem'l exactly like 
if 



T WANT to buy a wireless set on 
the hire-purchaiie system." 

"Yea, Maanm. Can you give us a 
reference?" 

"Why— yes, The but three anna 
can tc-U you, that there W»* noi a 
scratch on tile lnalTmiu;iil3 llirj- loolt 



<!HV SHOPPER: I mint a pair ol 
- - ;n ■■-!,;.!.',.■ ; hornlclra— I mean 
sporn- rimmed hcctfteles — dttnh it. T 
mciin heek-rltnmed apnrnaclea, 

Shopwalker: I know what you 
mean, ftlr; Mr. Brown, allow til* 
gentleman a pair ot riiii-^wmrd 
liccl-adca. 



VOW, boys," altd the leather, 
"Ml me the nlpin of the 

JBdlElC." 

Taui-ua. the Hull. 1 

"Now you, Harold." 

"Canter. Ihr Crab." 

"Correct Your turn. Albert." 

The boy looked ptmled, hmllaled 
a moment, then said: "Mlcltey. the 
Mouse" 



WW 1" everything shut up Tor 
" th* night J 
nii/ibunit: Evrryt.nlns elr*. dent 



•'pBAT MU at Hie end ol your 

typewriter. Miss Jones " 

"Yes, rtr?" 

"Well, It Isn't there to remind y*u 
t.l powder your now." 

" V RICH man miwt employ a 
valeti a laitnilreaa. a eecretaiy, 
n rook, and u uoiucieeurr." 

"Yea— ond the poor ma n luit |«ta 
married." 




How much are they worth? In money, 
oothicuT But they bnth pawrssa great 
tniafiuie tnr which nuny a potentate; 
would eai:hAnue hia iiirtunr The.- tiavrr 
healthy, abundant, attractive hair. 

Thrnr w no Gjeater fortune in tiift 
wuLld than yuuth and no hotter 
attribute ol youth than the hnir. 

And. how mii».li did it co*l IWm or 
her to prrwerve that, gift ? Only a few 
pracr, the prk'e ol a bottle oi Barry 'u 
Tli-coph-eroua ami the few minntra 
raqnirpd daity for ita pleasant 
apputatlfui. 

Arc you omuii^ the prodigal nous ol 
nature ttho ,irr M|ualjuYrttllc thu. 
inheritance? That h. are you atknvtmr 
neglect and itoiulmn to weaken and 
ruin your hair to the point where you 
are tlirc-ntimnl with baldness? 

11 an, it ia deplorable, tmt not 
irreparable. 
Harry'* Tn-eopb-eroii» win m\T vtrnr 
hair us it has in milllunji 

l.l| Ml IllT I ,l :|-- illll HI,- I'lVll 

I|i.'ti.-ui1lun». 

A d.iily nppSU'ation of 
thla -unequatleil tonic, and 
mussuge uf tile acalp in all 
Vou nerd, Sitait al onte. 
In a Hhort time tho iro- 
p^e^ ell KmilhJon of roar 
ha.tr will allow vera la a 
praL'tita] way why I ■ , 
Trl-copli-«rmi» h calM 
everj'WhrTe Life. Health 
■uhI hranty ol the Imir. 

BARRY'S 

jneopherous 

fitr I.tthurttfttt Itnir Grovfth 
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Come to 
the Fair 




Qmplete 
Short 
Story 



Amid the swings 
and roundabouts 
she lost a bitter 
heartache . . * and 
found new bliss 



m ady ponnfcED put 
m "nor iimrvelkjuafy waved 
J head round t.lifl #003? 

f^W^^^ '"-T ante-riMim 
where her imsband's 
secretary arc at r.hr fhit -topped derfc 

"Ann I ho* that brute kept ytni 
*d late, ba thlaV" 

She advanced info the ooiu, a 
thiy figure on high heel*, her 
pcarln eliciting tottiy and a trail 
uf pwdwrfil scent drifting- 'n with 
her. Ohlofl FViriire<j had been an 
Edwardian beauty and wag now a 
■fed jit l led and wrinkled old woman, 
but her camfid enjoyment f her 
own decor woo aa endearing na a 
Child's pleasure. 

She had ullowcd her huJr to go 
■Ilver-whlte. but IE was dressed to 
perfection, and her KiTunlum roupc 
and Uuck powdfr could nor. spoil 
the cokir of her pouched violet e.vca. 
She bore down upon Ann Kichr Olid 
cow. in a black frock allghU below 
her knees, a land of fox furs drop- 
ping rom mid, -■ ■. and laid 
■ small, yeinecl hand with dork red 
nolle on the girl's Aim. 

"Darling 1 child, can't you gel 
« way?" 

Ann nn lied at her godmnthcr, 
and Lady Pordred thought, as a he 
had thought more Uuui aac- Inu.ly, 
thct child could b* lovely if slw took 
more trouble — and didn't look &o 
teedy. "She really begun to junfirten 
up when I took her In hand, but 
lub'-ly ohe'fl lei everything go." 

Ann *ald: 

'■No. tfo quite till right. I'm 
iralnjr on la a laUsh (iherry parly 
out at Rlverdon. I told Sir Fred- 
erick r could 6l*y." 

"At HJverdonr" r Pordred 
inurmurtMj, conveying her surprise 
leas at tf.e distance than thai nny- 
onc In that remote river suburb 
gftvo aherry jiortle*. 

Ann's round eyes., the dark k'reen 
n[ i nn ninlLiirF twinkled In h«r pale 
face. She licwd an arreting color- 
lnff, with thoio irreen eyea and her 
clear, pale skin and her finrk brnwn 
head with the bronze f*lons. j.pon it. 
Bar fACe Waff rnand and so wok her 
young Tram* when she first came to 
the rnirgeOrt-apeeliilM as secretary, 
and incidentally an fKld-moment 
companion nnd fnatnf.um bn hill 
wife 

But now Ann a f«ee wan a haf-goro: 
oval rikI the jpwn wooDcn frock 
which should have fitted closely 
and flared itniortty huntr lonae jpon 
hat, It couldn't be mrer-work. 
Chine Frnvlrevl decided, looking at. 
her and knitting her plucked r»-o- 
bmwa Fred U m ansnl '■«■■ work 
for. olwmys has been, and the t.hlnr . 
I ftJfc * er to In are only what. Td 
aak a dntiffhteir — the flower a and 
coming will' mr tn thlnfrg tfn 
a mnn nf eniirr. Tt tlwuya l« 

"TliU In ft rather ammlnn aort 
Of partyj" Ann »yhif. fe her 



From ffce platform f two girU in carnival 
costumes were calling to the crowd. 



deep, tired young voice whic^ did 
not Aound rs though tt would be 
anything of tlie sort. "^."here's n 
f.; : eauntry fair out on Rlverdon 
Heathj and the Nlcholls' are taking 
ub all on to tt " 

"Ah— River don Hospital," Lndy 
Fordred said abflrntJy. 

tihe i.iierii. look Ilk a figure of a 
witch In Dresden china and retain 
the spoilt butterfly ways which had 
been the prJvllcgfl of her ftdwattttan 
prunr. but she knew as mncJi about 
any medical event which touched 
hrr hunband'n work as did Ann and 
somc-timf-H more 

f reineai^erl A stunts but 
quite a good stunt 9amea)iP haj 
lrcu>f[l the trround for a w«k-«nd 
and the ftUr people and iripklea from 
ol! over Ei^Sund have paid for their 
pitches. Tlie ren*- all go to the 
new wing of thi* hoRpital, but they 
kwp their toMmis at the filde-shows- 
and thlhm ^ you're golniy to 
represent the .house, Ann?— here, 
jfpend ten shfllbi^ii for me on the 
round about* Llflten, child, Ifs 
miles off. and we're dining at hnme 
to-nl^hf. T*U fljnrl yrju ovi*r In the 
ear " 



"a. 



Pi>«lr4!fl ! ; ' ■ i' : v 1 1 quite often— 
I lucd to go OTer to th* NJcholU' 
quHr a lot H*» no t|t*t.nnw by 
UnclrrsrrOTind." 

liij.wn.'i 1 All uniwt auburUi nrr 
«l Oie cnS at the wurld ril talc- 
plwne fur Rurtlrck. and you Icwp 
lilm [or the rvtmlna. Ann: heU en- 
joy the fnlr." 

So Ann wit in ihc irrcai car «.rd 
Dnnlor.k steered It »<t>w. Uie park 
and Ir.'o Uie prey mnw of PuUinm. 
CliRUJloure. aho moiUtat«l, irencr- 
iilly l><oked rrlm wlien ther «nsr 
r 'Hnm"Tipr 1 in irfKrttudty Ijut Bur- 



docic never rJiri. He wm a uwity. 
apple-fared young man wltfa none 
Qt the slick, sa»e«terlsh sniartneBS 
uiual In nie profession. Aon Llioushi 
af the Chrlctmaa detective game 
where each of the suspects has n 
brief description an a cine, but the 
cluuifleur & merely lahclled "trus 
to type." Bnrdoc*. she thooaht. wa» 
cat true to type. He had never loot 
a deep Norfolk burr It: his speech, 
and he looked as though lie should 
bo mounted an a bny-waln or a 
tractor, driving bet-ween open fields. 

They drove acres; Rlvwdon Eridee 
with the old grey church on the 
bank and the gulla Wheeling above 
the tide. Punny. thought Ann, how 
sweet old Ohloe and tots of other 
people dismiss a suburb as All drub 
villa.', and fumed oak on tile instal- 
ment plan. On this golden and 
airless summer evening you would 
have bo penetrate Into Rlverdon's 
back streets and alleys to nnd any 
surl, traces 

Burdock prepared to turn the car 
into the shady mart where the while 
block of the Blveruon Royal tints 
rose under the trees tn a wide 
green court onionn flowering 
borders. He slowed down, came to 
a guuidstlll. The road was a solid 
line of parked ears. 



"Looks like people invw wholly 
ootne out to the fair." he ronlmmttd 
turning in the tfriYlnB-seat. "I 
can't get no nearer, miss." 

TS eomu back: 10 tlie car about 
ted," Aim said. "Ls that too late?" 

"Ho " said Burdock, lengtbei:- 

Iiik thci nyllable emphatically af his 
Ear.t Coast forefathers had done for 
generations. "Uon't you hnrry. miss 
—It ain't often we get a ahanrc 
of n thorough fair ... do you listen 
to that now"— the Trended music 
of the merry-go-rotrnds rose above 
the trees and the shrill blaring of 
whistles. Arm louked at his eager, 
suddenly beaming fane, and fmiled. 

*I tell you what. Burdock; about 
ten, I'll come back here, but if you're 
not here. 111 go back to the Heath 
for a bit" 

fine picked her way between the 
cars and went into the gracious 
sunken garden of Riverrion Royal, 
and imuscd there, standing beside 
the lUy-pool and playing fountAtn. 
She took out compact and lipstick, 
and studied her foae In ths tiny 
mirror. Her hands were shaking as 
she attempted without much result 
to improve her strained face and 
cdloled eyes. 

"A nice sight you are," she said 
aloud to the redaction. "If he's 
there to-night, he won't know he 
did It, hell just think how plain 
you've got. But she will, . , , z 

She sat down on the stone bcuLtli 
tor a minute in a gallant, effort to 
eet herself In hand before going up 
to the NlehollT' crowded flat where 
Wive Trcnchard wvuld almost cer- 
tainly walk tn. and with him Ninn 
Corrtew. She snw Uli.'ni as clearly 
of though they were standing be- 
fore her. A man with a spare, 
powerful frame and a face for which 
no one oould ever have claimed 
good look?., but which. Arm thought, 
might have boon engraved on a 
Roman ooin or chiselled an n bns. 
relief. Berious, stern, and color. 
lean In the neutral English way. Ann, 
who knew every line of It by heart, 
actually and hurtfully by heart, 
could never have said what color 
were those cool, very direct eyes. 

But Ntnn was dark and slender, 
and smouldering with color as a 
penny. The first time that Ann saw 
her she errl aimed, gencimua and 
secure in her own happiness, "What 
a eorgrous woman I " Very soon 
afterwards she was saytng to her 
own heart, "She's everything ITn 
not," and Die tentative beginnings 
of joy, and all security, were ebbing 
like an outgoing Udo. 



The HlutiolU', »hc were persons af 
contrasts, having a flat like a glass 
cigarette-box; perpetually crowded 
with people, had acquired a ram- 
shackle eld mill In the leu, ficccssihle 
part of ?farfols: and turned It into 
a country cottage. Thoy named It 
Touchstone, and when asked why 
Jon ttleholis explained, "We think 
it will be. for our friends. There's 
no water laid on and nothing but 
wretched all-lamps and candles, and 
we fish or sail all day. Anybody 
wl» can toko tOlftt and like It . . . 
you get me?" 

They got him; and some of them 
liked It: among them, Ann Rich- 
mond. She was a favorite visitor to 
TtjucliAtonr, though she did not fish 
and was not of much use on the 
little sail-boat. But she wai content 
tn lie for hours In the sun. to slide 
In and out of tile shallow river, to 
tramp the marshes purple with sea- 
lavender anil pungent with thyme, 
with Snow-white, the number 
spaniel, ploughing at her heels. She 
scrambled oggs and browed excellent 
coffee and dkfnt mind climbing a 
ladder to bod with a guttering candle. 



X V N" □ on one 
of these carefree, absurd holi- 
days aC Touchstone she met 
Clive Trenchard. Daring thai week- 
end Margie Nlnholbj nam to her 
youngest guest as they fried mush- 
rooms for supper in the cavern of a 
kitchen under tlie disused mil], 
wheel; 

"I could almost wish Clive liadnt 
chowi) Just this week-end to turn 
up. though Jan and T both adore 
hi m " 

"But why?" Ann asked, dexter- 
ously ladling musbroams on to smok- 
ing slabs of toast 

"Well, he'i a bit old for you, lamb, 
as a fourth to square the circle. And 
a bit on the quiet and heavy side 
you see, we love him; Jart was a 
[".bent. I' it v. in n cilw 
was sent to tils mother's con- 
valescent hotpltal Just after the war 
—I qican the War. you know. Cllvv 
won twenty; he'd had two years I 
It," Margie turned dawn tlie tap 
of the atl-eooker and piled platri 
neatly on » tin tray. 8hn was spook- 
ing, as usual, with a cigarette be- 
tween her Hps. and her handsome 
gipsy face beneath the top-knot ol 
Edwardian curls was unmarked by 
any stress of wing through tt> 
rich tan make-up. "He wasn't nine- 
teen when ho was artin^-captaln 
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Ann allowed her companion to draw her to 
the outer ring of the fair-ground. 



bocaust tlerr? w*m't » senior 
onirer Icfl In the company. He 
came to Shtnmtont Manor with 
»l:ell-iJiiH:l[ unci out- aide pretty veil 
that to ulti. Anyluiw -Am rare or 
lesB wrrrslillincil lilm then." 

8hc tacit on the brick floor to 
fill 1 slow lur from the brer-barrel 
"And Cllve'a chip o( tlioec people 
nlinm you ran go on— wnrthtpplni; 
—after Lbs hcrolcd and Uie deco- 
rations and tiling* are all past his- 
tory ami forajPtten. Hull" — ahe 
grrnncd at Ann over her shoulder, 
actnmhllng lo her fe*t — "we do re- 
alise that he Isn't evarybrjdy's <H1P 
qt tea, specially younger fry 'a Jan 
was rurkiii-'! when Cara Llviinay 
calloti him 'Too Slcmehcnee. darl- 
ing!" alter a party of aura, but as 
a matter nf foot I can see her 
point." 

"Cara'a a foul." Ann said coii- 
tcrdntuously. 

You cnuld fan In love easily 
enough, she decided a little later 
on. Noth4na to be ashamed of. no 
harm done. It nave a aplce to life 
and varied the comfortable mon- 
otony of o back-room with type- 
writer ami telephone- ofl the Wlm- 
pole Street conmlltlns:-room. But 
thla was different. 

ThU fcelins of utler toniplelion 
anil pence when you were with him, 
and the mid rtntl Uw ache when 
you were not; this going far, far 
beyond the r,r»ec when you had Imc- 
tlc tlmc» at tho balrdrriBfr's and 
bought new silver sandals breause 
he was taking yon to Mn- Uicatrc. 
you eeawd to say, "I must he 'Mi-, 
and Umt hiwauie hp Hies It." Ton 
•aid Instead. "This It me And t 
wan made far him. Jimt as t am." 
yon ahed your aelf-conaohjaaness. 
your un-eaai!. your pitiful primitive 
efforts at hetler rUr-cta. Yon loved 
him 

It wait in the foyer of a theatre 
that Nina Cardew was suddenly be- 
fore them, tall und superb. arid Jilt'n- 
der In o InnK wrap of white bro- 
oade like a medieval eown, her dark 
head rLsintf from the atlfl upstand- 
tae collar, her deep blue eyes alight 
In her olive far*, her rich Hps amll- 
ltiic slowly. 

"Olive l But, my dear, thlfl la too 
(nod to be true " 

If lier voice were Mirh or rapid It. 
could have been a trivial erecting, 
but Nma's voice was very deep and 
alow, a rlr.h. dark music. Ann aaw 
Olive's f*oe ntir; there was no other 
word for H- He didn't smile, he 
certainly didnt oolor, hot. jomethiiut 
came into his face that was not 
there before, as Uiouflh a P'dae sud- 
denly heat. Then hii was Introducing 
hex: and Nina from that, Braceful 
bright looked down at the ItttM 
crealiirr hi the green frock rtnd liie 
chilfllGh cape ftf white fur, ntHl 
srallrd wlih tbom long lira like 
pctala uncurllntt. oa she miHlit have 
amllcd at a rJiUd taarnapj that the 
would not have smiled at any child, 
dlaluctnu Hum ooUeoUrely). 

-mil— and how did you into the 
playr" «he asked, as thou ah Cllva 
wenj laklnji a young nleoe or a 
ichoolelrl godchild out Tor the 
evening 

WUMi, not so long alter that even- 
ing, Ann wan lying awake through 



tho nighta of misery, what stared 
her In the face iu her own help- 
Icsxneaa, Thcroa nothing I can 

do '■ ahe repeated through her 

suffocating ttars. Olive, a mature 
and experlenoitl man alxteen yean 
hw senior, was not engaged to her. 
1/ Nina Cardew suddenly material- 
ised from ik past In which she hnd 
Klused him because he hadn't 
enough money, and decided to get 
him hack, what who to stop tier 
except dive himself? "She could get. 
any man." Ann nobbed Into a (widen 
pillow. 

Well, here was a summer evening 
again, and herself resolutely walking 
Into the hall of Rlverdon Royal to 
go up to Jail's and Margie's flat with 
every prospect of seeing him in that 
crowd. And If he were there, Nina 
would be. tie never attempted to 
bring her to the windmill, you hstt 
only to look at Nina to know Itini 
that wouldn't work, but for years 
ha had brought whom he liked ii> 
and oil! of the NlcholV home 

And. thought Ann, with a law 
twist or Hie Knlre In her heart, prob- 
ably lie wan at the stage by now lo 
go nowhere without her. 



k_JHE edged her 
way deftly into the crowded 
room, where the guests were 
overflowing an lo the tub-like 
balcony slung above the preen Bur- 
den below, Jan hailed her, waving a 
cocktail-shaker, Murglr detached 
herself from a croup on the bal- 
cony and came lo her, linking sn 
arm in hers; various voices said, 
"Hullo. Ann!" And across the narroa' 
room she saw Nina's twad In splendid 
relief against the Ivory wall She 
wafi smiling at the man wlio was 
standing boside her with his elbows 
on the corner nf the piano, 

Ann turned round and Mindly took 
a ghjaa of sherry from a beaming 
strariKt;r whp was not., in point of 
fact, offering it fo her. 
And the next tiling wo* 



Olive's voice above 



—By 



you know a thimr? 
Aloud, itat) said 
airily: 

"Well, time 
marchc* on, you know, Thin** do 
mount up, rather— " and clutched 
the sleeve ol a flirt Nhe knew and 
did not care Tor. with ftii t nilm- 
siMtic— "fciy dear, htrre you »rpl 
Molly, what a duUrinus Tint— " 

They »troiim(*d tlw rohil to ibti 
PtJpine brtween th« Rhininj( 
ttntfa or parltf>d c-om and thp blocks 
of ViJta wid lomoa, find nlel und 
mrrund with the Btrarty flow of 
i>poplr wAlklnp up the hill from the 

buit-rTtOp. 

"My. Itf» ftuitMticl" winNrne aald. 
-Hnlt Jjondona nut here— 9& well 
U nil (Jni' lorn I indabltanLs nnd the 
next-dwr suburbs— never saw nay- 
Tahlrw lite ft" 

Tlx- ,*.««» t plfklnnn ringed with 
trcra immediately nt the (op of thit 
hill n lralrMoftfope o! KtrtperJ 

booths Rfid ffleurilni! eftriwans and 
nifrpz-dO-rnvinriH, and of mortug 
l.rTU>*««- The clamor of voice? and 
laughter «we and mirutlfd with t"ie 
hooten and the atendy hlnuri* of 
"Music Mrtejitrn, Please." Ann 
mw tflnn'a iacf. darken with diunay 

and rtfaytiuft 

"B»tt . . what an dptwlllng crowd! 
I'd no Idea It would be Ufc| Wdt . » 

oh, ccalJy, Cllve " 

She moved hwJc to the eriao <if the 
;T*tss, nhftktni? h«r dark hi ad 
obstl f nt^lv And dLnd aSnf iiUy at 
whatever Cllur Trencliard was Key- 
ing, and Ann was carried forward 
In the crowd. 

"Qurjc-r thing, eyeulrtht 11 cap of 

the yonnK men rirmarkrd ca»oalty 
and lii a pensive drawL 
"Dam- Iiaura Knight 
would loos, at this and 



Kathleen Wallace 



her head "Well, Ann?" He waa 
loosing »t her with that same* 
.learclilnjr eaae of hbi, and Ddl 
:miiir : ;.- u everyone ,-lflr did when 
they frrHted anyonv. CIIvb bid i led 
when he meant It, Ann colUH 
remember hlr jjtlll. earvort faro 
transformed and his cool eyes lit 
when hr* «ml!ejd at her. 

"Bullol How— are you?" 

He did not answer nut tuMte 
flsieaUon. ISc said: 

"I wawn'E rnira whelhcr you'd be 
here td-nlsht. t went over 
Touchstone the laat tlrm thpy were 
down there, and you weren't Lhm; 
No one soetns to have aeen. you 1 1 1 tely . 
la PVardrrd krontnw yuu to tlto 
Krlnrtfltone, ot wtiat?** 

You Etiol, yon fODl. Aiin'n npinnlnpt 
brain oaJled to him. D>uii eKpi?ot 
me to t*. nil tbB pliLt'en we hnntt 
louether? I wouldn't he Here now 
il 1 could have got out of IL Don't 



see the Av^ademy pirture of tho 
Tear. I,ndy Eleanor 3mlLh would 
nee a thundering uond v> avl - I'm 
told Bho wtu out hr-re yesterday . . . 
Tl» lovely O^irdcw «wa a rt'imlUtu; 
crowd, Wtmt do you see, young 
Ann?" 

Ann locilcetl out over the moving 
iiuiM. A party of very yourijt; mun 
hi cheap tw^ed Jftckcta of bright blue 
and green and of Rirbi in brief 
jrotnmer frocks fam-divd past, shout- 
Icr and lausntruf. The ben/fl* heads 
were slecfc u lacquer with brll- 
lianilne, tbe girls' young, mip imir 
wan set In bumUhed curlti ua 
UjKurJafll ff. Nil. * ■ own. One of 
thtim ja.iUed Arm In imping, uinied, 
apolrslaefl. "aorry, I'm pure!'* Ann 
atnlied bArfc nt her. "It'^ nil rlffht 
—I was In Uie woy." 

At the abootlrui-^taittl behind bet 
a Venn, tiitinrd rnsn with a monocle 
waa olndiuj wllb ubmrbod uonuun- 



tnation The woman 
beside him wan fair 
and ulHR-*eyed, a 
type, Ann thought, 
wal^hlriff her, whom 
you mlf!ht fhid 
B^tUkJtty at home an n hllJ-atalkm in 
tnrtla or rifling over the Sussas 
Dawnn. 

&he was ■.>.,- :. :il- him with n 
smile Which had lit 11 tolerance, 
an.iL-.en]rrnt,, and Homethlng tender 
ax well. As he lent tho mw 0* 
wooden dnrica rlnttertng wltti three 
pftrfect rhota the ^paettlon made 
loud and Javlul .saundo of ni:ipnnva!. 
Tlve f»n- voman put her arm tlirough 
hla as they moved away. 

"Who tmyfl you're out of pnin- 
llce, darUn^l" Ann huard her say 
in a rlrh, clear voice. 

Two old peoplo came part, peering 
about in a sort of timid but fu«l- 
nntrxl hewUdermeat. A nLuliby UUle 
man with a white wnlrxu moir.lnrhe. 
a grey-lialred wumun lu a Irmn ?na1 
and a tirlnimed tiat with velvet 
bnwa. They were eJuteldiur. eanh 
other'a carefully-glared h^nd« for 
nariTty and rittuwuriuaae In a faMfpJ 
enjoymtint 

"Is there no a lion? I'd tike fins 
Ue see a lion," a nott Scots voice 
miumiircd ae they trotted by. 

Children and nondescript mongrel 
dogn rolled said shot about luce 
leaves in a biffh wind, darted under- 
foot, wtre aiimoitUhcd loudly hut 
not ill-naturedly by men in chur^Q 
or Lhi* i'i ilL-i. Ann drew a Drouth, 
and brought her ra&c buck to the 
i in- of the young man who had 
questioned her 

"I Bee people enjoying them- 

"Come nil," he Eialit griiA-plng her 
arm. "Wlutl'a your mount? The 
uluah ofltrlch or that h^rss with 
tha red nofitrllrt? ITn for bloodxtock 
myaolf, 1 come irom Somr?raet . 

Later in the evening, rhwplng a 
lame noadcButipt anlntol of mauve 
plilfth, Ano alio wed her companion 
to ilnv her In the outi'r rinir of 
the fair "ground. Hera wae n line 
ot xUle-shown, small, dingy tenia 
with little wooden platfonrw In 
frunt of Uie doanv Placardr. Invited 
you to iftc "The Fattest. Woman 
Alive": "The Mnn With Two Oanu- 
the Head*— has balTted every iut- 
Keon la Wurope"; "Tb* Real Strip- 
Tea5o"; k Thri Famous Fan-Dance" 
arid "Tine Pearl of Mr-^ien," On 
the rickety platform of Uio Pearl 
of MpMpo, n seetty-loolcinu man in 
a dirmtir-jnekel itood wlUi d cteur- 
otte between yr.Uow Hnt?erj. and n 
boy wai thumpimjt a battered dram. 
Tliere ^ero two oMwr flgurej. A 
girl, a rauonii!! blmide in a ejillro 
BOtrtunifl of lAtlrd oftftt fttld trousers, 
vibh u tophat Nit ruklihty a.-.kfw 
on the long yellow hair which 
flopped In aturln on hue alioiddi-i-.s. 
And a aecohd Rirl. In A Spanish 
drew of soiled whUe flnunnea, with 
a black Mtln monk acroa} her Hacc, 



FISCHER 



Above the poundtUR o( tlw drum Ul» 
cop hat blonde was alkrieklnf in a 
vokf ol cjjn.iulri.-ihS ; and tuv.-n 
volume. 

■'Come along, lodiv.% and gentle- 
men— specially gentlemen — coma 
along Firnl, appearance In Eng- 
land of the Pearl at Mexico. Your 
only chano? to 8el^ the beautiful 
girl who took America by storm. 
Be'ievr me, you wnn't be dlaap* 
pointed-" She whiked broadly afc 
Uie (rowing clustei' ol onlookent. 
"II any gentleman can honefttly say 
he didn't see hla monry's worth, wo 
give him hie sixpence bade Oh yes. 
we dot And mark me, gents, we 
don't a*k you to buy a pie in a pok* 
— pnrdon me, pearl P «he lifted her 
hat to the mcutlfifld Ogurc. "The Pearl 
will kindly do a Tew Jiterrs here and 
now to show you her BtuH " 

Thr- |U3 In the nuufk nwayed lhU> 
tlie motions of a alow dunce, undu- 
Iotlng her hlpa. Sinking tlie vnriU 
of dirty flouncing over the cracked 
bonrdn. and anaiipLnc Iter fingera. 



ALK up. walk 
up, walk up, now!" acreonifd th* 
blonde. 'TJon't mtgft your chance!" 

Ann shivered hi Ihe tepid dust 
ffthbtied and ringed with lights. 
Something reached her from that 
wooden platform ox rrnl ox thntiftb. 
a hand touched her. Not the raw. 
a trident vulgarity of the prancing 
isjrure in the tophat, not even tho 
hoRffard yangster-look or the man 
with the black ride- whiskers and 
nxrrowftl eyes in the .Hhoddy evening 
suit It came to hrr. straight an a 
hlade. from the nmall moafced flt^iro 
In the dirty frills, wboe# face no 
one could aee. And It wan hopelea* 
mbtsry. 

Ann backed awuy. hurried away, 
puahlug between elbowa and 
shoulders, feeling as though anme 
evil tiling had suddenly got loose 
and muirined over tno beaten-rK^wn 
gra^t among the merry- inokera, Aa 
ahe went, she glaneed ot the boy 
with the drum ind fihtverrd agatn. 
He was not an idiot, but not far 
from It, n> had u flat, expr^islon- 
less face and a vacant .smile, and Qiao 
A violent cold In Uu; brad. And 
while he thumped lhi drum thoao 
Utile pu>-«ym ftrayttd a,nd wavered 
ovtrr the heada to the vault. tu? swlnfit 
and the whivlhiif wooden hordes, and 
there wba u clilld'it wL.tful longing 
in hie Ptrlekfn fnee, flickering otot 
Its vftfanev. 

When Ann vga working nor way 
us though pursued aorofla the Talr- 
L'tound, Burdock cwno out of the 
lont with tlbe first, audlcnre of the 
Pearl ot Mexlro. They were montly 
ltoyn, and they were gigollng and 
trufJawlriH ht\rmlw*]y and mainny 
the usunl raw rrmarka. 

Hut Burdfir*** healthy nee waa 
etidly while and hl& very clear. Ilsht 
■ \k ■ the cyea of a lundAmtin who 
ha* looked m;os5 hb> li'-i-!« M,v 
.vn, bad a fixed blind look. Ho 
lit a clgtirellf! With btond. unsteady 
lingers, and «Uiod for aevera3 
momenta without notlrlna tile tact 
Uuvt people were jiwlhrm htm. 

Ploaso turn to Page 36 
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OPENING A NEW 
DECADE 

PNTEn. now, a 
New Year, ;iih1 
with it a new de- 
cade, whfch will 
hike us ti> the tedf- 
cenlury murk. 

While il is, as 
yet too early lo 
prophesy as lo tJ^tailSj il is 
even now clear lhat 111 is will 
he the most fateful decade of 

history, 

Clio, llic muse of history, 
tuusl find mtieh to keep her 
musing in this twentieth cen- 
tury of ours. 

For Australia the century *s 

firsl decade brought a uniting 
ill' national life under Federa- 
tion. Its second witnessed our 
Imiilixni of blood on the shores 
of (iailipoli and the kittle 
fields of Flanders. 

Followed Hie twenties — a 
period of recovery from war, 
and efforts at reconstruction, 
Then Lhe decade which is now 
closing. 

A world-depression Ushered 
in the thirties. Power polities 
ran wild. Manehutuo, Abys- 
sinia. Spain, China. Mussolini. 
I tHJer, -Stalin . . . 

fierce lights beat upon 
thrones. 

Kings died. Kings alxlicaled. 
Kings were dethroned. 

New political beliefs were 
born. 

Fostired by neurotics .rr/id 
tyrants, some of tliexe beliefs hare 
threatened to destroy the whole 
fabric of ctrilixation. 

But civilisation is not easily 
destroyed. liased upon the 
highest aspirations of the 
human spirit, its ideals arc, 
indeed, indestrucl tide. 

These ideals make golden 
threads through the most 
jumbled pattern. Among them 
is the immortal desire of man 
for freedom and justice; his 
noble urge to protect the weak 
and lo achieve a happier social 
order for all. 

These are I he aims for which 
we are fighting as lhe New 
Year opens. May they be 
achieved before history writes 

"finis'' to chapter ESwL 

—THE EDITOR. 
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By 'THE SENTINEL" 



Army leader's praise 

IN a special message to The Aim 
trallan Women's Weekly, the 
Minister for the Army, Brigadier 
Street, pays a tribute to Australia'* 
new war nurses and to the nurses 
who served in the last war: 

"Lllte every other Australian, J 
am immensely pruud of the way Aus- 
tralian nurses have responded to the 
call rcr volunteers in the 2nd AXF. 
medical service," he satd. 

"We shall have base hospital start." 
which we consider second lo none. 

"Our nurses, will have to face the 
same hardships and risks and make 
the same sacrifices as our soldiers, 
but I know they will be equal to the 
great tasks ahead of them. 

"My own personal recollections of 
our nurses during 191-1- 19 leave me 
with the greatest admiration for 
their bravery, their skill, their kind- 
ness. :ind their unfailing good spirits 
no matter what the circumstances. 

"I well remember our nurses at 
Lemnos, where condition* were not 
exactly first-class, and how they 
triumphed over the conditions. 

"As the 2nd A.I.F. is built on the 
traditions of the old Diggers, so our 
nurses will be Inspired by the mag- 
nificent example of the nursing 
sisters In the last war." 

ttlavk-otil in London . . . 

\ MEMBER of my special Intelli- 
gence service in London writes to 
me of the domestic trials ol lhe daily 
black out. 

"Summer time is over and the 
clocks are back an hour. Black-out 
starts at 4.30 p.m.. and we have to 
sneak round like burglars in our own 
homes, creeping upon the windows 
and shrouding them carefully so 
Lhat no light will show outside. 

"All my beautiful black-out came 
to grief with the moist atmosphere 
of winter. 

"The black paper became soggy 
and limp, and .sagged from the win- 
dows, and the special blast-proof 
cellophane set up a whiskered fungus 
that would have done credit to 
darkest Africa. 

"I have stitched furiously at black 
cloth to curtain the windows, and 
now I find I cannot buy one .single 
curtain ring. 

"So I have introduced a new note 
in interior decoration by suspending 
the curtains by safety-pins. 

"Rationing is expected In the New 
year, but it is simply amazing the 
way essential supplies still keep com- 
ing in so regularly. 

"Early rationing of coal tmlit up 
such an accumulation that now in 




CAN HE PUt THE WOULD JIGSAW TOGETHER AGAIN? 



the depth of winter, we can have our 
full quota. 

"Australia's share In the war is 
given daily publicity. 

"Our Mr. Casey made a tremendous 
hit. He is referred to as "The other 
Anthony Eden; the bronzed and 
handsome one.' 

"Mr. Menztes aLso receives a full 
tiuota of publicity for his speeches. 

"Even ■Waltzing Matilda' is on the 
air regularly at the BJ3.C. Dr. 
Thomas Wood, author of 'Cobbers,' is 
largely responsible. He has arranged 
the music, and the B.B.C. choir puts 
it over In a way that would make 
you stand up and cheer." 

Luminous Yf i-esfvorids 

JjUMINOUS coat buttons which 
shine In the dark, white raincoats, 
white handbags, white hats, are 
some of the devices worn by 
Londoners to avoid collisions in the 
nightly black-out. 

One of the most unusual is worn 
by Clifford Bax, the well-known play- 
wright. To make himself discernible 
in the darkness he wears a large 



white solar topi which lends an hi 
congruous tropical air to London's 
winter weather. 

Vtin-tlie-wnr i«li"<is 

LETTERS have come from hun- 
dreds of women offering wln- 
the-war Ideas. 

They urge the collection of waste 
products — scrap iron, out-moded 
farm implements, newspaper, brown 
paper, bottle-5 and Union. 

One writer even suggests that 
children hring home left-overs from 
school lunch for the family's or the 
neighbor's fowls. 

Sale of waste products. Lhey point 
out, will benefit either war funds or 
:lvll charities which may be ne- 
glected because of the war. 

Others crusade for vegetable gar- 
dens, the crops to be used by the gar- 
dener's family or charity organisa- 
tions. 

Lying with ease 

'r*HIS comes from London; 
Ue lies o'er the air with the greatest 
of case. 

That Qocring jiotmp man with his 

trying decrees. 
He's brilliant at bellowing bold 

repartees, 
Buf somehow then stick in my throat. 




1 
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WnAT-HO! . . . risii-O!! 




.1 very fishig pr&Mvm *j**is II'. Ltinr€*r 



When I said last week that I wanted three little fish 
to give to a nurse who wos disturbing my rest by singing 
"Three Little Fishies" I meant THREE little fishes. 

Not thirty- three thousand, three hundred and thirty- three. 
That was the tolly when the Nurse, the Matron, the Doctor, the 
Wordsmoi) and the rest of this staff lost paid me a discourtesy call 
and told me what they thought of me and "my aquarium/' 

AFTER what I have gone 
through tn the lost few 
days I have developed a re- 
markable appreciation of the 



LOOKOUT 

THIS MOSQUITO 
CAN MEAN .... 




WITH 



ILYTOX 



Mosquito time n dcrriq&f tim* — quite 
apart from tho irritation of tho itinqmg 
bites, th» mosquito ii tho camor of 
malaria and other dangerous infoction. 
Oon't gamble with cheup, inferior iproys 
— git back to Fly-To* — Hy Toi i> 

, i i ii _n - jra- inunnj niu nw ■■• ■ 

truly etonom.col become it kills dl insects, i o( ], Ts lruk uncertainly. 

Whmiriq and bunwo, fifco o miHion A v&llsnt eSort wu mad! to nope 

dynomoi — the mo«qurtoirifiMt»d home with the Dilvrr llnrde There III 

r. a danger jpot. R.d you. home of the.. ^ "t every meal. It « timed 

dangorout petti — get back to Hv-To*. 



potentialities ot the Australian 
fish Industry. 

As conducted at. present it 
hasn't a chance. Greater con- 
centration of effort is called 
for. The job must be tackled 
with that spontaneous enthu- 
siasm which has been con- 
spicuous In the development 
ot alt great enterprisea. 

Now. when I get out of hos- 
pital — arid I don't think It will 
be long tl the black looks I'm 
getting from the Stan" can be 
taken as a criterion — I'm go- 
ing to start the Greater Lower 
Fish Development Co. Incp. 

I think that "Imp." nciimrii 
rather snappy, don't you? 
Given It that touch of fresh- 
ness that is so necessary lor 
a fishy concern. 

Having got the company 
launched — you simply must 
launch a fish company, especi- 
ally when It 1,5 "Incp." — the 
rest will be easy. 

I will telephone all my 
friends and tell them I'm short 
of a couple of flsh and could 
they come to the rescue of a 
brother In distress. 

If only they respond to the 
appeal its they answered my 
S.O.S, from the hospital Vm 
already a ash magnet— or 
should I say magnate? Any- 
way, I'll be n successful Flsh- 
lOl 

Dangerous topic 

| / )P eon™. rJiere Is nlwojto the pa«- 
. HlblUty Lhflt I may chrmgo my 
mind Jaennture at l.tit moment I'm a 
trill,' touchy on the nubjrut of flak. 
| The "Boute Fill!" si?n i» up at the 
baipiUl- Tluirc arc flsh evfrywhere. 
iThounaniti of my IrltTids— or ale 
they lrlenlB?— took coinpnflniot] an 
Itlut pour Utile nurse whn wnntr-d 
I "three Utile natues" and aent atony. 
I then* contributions. 

Shnrl Hah. Ian, Bxli: ral Huh. thin 
Bah: round fish. Out tali; ulil tfall— 
yes. miiMll j uld thh In rarinua iU<r> 



LY'Tox 

IT KILLS 
/^INSECTS 



torel, ourrkd, *CA]U>peu" and 

Tt wiu* nmdp hitn cake* and dl«- 
.'(ji'.ci! in i i'Tv oU.ht form naLll 
they rnn nut ot recipes and! had to 
starve It In Its natural *Ltt« meata. 

For days tile nunm whn sUixUmJ the 
run rerun ed to apralc to me simply 

glBrtXl (UK) EXWCTOd. 

Ft ill ihh momim mj Nftdncfw and 
nlivluiu etmlrltrnew broke Uitoagh 
her rpwcrvr 

Slip ruuidn! m* two i itfii.tr*! ma I 
piece* of steamed, and. imirk- 
Iur tn tUat dturriiliig manner that 



LW. LOWER ! 

(in an Interview in hospital} ! 

Illustrated by WEP | 



only nurses nan atTeet wlrtn Ihty 
iv.ii, i yuu lu drink siimrlklnr pur- 

H, 111., r 1^ i 1 .(!;,, .it •!<■ SiaH : 

"YOU POOH FISBI- 

Sue nald n ao irnipathpucnlly, too 
But vhrn a patient, til the enint: 
block kicked nt my dnor while 1 was 
dreiuulng hd«- I hnd congt;<Tfrt the 
Wert DrarjCHi nnd rescued the 
Ciliirminit Prinrajs from the Wicked 
Ogre mid jelled "Poor QEh!" I besali 
to doubt her nincertty. 

Long- lost uncle 

|->T7T I am toimh. I can lake It, 
So I decided to delre deeplr 
ii,!.. the subject of fish. 

A flBh, I found, ! a vertebrate 
(which mean* belonging to the ver- 
tebrata, which, to turn. Indicate, 
that It l» » member of one of the 
great divisions a! the bnlnial klng- 
dimi 

Raw. I oik you, can a flBh. which, 
t rjndersuind. Is one at thoue rare 
thinRB which find water nnrunry 
tor thL'ir eilstencn. hi- a member ot 
the animal ktnjtdnm? Anyway, you 
con work that out whwi you've 
flnlaaed your cros£-word pux4e. 

May f continued A flah la "... H 
member of one of the great 
uivLi-.lirriu nl the animal kingdom. In- 
cluding Uiase anlmalii which have 
a bony or carttlafflnuu. ; , : : 

So Hull's what, I ml Iff no good 
my denying It, A woman'n word ii 
always tat™ hclorc a mon'a. So 
we'll let It pass I 

Hush I A knock at the door. 
Knbcou-cloualy 1 mutter: "Nrt mOtii 
balla. wrlUng-pfldn, or fcbliiBr. 
duatere to-day. thank youl M 

But It Is no KDtid. Tap. tap. tap 
. . . here comes the lioljy man. 
Pardon! The knucklng eontlnucb- 

"Poar Osli youMelfl" I yell, turn- 
Inn on my side and presenl.ttiu my 
hsrk to tiw dour. 

To no avail Ths handle tium, 
and a gentle Voice ai-ks: "Mai' I comv 
in?" 

Seelns Uin! he ttba already In. 
what eould a man do— particutarly 
a sick man? 

Mow. there are tunes when I enn 
look tcaraome. True I Even the 
iK'lsUilxin 1 rlKhten tltplr kld» by tell- 
ing them tint they'll get Uncle 
Lennle to poke u lace at them. 

Go, ndapUfur a fearsome, menac- 
ing, belligerent attitude I turned over 
and fucifd the Intruder. 

"tTNCLi: ARPUTHWOT I " I 
piracd. 

The last time I saw Uncle Ar- 



DON'T M1HS 

"LOWERIT1S" 

A btiol. hj L. W LOWER 
^ rontahiint llir pick of hfa 
slnrlci, ihr crram of hia 

huuor, 

GK jiMir MM iujw from any 
hftnk^liUI. I*rire l/S. 



L. W. LOWER soya he fms sworn off fish for life. 



buthiioi wii whpn he* InvelRlBd me 
Into putting two shillings Into at] 
Irwppc-powilfr timuuIiiptoTy- 

Tke ideA was a good une, '■»■' \Kilh 
rTrrj tin <i! po-H'der, the pti/r|i»'-iT 
iviitv ffii-eu cl Hiuall wooden hannzirr. 
If Lhr fMintii t foiled lu kill \ht tn 1 -- t 
alt .niu liKd lit du wu Jitt It nn lin- 
hend witb thr hammer, and, liflfih 
pemsto. It eiwed tn take unf [urther 
Intrre*!. in ynn, 

i .i-.fU the public fulled to 

appri;-£i*ito the Benevolent thou^lic 
lir|>md the ifJr-w. and my two shil- 
lings v<!nt want 

ftnviP-vvr, Vixc\e ArbutJnnot hnd 



IorRlv«n inr; j and Inquired qiillr pn- 
UiusiajtJciLlij o/tfT my henhii 

^I'vp only sot a few mlnatial" ho 
reniQrknd M I*m po glncl to flee s r ou 
are p.euing boti t'f ' 

Thru, [railing over ronildniUjilhjr. 
he whlrspeird: "I've lu ■ ■h^Ii? yuu a 
nice little bit of fish that yon fan 
Eel then) tu rook for your brrak- 

OlrU. on thud thoughts. I 
have decided not to launch 
the Greuter Lower Fish De- 
velopment Co. — no, not even 
with the "Incp." 




Has new Zest-* new Energy 
Her Life is worth living! 



H|-R*L it. ml news for you — 
from Mrs. E.H.I Rend what 
she says about the amazing change 
thu tiny pinch nf Krusfhen amdc 
in h*e life. 

*'A few months ago 1 began 
feeling Absolutely lifelesf. I -could 
nut work, had! no energy and waj 
.t . low i% could tie, I bought & 
battle of Krujchcn Suits jmJ 
started the 'little daily dose' in my 
tea. I felt .different in a very short 



time and hegan to brigkten up 
again. I am 34 year* of age and 
have new before known freedom 
from constipation. Krufcchrn Euu 
put me on the ro»d to a life worth 
living again Mm. E.H. 

If you feel dulT and heady when 
you wfllec, if youVc no appetite 
for worW and can't enjoy your 
leisure— you can, £nin the *ame 
benefit that Mr*. E.H. did. 



You, too, can find new Zest in Life! 



Sturt tipping a pinch of Kruschen 
into your tea, or into 4 glas* of 
lint water, first thing every morn- 
ing. Within one week, you'll have 
vim I'sui vigour that everyone 
ivii| t-nvy. The mineral talta in 
Kru^chen (which include that , 
vital element iodine) will bring 
new life to every organ in your 
body* The Livct, kidney* and In. I 



Learn the secret 



[esnnes nurake to new B.etinta'. 
Poiscnt go. Sluggishness goes. 
You g« thai "Kru.rhen feeling" 
which has brought joy to miUiotu. 
Krn5chctt Salt., it obuiinrthle at 
Ghcmitti and Scotei, price, 1/6 
and 2/9 per brittle. 



'»'• the Lltil, 
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of these new 
researchers, and wants to glfc his 
tr*.pa down to in" bl£ marsh to And 
out why ducks squawk or tome- 

thllla ' 

Stt Mr, Carver won on his way 

wJicn. in n enrl ol revelation, Millie 
understood, that dawn inside sho 
l)Ad not put away wants and hungers 
lor which betas a Mhooltcanher 
would ndt compensate, Hint she 
had kept right on during unatuln- 
abk' tniriBs: that all along Ehi- had 
cnvLed thone girl:, she had watched 
growing tip under circumstances 
quite different from thuao Uiut fei- 
tered hor. 

The truck, stopping beside the 
VtuA pump, ftl.Lrlldd Millie, she had 
bfrrn eo absorbed. She watched him 
pet down. He wan ull and bmud 
and tile sun made his light hair 
(■listen and lor an insum, shaken as 
ahe was. she had a *Ud wish that, 
such a man might be opniing to 
aoe hsr. 

But ht 1 wm Mr Carver, she knfw. 
because he had hla canon and duffle 
bags and by the time ha started up 
the cedar-flanked pAF.li ii- had 
even stopped UHuiing that he was 
more lianusurae than any boy or 
□ion she Ufftd over ieen before, and 
was eons.dpTing Uitr amount ol boat 
rent til in prospect. 

But when ahfl jaw him hp clos£, 
thought of thrilt went compk'tely 
out of h*r mind, Eu build and 
carriage were diAtinguiKhed, yw, 
but hie ryes Were what thrilled her. 
They were brown and rreennxi to 
Millie like the eyes of a poet or a 
painter as our greatest, writers have 
described poets' and painters' eyes 

But he opuned the door and 
looked lii at her as If she. were 
nothing. 

"Ail of these boats all right?" ho 
&s-fced, almo&t crossly. 

Millie could not answer even that 
simple question, at once. 

"Y — yes," she finally manured to 
stammer hugJdJy. 

"Sure any of them will hold an 
outboard?" he demanded. 

She could only nod us a child will 
when at anre alarmed and fed- 
ciliated. 

"Ill have It bank to-morrow or 
next day or won," lie said In that 
bhtrrt. Jerky manner 

"Name's Carver," he c-onUmivcL 
"ThercH be ruaiL 111 be up fur It 
now and then." 

She watched him transfer his 
duffle to the canoe add rowboat 
and go away dawn the river, and felt 
as if someone who had been near 
and dear had departed forever, 

Mr. Carver came bock the next 
day with the rowboat and talked to 
Millie's father and she Wirand that 
he was In the employ of the Water- 
fowl Foundation and would be to is re 
mont of the summer, but stilt the 
thought of knowing him. let. alone 
loving hint, never occurred to her, 

She again heard of him two days 
later. It was after the Finnish boy 
had helped him locate duck nestH. 
The Finnish boy brought Mr, 
Carver's order for more shelled 
corn. 



Sii ch a Lovely Lie 



artemts 




■R£MC«f eiRCLEJ iOTERfflf €V£f 



ao to in _ 

i. i. »:.d lei IJie montlAE ■>.<■. i la < ■•',-. 
trip |Hl tel Gtl IT WILL rUl|. 

TfVELT i i i \». VP ALL BLEMISHES'. 

\nTrins cream 

Worth £5 t(» nnyoll" v]l u cJrtfni und-u 
UlC -yr» rni(l£ ( It. 

pfom Sminn'sj j , A»Tm«i'T. tra ritt SI . 

Siitiiry .UnrJ flit Iff* n>«l itia.'. ». Iti* 
tittle CfllMrn |4, Mf.lri.iir.ir 



Skin Blemishes 

;a. Mineral deflnlency If the caubc. 
^ Your dhteaUon upset by 
modern diet, fails to rxtnict blood- 
purlfylns minerals from food. 

pf tanii recommenc' COLO- 
SEPTIC. Cleaning Lite colon of 
poisonous wos-t.*, COLOSEPTTC 
then feeds purifying minerals to the 
bloodstream, thus ending (he cause 
of akin blemishes and eruprinitu. 
CObOSEFMC. 3/9 and S/fl. all 
rhemlAln. Free oample sent on 
receipt of 3d, stamp to Box 
jilaR, GP.O., Sydney,'" 



From the moment Millie received 
that order she hoped Ahtr could 
deliver the com. II was a uuefr 
experience, planning soiiietbin ^ that 
had no benrinn whatever on a 
teaching career, She could not sua- 
geat fluoh a thing, of course. That 
would start her father quE±Uouln3 
and at thai Lime Millie scarcely 
dared admit those newly- liber h led 
impulses to hcrMlf. But when her 
farther jytld he didn't see how he 
could fD. with the garden not hi 
and spring i-oaiing on on fajit. it 
was her chance. 

"It won't do to keep Mr. Carver 
waiLinff." siie oald, which, while true, 
was a statement made in subterfuge 
apd in* wao onacciutomcd to *U0h 
a thiiu» anij her voice sounded 
fttranse. To her, at lew it. "He may 
be a very good cuat-umcr. Why 
can't I take it?" 

That Is how she came to go. Llv- 
Injf on the river as she did, handling 
a canoe was oasy, but she never br- 
fnre paddled so fast, for so long and 
when she found his tent, visible deep 
in the maTtth. deserted she felt liko 
crying in disappointment for the first 
time blnce sl»e could not have the 
wrist WAteh. 

Then tttt heard hlra tttflBI fi"d 
paddled through the diAJlltel to- 
wards liim. 

He liad ciuajht many ducks that 
morning and was Inside the trap. 
The captured ducks made a ureal 
d;?.turbnnee, flying against lijr Sub- 
net sides and Lop and he woe so calm 
and gentle, waiting his chance to 
catch the ones hp. wanU'd. 

"TwenLy-four this morning \" ho 
said, Anally slipping out and letting 
the front flap down behintl him tij 
hold the rest ui the lent-llfce deviee, 
His facts shonv with happiness, 

He came sloshing up to the amall 
island of dry land, carrying; a duck. 
He said the corn was just In time 
because he had used his last to bait 
the r mp the Bight before and then 
he began lahtlnu about how ideal 
the piaffe was for his project. 

And Millie said: "What projrset, 
Mr. Carver?" to keep him talkitJK 
because he had drepped to bis knees 
beside hie kit box and wont to work 
as if lie had forgotten she wsa there_ 

""Survlvals I ™ he replied. Iwktng up 
and beaming. "CEuteh and brood 
survivalaf Been to much talk about 
ducks and the sum total of demon- 
strable fact If so little [ 

"Country's awake to the impart- 
ahcr of recreation, of mvme, of ducks I 
To manrme ducks and assure a sup- 
ply, we need to know jnKtead of 
KueES." Reaching for a brush, he 
drew ft bright stripe of orange across 
the duck's wing. 

"Herel" he said, rising. "Hold her, 
will you? That jctuff dries fast, but 
every little hrlps, if you don't mind." 

Mind? He'd never know! Millie 
hold her bxeiith at the touch of his 
strong hands as he showed her how 
to hold the duck, head under her 
arm, feet secure in her clasp. 

Ho went into the trap and brought 
Gill another bird, still talking 1 of his 
work almost as If to himself. He 
had a way. evidently, or forgetting 
others were nearby. He put a stripe 
of blue on that one's tail, and Millie 
had to ask him what it wad for to 
remind him .=.hr still was there. 

"To identify broods," ho said. 



kJttDB was trierp over 
two J hours, holding ducks until Uie 
paint set Dn their foathars and lis- 
tuning to liim lalk. at, ttnu?s to her, 
at others as If to himself, and when 
he said that that wouM do and tlie 
In.-.- bird took wing he '-Topped short 
in the middle of j-omrthing. 

"Why. say — " he began. Just that; 
"Why, say—" 

She had no Idea what wus In Ids 
mind but surety it was wmethhur 
abou t her, Something person ai. 
SomethiriR Important. Bhe wanied 
him Uj notice her, of course; her 
heart had been going ever so fast 
Just being: near him, but when he 
seemed about to say something to 
her trial did not concern himself or 
ducks she van ierrined. 

"p fiimt noon." she broke in be- 
fore he could go on. "I should 
have bem homo lanii ago!" And 
she ran for her canoe, leaving him 
with whate'ver he had been about 
to jay uiLttUd. 

That (pieerly Uirllllng panic held 
until she reached home and she 
must have betrayed It because her 
father ga"e her a strange look. 

"What's the matter with you, 
Millie? ' he said. 

"Oh, I hurried and there was a 
wind." she replied, which was pure 
evasion. 

'"You're a sight," he said. "Look 
at ygurtttLf." 
She did and afterwards told her- 



Con tinned from Poc/e 7 

self that It simply piovcd how 
wishes can father tlioupthU. Her 
hair, which usually was parted In 
the middle and drawn into a bun at 
the back, was hying; aJid her 
cheeks were bright red: and her 
wide eyes had the oddest lighL For 
a moment she thought she looked 
pretty. 

She saw Mr. Carver twice more be- 
fore the cottagers comment'-nd to 
come. Once lie loitered about and 
told her father about his expeditions 
to Labrador and Bermuda and how. 
next winter, be was going to 
Ecuador for the Foundation. He 
was not aware that Millie heard. 
She hunif around the store, though, 
and did oat mtw a syllable. 

It was not until the cottagers ar- 
rived that Mr. Carver's presence 
struck her as an opportunity to 
practise the shameless deception 
which, in a way. fed her newly- 
recOFpuised hunger. 

After their arrival she discovered 
just how much she really hod been 
envying those girls while she thought 
she was absorbed in plans for he- 




There WfiA hei chancel 

"Vou trow, Mr. carver, your diet 
worries n»," Ahc Bald. 

Slio woyl4 never forget the 
»urlkil K»lt he gave her. 

"WUat!" he eKCJalmed. 

She Ifluffheit How she mannsed 
11 la beyond explanation, with her 
heart tieMIng tin It did. But the 
laughed and the three girls at the 
Bible stopnfd slarlriB aL Mr. Carver 
and looked at her. 

"You should have /iomethlnj be- 
sidefl Htarehts," the said, trying to be 
posscwJvt' the way those elrls were 
with their boy JrU-nis. "WorkJng as 
you dD, >uu can't amtinua to eat 
this way." 

"Oh, I jee," he «aid. but rililn't. 
It was eiPHJ. Trie way he Inoked at 
Millie convinced her that be re- 
sented such prenumpttou and It 
quite overwhelmed her. 

Bur. die was oomniitt.?d to pretence 
then, und it wns CAtier to advance 
tbun retreat. 

"There . lettuce in the Burden." 
she said, "mid thcuc emu; are Strictly 
fresh. I also feci that you should 
have some fruit." 

"Oh. why. that's an Ideal" he said, 
and smiled so oddly. "That's 
thoughtful," and ahe could not loot 
■ t him for shame at her fnrwsrd- 
rv-.v but. she did see tdie e/]rls give 
one another baffled glances. 

She hurried to Eet the lettuce. 
Bite broke an effg. She made a 
mistake in his change. Her face 
burned as he left. 



"IT'S on anti-Nazi ileTnonatrallei]. 
They've slopped eiH>^e-?.lep|itiip." 



coming a teftcher. She envied them 
even ridiculous things like coming 
over to the rtort In groups to drink 
and Ulk. 

But perhaps the worst was her 
envy Of their romances. Tltey were 
all having romances; or so it seemed. 
Three ulrls In particular whom ahe 
had always known. Peg nnd Janet 
and Llbby. all were madly in love 
this season. Peg adored the boy 
with the fastest speedboat on the 
river and Janet was devoted to a 
football player from Stan? college, 
and Llbby was in lave with last 
year's island tennis champion. 

They all had someone 10 be with 
and proud or and It was a continu- 
ous demonstration of what MUlle 
had missed, and nhe began Ihtnklnt: 
to herarh* that if a girl had someone 
like a nreat ornithologist to respect 
and revere It would make even the 
prinripfllshtp of a city school aeem 
scarcely worth while. 

ttuch thought* were the founda- 
tion for Millie's lie. 

On the. day it began pec. and 
Janet and Llbby and their yciung 
men were over. They had their 
pop and the girls were still at the 
table while tttf bny- 5 helped Millie's 
fothcr till the bout gas tank. 

Mr. Carver came up the river In 
his eanoe. Janet, looking through 
the window, slopped what. »he was 
saying and put her band on Libbv's 
wrlat, 

"Uarllnf , can you see what I see*" 
she said. 

He was tlepnlnit to the dock. Be 
was so straight and carried tils head 
M nOhly and moved, as Peg after- 
wards mid. like a dancer. 

"Am I blind?" said Llbby. "Or am 
I seeing things! la it wish fultll- 
ment?" 

ft was lhat awe In TUbby's voice 
which gave Millie the Idea. That 
awful inspiration swept her like a 
chill as Mr. Carver walked in and 
straight to the counter, looking 
puralcd as he always did wticn 
forced to think about food or some- 
thing trivial. 

"Some beans." Mr, Carver sold, as 
hp invariably did. "And some "jjag- 
hett.L And some. — " he began, look- 
ing slightly helpless. 



Bu 



• DT the moment 
he was through the door she had 
comnensatlon of a sort for her sense 
of gul't because the girls liteTally 
lurgpd around her. 

"Millie. Who Is he?" they de- 
manded. "Millie, however did you 
get to know him so well?" they mar- 
velled. It was Millie this and Millie 
tllat until questions lay about her 
knee deep. 

But after a time they quieted 
and listened. She told them all 
about Mr. Oarver. She told them 
about helping him mark ducks and 
started to explain the purpose, but 
Janet broke in, 

"MUlle 1" she gsiped "Do you 
monn you've actually been spending 
hours alone with that man?" 

Site said lhat ol course she had 
helped Mr. Carver. She suggcsled, 
wilhoiil. actual^ laying so, that she 
had spent many days on the marsh 
wllh him. She plunged recklessly on 
from there. Bhe told them about the 
trap and went so hir as to say that 
It really wasn't big enough for l«o 
people, but that 11 one was truly 

interested lh nature studies 

"Millie/ 1 Janet broke In. "Who'd 
have guessed it about you I Here 
you've always seemed to get Inter- 
ested only about school-teaching or 
some such stupid thing and now 
you grab off the Jackpotl" And 
Milli e felt as If someone had be- 
stowed on her an accolade! 

Tile girls were so interested In Mr. 
Carver that, the next time they saw 
liim paddling up the river they came 
right over to the store and brought 
two more with them. They came In 
an outboard boat and no landed first, 
otherwise Millie might have gone to 
her room and let her father wait on 
Mr. Carver. 

That, was the day Mr, Carver cut 
ht« hand. 

He walked In, frowning at the 
shelves as itiuol. and red Cherry 
Tingle stopped like thermometer 
fluid In Ave straws as the girl resor- 
lera stopped breathing to watch him 
from the to hie where they had been 
served, 

"Beans. About a doz— ." he stnrt.ed 
to oiy and then looked at MUlle so 
sharply that she started. 

"It was a good Idea." he tUO. 

"Good Idea, Mr. Carver?" she said 
"what idea?" and prayed the girln 
might not notice how strangled her 
voice mounded. 

"About food." he said, "why, 1 
hadn't been cation anything 1 like 1 " 
and he laughed nnd drew his breath 
to soy more end made a little ges- 
ture and the cheese knife was In 
the wny and It cul his hand. 

Millie cried out. At sight of his 
blood she was almost (alnt, but that 
,'iif-f I . .;j1V 1 c !- iii . I'm .w*-r:< il it.irlf mul 
ahe ran for iodine and gauxe. 

He kept saying rt was only • 
scratch, but white his voice pro- 
tested his hand lay still for her 
ministrations. 

The girls kept making motions to 
be introduced, but she waited until 
the dressing was oomplele. Then 
Mr. Carver, In Ills absent-minded 
way, scarcely seemed to hear their 
names and beamed at Millie and 
PrnUnl her skill and that made the 
others even more envious. 



fOSE encoun- 
ters were Just two of many. Each 
was a pels, wrested from nujfardiy 
destiny. MUlle knew how empty 
those triumphB were 111 themselves, 
but the envy they provoked was not. 
Thcs were transitory, wdum not 
leave a lasting ripple on her lot, but 
at least she would have priceless 
moments of distinction to remember 
in those years when teaching must 
satisfy every Impulse. 

Alter she commenced to lead this 
life of Ilea MUlle never saw Mr, 
Carver alone. When ho came »id 
no others were in the store she 
slipped away and let her father wait 
on him sometimes he lingered, but 
she would not appear unless mor* 
customers arrived. 

There were times, though, when 
she could hypnotise herself Into be- 
lieving for brief Intervals that pre- 
tence was reality: that Mr. Carver 
was actually her Inttmate friend; 
that on even closer relotlonshlp 
uiight be in store for them. 

Those occasions were always at 
night, in the darkness of her room, 
buc every time reaction came. Cold 
truth shut down, driving out the 
glow, and she would torn to her pil- 
low and tell herself that it was all 
a lie. 

"All a lie!" she would whisper. 
"A lovely, lovely lie, but still a lie I" 

But the Inspiration of the struc- 
ture of untruth site built that sum- 
mer come from tile college football 
player. 

He and Janet had come over for 
Cherry Tingle one day and the hoy 

mrl !!l».|ilr;t.'d Sine. ■'■ I hart 

seen Mr. Carver, unripproorliaole 
though he was. she hod not treated 
her athlete with much warmth. 

"Tech is going T.o be our toughest 
game." he told her. "But," he sale!, 
putting down his pop bol.tlia, with a 
determined thump, "we're going to 
score anyhow one touchdown. Tm 
going bo score it," and he leaned 
tensely across the table, "and I'm 
going to score It for you," his voice 
dropping to a whisper, 

"So when you see mo taking that 
old ball through. Janet, I wont, you 
10 think or that. IC1I be lust for 
you," he said, and Janet's eyes com- 
menced to shine and Milllr fell, ft 
new desperate yearning That was 
the acme of something — a hero, 
doing and daring for your sakel 

But her dreams never conjured 
anything like a hold-up and the 
opportunity It might give to force 
Mr. Carver Into such a position as 
she had forced him hist night and 
Bile moaned a little now as she set 
the spices back In precise rows. 

Ta explain, line must go back 10 
the day Twenty-One was killed. 

Mr. Carver came stnrmtng Into 
the store thol evening, all excite- 
ment 

"Have yuu seen a red-headed 
man?" he demanded of Millie. 
"About my height? With another 
who wears white pants?" 

"Why, no," she said, quite 
alarmed. 

"What's the constable's number? 
I need help.' - he said. "They shoi 
Twenty -One I They got away be- 
fore 1 could get there, but the one 
with the gun bad red hair and tin 
other wore white pants! 

"They got away In a car." he 
said. "I'm an oflicor, but I don't 
know how to arrest people, 

"Twenty-Onel" lie tnoancd on. 
"Why, her brood record was going 
to be particularly significant I 

He telephoned Kip Tucker and 
nuslomens questioned him and 
Agreed that the poachers mmil have 
been strangers in a small cor and 
gone on. 

But when Millie saw the bandits 
she knew they were the men Mr. 
Carver wanted, so they had not gone 
on after alL 

A number of happenings contri- 
buted to the occasion. T'lrst, Millie's 
father sold his frontage. 

The transaction was completed in 
the afternoon, the buyer paying 
Millie's father 7000 dollars in 50D- 
dollar bills, MUlic'B father was 
peculiar about money, and Insisted 
payment be in enrrency. 
Please turn to Pago 22 
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FARMER'S 

MmI OrJtri la P.O. Bax ^97 A A, Syjni). 



STRAW 
BONNET 

For a smart young lady 

TV«fnf -ri-n txtmiut -r<-ii..- fnr Lh«» 
Junior UUs r while li^rlL (ttraw la 
fr*.rr«rj a |>relly tuft. Tlirnn nthcr 
ityWu. U.iiinJIy 14/11, iU 12/11, 

Tthd Fioor, 




SUN-TAN 

with Parke-Davis cream 

For tl bu»lUiy f hr<inaml Uin, iiqp 
pArkti-I>ftru iim tali crtiain, it U. - -■ ■ j ■ ■ 
tho It i" 3-./1 Ml] HWIUth. Tlltie 1/1* 
T*/ flttrmMj, Ground flior. 




ftaule-dawle Cottons 
Seven Shillings Reduction 

DIRNDLS GO 

Two lirilliimlly-r'milr-tl dirndl ■;!<■ fnr 
January, each irxJiit^d ncveit shilling*! Cool 
coUoria ia fierf reda, yolJowa ami butO* 
for cfjl«ur-n»»laali io your Jeiautr-iiuurt . . . 
Ua. 14/11, Swing SLirt, 32-38, ouw at 9/11 
Ua. Oml-fitytc dirndl. JjWft at T2/1T 

cuTttM* raotta — srcowD rtJK>L 



17a, ft/U, frurirh mn- 
dali f jrruon (ir aran^a 
wiLa run I, hay^/wIiL., 
5-7 uaJy. Privml, 7/- 




th, 1 1, Miii', gratia, 

Itlqek, Itrown vul- 




t»iirr.n'iiit albnrt in 

Bafcy 1/4 



al/o* 2-7. 



r«, wttitu ma- 

i-rninii' H.inilnl t bin* «r 
RWU trim.*, *- 

7. 9aja prmd Ut 7/- 



Great New Year 

GIFT SALE 

Slippers, sandals and sportsters 

Farmer's own quality lines, clear at big 
reductions right in the middle of the gift 
season! Cosy slippers, cool sandals, and 
450 pairs of white and coloured sports 
shoes. New Year gifts for that someone 
who remembered you — whom you for- 
got at Xmas, or bright summer footwear 
for yourself — at remarkable savings! 

THIRD FLOOR— NO MAIL OR PHONE ORDERS. 




r > h T il i::jih-, 
oj |»rtrf i' c t 
. t-ulv, 12/' 




LOTS OF CURLS 

yours with a dual- 
purpose "Tress-Roll" comb 



Tho "'frftjw-roll'' eomh roLl* and pian your 
i-'iii' hi an iuMtiLtit, com hi thrrn whi'n aefc 
Huudy hand' bag siea, [trleiKl at unly 1/11 

Hair atceuorin, Gtanad Flaw — Country 
Ctrrfagt i >.'.i 




FINE LINENS 

New Year Hankie Gifts 

for NMUntiWE N«W Vimr Rift*. 
Hand SMuWttffl), l/il, Initial, 2/11 




EXTRA IDEAS 

New Year Gifts 

llnlf |iinl vnruuni AilmV, yiv war 
r>riroij, to rJirrv hr>l rup flf tOIL 

■ ' n ILn-a ruliln-r *inK . . . 
mnU, pnnti'1 mIiMp*. I'!a« | | ' 




GREETINGS ! 

New Year cords from 3d. 

Now War autograph «orJi, nn\>KMHNH] on 
Hue quulitr patipf, Boxr* nf hIt, au'l 
cinv*ilo]w# t V» iw"! 2/1 U tttnuk f&rd* 
firicod ui Jd., 6d H *d, l»u eaxty for yuuia. 




Housekeeper' % Scissors 

Niiikcl plntml hUhiI hlnrlnn, f..). •. | | , || H 
fnr klti-lion or (juriltnmE, prii'i'-l nl |/J 
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. IUAE rj.N.-:. . 

have iKjticto thenc two men who 
proved to bn bandit* later If Mr. 
Carver had net came tip the river 
at noon But tic had came and 
with ft cmw>c load of duffle, too. 
His work wa* completed, he Mid. 
The riurfchnga werr on the wins and 
he could Identify broods no longer. 
Millie was stunned. She .tad not 
itriivmed he would be leaving so 

fcOOn. 

Ail ttm alu-moou .-he could Uimu 
ol lllUe else; of what might have 
been had ah* been of different at- 
lotaments and appearance and if 
the things she. pretended were *o 
kwt^rueu her and Mr. Carver had 
actually been so. So even Uhjul-Ii 
the sold Lhoae men cigarettes white 
her lather was atgnfcig the deed In 
the living-room, she did not con- 
nect Un:;n with Mr. CUher. 

For yearn her father had hidden 
what tittle money they had. He 
whirred to MUlle that he would 
tam I his 7000 dollars in the garden 
after dark Temporarily he put It 
between the leaves of n moil-order 
ratakigue they kept uudor the 
counter. 

Peg and JAbtiy and Janet and 
Uie boys had come over niter dark 
They sat drinking Tingle and carry- 
ing on. Millie's knees wore weak, 
thinking how H would be wit'* Mr. 
Ciirver gone Her father «as look> 
lng over invoices. They heard a car 
Atop at Lhe gaa pump. 

'Somebody wantin' gat. Millie? - 
her futhi-r asked 

"No,'* she said, InpkjnK down tite 
*h*U of light from the doorway and 
Wtaos men I'onUna up tlie cednr- 
Mankeu path, "They're, coming 
in." 

) in 1 paused outride long enough 
to survey Lhe people within. Then 
they entered together, each holding 

B pr.it--." 

"This is n stick-up 1" the red- 
h.itrnd one ah id. "Take u easy, 
and nobody '11 get hurt!" 



Continued from Poge 20 

Libby creamed and J: net be-grin 
to cry. Hard. The football player 
swuilowej pop the wrunif way and 
strangled as he got up. raiting his 
hand* high. 

The pandits made them line up 
utki turn their buckb and the bandit 
in the whtw pant*, which were 
very dirty, marched the boys for 
pistols and then torr out the tele- 
phone wire*, 

"Okay." the red-hnircd one 
remarked, almost cheerfully. "Take 
it eofl> axirj n il sound worse than 
It 1*. 

"Now, Chid." he said to Millie* 
Eat her. "Where's the seven umiKl?" 

Her father tried to evade Then 
he lied QUtrtgJ|L, He said he hod 
no munev frxceut what, wan In the 
UU, They Jusl Uuglied bt him. 

The red-halted one kept them 
lined up and the other began 
searching. He opened drawers and 
pulled stock off the shelve*, now and 
then stopping to question Mlllle'.i 
father, who stuefc to his He 



i. XFTKR the first 
Millie became accustomed 10 being 
held up and noticed many details. 
8te noticed how ihe football player 
trembled and continued to hold hi.-, 
hands up when the others hnd put 
theirs down. Somehow, thai made 
her think how composed Mr. Carver 
would be under stress and thmkmg 
of him made It strike her all of a 
sudden that thene were the men 
who had killed Twenty-One. 

Ttten be camel 

£lhe had never knawu .such an 
emotional conflict as when she saw 
hkm roming up the path .illrnt lu 
fits sneakers. It meant chat he 
was up with his xtcond load of 
duffle and wouVl be leaving for 
good. Perhaps that very night. 
And next- she thought I tint if by any 



miracle he ahould be able Lo thwart 
thiit, Tobbery, what a climax R " i. 
be far her inmmpr'« lying! 

She drew a Quick, nervous breath, 
now, as she twirled can* of peachef 
to have the labels all ftichu out- 
ward. She had held her bretith 
while Mr. Carver stood and locked 
within. Wild hopetj surged In her, 
but when he began uiickittK aUentiy 
awuy she r.oJ-d her^tf she must be 
reli?vrd. Simply mutil be, because 
she- could not ask Hm to step into 
danger Just for tho aakc of making 
her he perfect 

And then he rcftUPCAt ed I He wm 
down through the cedar* to the 
dock where he had left his canoe, 
but he came back! 

Nn one rlJi* could see him. He 
rauie- carrying eomclhlng and 
stopped In the path and MlUle could 
not imagine what he was doing". Ho 
moved very last. He appeared to 
be tying tlilntfs to cedar brttnchiw. 
but the light, was such she could 
not be certain. Then he ran down 
tn tha bandits* car and they heard 
It slaru 

"What's that?" Hi? one In while 
pants snapped Jusr aa lie was about 
to reach In whore the mall-order 
cotodoRue was kept. 

'The bus[" the red-haired one 
hiased, "Come onl" 

T1h» motor roared. The car was 
wUlnff away hecausr Mr. Cjj rver 
had put it in gear and opened the 
throttle. 

The bandit-* charged down the 
path Aide by tide. Millie saw their 
flight arretted; saw thern recoil and 
trill and saw Mr. Carver leap from 
the shadows and tbrow himself on 
r. hi; to. but it wan not until she dis- 
tinguished the net mesh aerobe the 
diny white pants th»l Ethe realised 
he had captured: them in the folds of 
liLi duck trap, 

"Well, you better come out£" Mr. 
Carver called, romewhat Im- 
patiently. 'They've got tu be tied 
□pi They're quite a handful [" 

They rushed out, then, and the 





AS YOU 

I s MB IMS s rut; ran 



Awjy with "F&unditions" that ilimb up over your hipi every 
time you iioop to itnighten your hoic. Awiy» toa» with 
Conetry that has to be yanked ifown into phc* every ijmc 
you depart from the it-night and njrrow posture. 
Pul yourn'lt in a Nu-BaCk — the "Foundation" thar wdl m>t 
ride up of *lip with your th-ujging movrnunti. 
For every occasion — f*rom jcti»c *port< to pjssi^e leunging— 
tEicre'i a Nu-BacK. to tdd to your joy of living. Obtiinjble jn 
j|| IrJilim: corurt Jepj.rtmrnti. 





i STAR 

M Kti K FKA TIRES 

¥ Ltas Slipping a[ Stiuulder 
Straps 

-V- Relieves Strain an If one 
Prevents undue presrare 
mt thr Di^phritfin 



Foundations will not "ride up" 
A LIBERTY PRODUCTION 




Bustle 
Climaxed 
with Roses 



UOTUY RE- 
TURNS IO l>H 
buitlc in o ihirrrd 
iiltin Q&lCn of 
puu'dri -ktu* «of 
tired a-!th ihf 



screams and the « wearing Wt&L 
rather general 

The boys helped Mr. Can r er draw 
lhe ropea thjht and the girls stopped 
Bcreamlng. Tlien Mr. Carver stood 
up and saw Mil lie and said: "That 
win teach them a few things! That 
will teach them to — " 

She knew insiantly what was 
coming. He was going to say It 
would leach them to poach on his 
project. It was like hirn lo con- 
sider them dimply as poachers and 
not mind thrtr being bandits at all 

And she could not xtand that 
This was a lifetime 1 * opportunity, 
a situation made to order fnr a 
girl who never would be envied 
again. Never, For anything. It 
wnttd cloA* her iile cj pretence 
with a burnt of Qaming glory f 

She had to «top his words; had 
to Ehaue that incident to her own 
ends. 

That b why ihe threw herMtf on 
Mr. Carver. That 1* why ,r«- eried 
oat; "Oh, 1 knew youd cornel I 
knew nothing bad could happen to 
me while you were on the river!" 

Be looked helpless, dumbfounded 
But his arms enfolded nar, ma 
great arms held her close and his 
breath wbj on her cheek and the 
mcict terrible feeling awcipt her. 

Sue broke away and ran for her 
room l hen. hands pressed over her 
tortured heart. But Ebe eculd not 
stay alone. She had to RO out. 
She had lo he among people, seek- 
ing sanctuary from her own dls- 
tre«B in their excitement. 

The boy* drove the bundi; car to 
a telephone. The police and other* 
came Alter a long time Mr. Carver 
had ridden Into town and this 
momiriK lie hod sent a truck for 
his thlu&s. He would not be back . . 

Millie nniwhed with the last of 
the tinned goflds. She sat down 
on a atool and put her elbow nn the 
counter and her furelwad on the 
heel of her palm and moaned a 
little No. filw would not cry, 
She must not cry. She had bought 
her bauble and paid the price. Or 
fltorted to pay the price 

Hilt n roared on the roof and 
swished from lhe eaves. It covered 
the aotinda of sloshing footeteru. 
She d Id nor know she was no longer 
alone unitl his alcp sounded on the 
floor. 

She looked up quickly. She got. to 
her feet she backed to the shelves, 
a hand against her blttatft, 

"Mr. Carver! " E he breathed. 

Be nodded and Matted to amile. 
The smile died. He shook water 
from his raincoat and took It off. 

"Your lather juld you'd be here 
eo I borrowed a car, " he said and 
fldYDRced slowly to the counter, 'i 



stopped it in the narrow piaet M 
that nobody can paw. We're alnne. 
Flnaily." 
fir drew a deep, unsteady breath. 

"1 don't know what I've done, he 
said. make yon keep away from 
me. For weeks I've been try id u 
to see you when . . . when the place 
wasn't crowded," he paused "That 
day on the marsh It struck me you 
were duTcrcnt. Differ ml from any 
girl I ever saw. You were natural 
Like . . . Well, like btnJf. And 
interested In things I am. 

"I started to say so.' ' he said , 
'and you ran away, t thougin you 
didn't like It, I was afraid to come 
here for a while. Then you got 
friendly all of a sudden. But a 
crowd was always around. 

"I thought I could go wlLhout 
seeing you." he said, "but 1 can t, 
Not after last ulghL 

1 though: for a minute last night 
you . . . well, liked me," he said 
And 1 wundered if you'd like to 
see Ecuador, alter I finish my lab. 
work. And I was tWnkrng ... I 
was hoping . , 

He ran a finger ineide his collar. 

"I can't talk about much besides 
birds." he said. ,r But I d like a 
chance to try. To you . . . Thai fs 
. - , I moan - , 

The pause wo* Jong. The rain 
roared. His /ace grew redder. 

Millie, scarcely breathing, moved 
slowly forward. She moved until 
the counter stopped her. 

"Tea. Mr. Carver?" she prompted, 
and her voice wha unate-ady bur ch. 

so jyweet. 

(Copyright} 
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THE AUSTRALIAN 
WOMEN'S WEEKLY 
SESSION from 2GB 

Every <toy 

from 
4.30 to 5 , 

p m. 

yyEDNEBDAY. Urrtmbrr 17. 

— Special Smglon— "Rvitm- 
Inj the WI<lt-H»nt«. H 

THt-BSUAV. I ,, SJ, 

— Junr MarMdrn — AstrtHo^j r or 
Bvyt, uid Ulrll. 

FRIDAY. Uerrmbri 23.— 
Cities and their Orchestras. 

SATmnAV. nn-emlnr 30. 
— "Mmlc tnr the New tear." 

SITNIIAT. Derrmbrr SJ^ 
June Haradrn— Gardenln); by 
the Stars, Astrology |nr Btlsl- 
iitss Folk— Sperial ; IMO Fore- 
,-»•«« ana Rerlew of 19J». 

MONItAY, ). c. i. — Xew 

Year Celebrity Kecllal, 

TUESDAY. January 
tone Marsdri,— A«trol<irv tor 
Wumci. 
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Patricia Is 

New Year 
charmer 

BRUNETTE WITH LONGEST 
NAME — AND LONGEST 
HAIR IN HOLLYWOOD. 

From BARBARA BOURCHIER, in Hollywood 

npHE most dangerous rival far ''Ecstasy Girt" 
A Hedy I^amarr, "Oomph Girl" Ann 
Sheridan, "Sarong Maid*' Dorothy launour, 
and oilier high-powered brunette screen 
charmers Is Patricia Morlson, 21-ycar-oJd 
English -Irish actress. 

Patricia ha* the longest name— and thy longes' 
hair In the picture business. 

Her full name la: 

I'rsaU Filren Pairtrlm Aagu*ta Ftisw MorftooiL 

Hit mother, father, Rodfather, grandmother, and 
nurse all had a hand In the chrLstenirux- 

Beats Lomour figure 

PATRICIA'S hair la sa loan that she can sit an It 
comfortably. [I incaaurta thirty-nine Inches from 
the crown or her bead 

LamDur'A tresses are Just three Inches short p t 
Pnl.ricln'o record. 

Stir's jn&i brcn rjwn Ibr official stain* of a alar b> 
her daatled atlldlo for her new colnr flhn, "llnlmnml." 

Her flmt dhri wf«» "PerBtma in Hiding," and she 
was AOmcthLnj! of a aensation. 

Pat Is happy in Bollywood. She lives In a ioveiy 
Engllflh house on the hills overlooking; thr movie 
colony . Her bedroom has baby- blue walls and □ 
white rug 

Her home Ik surrounded by spacious verandahs, 
where Patricia spends tonK hours burning hr.ntelT a 
deep golden brown. 

Bent, evidence ol her growing popularity - *od her 
Blowing prospects — Is her ran mail Ponunount have 
a whole flip drawer reserved In the studio's executive 
orTtc.es for letter* written from unknown admirer*. 

Koch a thing ham mm before been necessary for 
a player In her first year, aftr roming- to Hollywood 
a comparative nnkiMHra 



Obttent dec&if trie flftDfl mtetf.' 




Scienteflcalip 
nenuned by thr 
official Committer, 
of AuftrnHan 
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• Biuncitc icreen ollure, typtiied hy lo«ly, penure Patricia Moriion, Paramount player, 
who main bet lethnicolor debut in "Untamed" with (toy Miltond. 



Preserves teeth beauty. Beautiful 
women appreciate the importance of 
using the right toothbrush. Node cleans 
every tooth and every crevice — protects 
against decay. 

■ on h • l'iiiihii nnii etiitviiiil 
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Ilob Taylor wants 
a belter film 



ON SIT-DOWN STRIKE 
UNTIL STUDIO LETS HIM 
PASS HIS OWN STORIES 

From JOAN McLEOD in Hollywood 



BOB TAYLOR wants the right pic- 
ture. That is why this handsome 
star is quietly staging a sit-down strike 
on the lot. 

He feels that hia studio has 
been rushing him Into too 
many pictures that are poor 
vehicles for him: and now he 
Ls insisting upon the right to 
approve i film story before 
starting productlon. 

To conduct this argument 
gracefully. Bob has been try- 
ing to get away to New York 
on a "holiday trip" with his 
wile. But the illness of Bar- 
bara's Dion Fay has prevented 
this. 

Contrary to moat actors in A simi- 
lar situation. Boh is being vers 
honest ami open about. Lhe whole 
business. 

"I am mil Irving to be difficult, of 
ask fnr the impossible," he told the 
Press tills week 



■ Thk color picture 0* Holly- 
wood's newest rebel, 8ob Tay- 
lor, wa* taken out at his valley 
ranch, from which strategic 
point the stor is conducting a 
novel argument w 'th his Studio, 



TRADITION 
BROKEN 

F' la tradllloml Ihal 
Garbo'a studio sol is 
closed to visitors, No rjne 
who lsn'1 actually working 
on the ael Is permitted to 
coma near with a 20-fijat 
pole- 
Yet, by Gtrrbo's ardors, 
tha "Ninoichka" sel has 
been ihrown open several 
times to Dr. Hmurar and 
hio friends; and Ihe dele- 
hralcd Swede has per- 
formed In their presence. 

Anyone who has 
worked with this tirsl lady 
ol the screen will realise 
hew momentous a change 
this is lor her. Director 
Ernat Luhitsch soys that 
Gurbo is the most In- 
hibited player he has ever 
encountered. 



Garbo Falls In Love Again 



GRETA Garbo Is In love— 
and when Garbo rails In 
love, that's news! 

Other stars spend hall of 
their fortunes on Press agents. 
Garbo spends half her lifetime 
trying to keep out of the lime- 
light. But those In high places 
cannot move about unnoticed 
— and once again the merci- 
less light rays of publicity are 
turned full strength on her 
shrinking figure 

in sntte ol Nil bar precaution* to 
avoid detection the one bis (net thin 
Garbo and Dr. Bengamln Gayelord 
HillMCT aft> f.prfuilnf> a kit of time 
together has escaped to the public, 
tf she didn't try *o awfully hard to 
conceal her movements she might 
not aruuae such rabid curiosity. 

Who la Onrbn'ft latest flame? Is 
this really love? WlU Garbo break 
precedent and follow lier man to the 
altar? Garbo'* fans want to know I 
Bengamln mote Ihe B) Gayelord 
Hauler is an utter contrast to hit 
nroflpcessor. Maestro Leopold Sto- 
■.' v. ■.!■.: About f.larbo's own age. hr 
is si tlie athletic type, darkly hand- 
mine, and well groomed in the con- 
ventional monner The. atworblrti! 
Interest of his life is not musir. but 



TELL - TALE SIGNS 
OF SILK FROCKS 
AND PICTURE HATS 

HyJOHNH. DAVIKS 



spinach. TiiL. is doc a Joke, but, a 
tact, for he It was wlto introduced 
Lhc mi. cocktail tn society. 

Dr Hau*ei ft tin? author of many 
books an diet, health, and Lh< road 
to beauty, his latent book being jr Eal 
wnd Grow Beautiful " He spent some 
year* at the famous Beauty Farm of 
EJlzabeth Arden, up in Maine Now 
be divides hi* time between Europe 
and the United States, lecturing and 
writing, thai la. unl.il the war and 
Oar bo changed his plans. 

He knows the test people every - 
Whtant ha* been entertained by Lady 
Mendl, and haj. met the Duchess of 
Windsor 

No ant- is foolhardy as tn pre- 
dict whether or not this time Garbo 
will decide to wed. After all. she 
haji been In love befofr more than 
0nr.r, but has never found her way 
to the altar. 

However. Mich revolutionary 
ohariftes have trome over her of late 



that people are wondering if this 
isn't the decisive moment of her 
career. 

Of all the men who have figured 
in Garbo '* colorful We— Still er. the 
Swedish director; handsome, dash- 
ing John Gilbert; din&cior Maninu- 
tian; George Brent; S-tokowskl— no 
one seems <m definitely the logtral 
cDinjmnkm for her a$ Gayelord 
Hauser Like Greta herself, Hauser 
hat 2s crowds, and manage* to get 
off by himself a great deal. 

if': home, which is a beautiful 
mansion atop Misty Mountain, ha 
well remnved from the heetic fUm 
hochu tile rt it, here that Garbo hi 
spending her free afternoon*. Haiucr 
ha* an impressive collection of re- 
corded muMc ftiid they lov? lliiening 
To the phonograph together. 

When they go out togrthfr tiny 
drive to some out-of-the-way place 
where they are certain not in meat 
movlp folk. He doesn't Like- dressing 
for dinner, and, af cmiri+e. Garbo 
never does 

Bui since .die has been swing Dr, 
Hauser. Garbo has" taken to wearing 
more feminine apparel than ever be- 
fore Up till recently she had hardly 
a dress in her wardrobe, which con- 
sisted entirely of well-tailored slacks, 
sweaters, and silk shirt*. Now she c 
w^nring rlrt'Wies mare frequently 
and dainty, feminine afTftlrs at titat 



" |>UT I think I haven't 
J r " had the rlffht plc- 
ture jdnce 'Thr Crowd 
Roars' — and I'm yelling for a good 
picture." 

For tome Uaie gosslpii around the 
tiriwn pisWo been Npreadlrj^ rumors 
about Bob's reaentfLil gttitude: they 
.mkl lliat he liad turned down the 
second lead Pi "North West Pas&age." 
and grumbled loudly over bis as- 
signment in "Lady of the Tropica." 

When taxed with these reports, 
Bob was frank. 

"Sure I turned down the "North 
Weat Pa-ssaK^ role — betumse tt'3 
Tracy's pic ture from start to finlah. 

"But I Want a chance to act. too, 
and certainly the part Erven me in 
that nlm. of following along wiM) 
nothing to do. would neither help 
the picture nor piv e me a chance co 
progress in my career, 

"Lookl Get this siralRhtl" eit- 
claimrtl Bob. "I don't think I'm U^r 
be^t actor alive. I've got a lot to 
learn. 

"| JUT I feel I hfctc 

learned wnwthing J \ 
in the pant live yetu> »^S4 
t Want to go on. not stand si ill 

"I want pletures that are -. ■ ■ x c r ■ _ - 
for me. that are bought with me lit 
mind, lik-e Yank at Oxford' and "iTif 
Crowd Hoars'— not something that 
happens t«? be lying around on the 
shelf and in dragged out because I'm 
Idle at that pnrtlotilar moment 

"Sure, It's true 1 ditto t like the 
story of Lady of the Tropic*.' But 
! had to do it just the same," 

Mr. Taylor was very lorlhrighl. 

"J didn't realise these objections 
Of mli.r were niaking tiouatp: I'm 
r'-iul to know It! Fur now we can 
talk out, In the open 

"Now mind " 1 Bob addttd. "I'm not 
saying I can pick better stories than 
the studio or kxU them how to 
run their business I'm grateful to 
litem for putting me on top. 

TT^ ^7" "IJUT now I want to 
7 -A al *S* there. And I 

r M feel fitorli-ft bought *ith 
me in mind, and suitable Tor uie. will 
keep me there That's wha* Viw 
yelling for," 

Bob l 5 ph-ased with hts n\ost recent 
fUm. "Reinemb r." Ln which he 
played opposite the English girl, 
Greer Osmm "I think we tiave a 
good, clean comedy there," he rxim - 
mrnM.'d 

Then he w*mt back to his presr-ur 
problem, in whleh he is pasnlonatety 
eonrerned. 

"The day when audjenocs wilt go 
Ho see a star ts over. I k^ow thftf 
Thr picture is the thin* to-day g c 
give me thai picture. That'4 my 
squawk." concluded Bob— 'and 1 ! ! 
-■.■(juawk until 1 gel 111' 
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VITA BRITS 



ANP JAM 



fir a healthy snack 
when they come home 
from school 



Vita-Brits provide a simple way to (five your 
youngsters the easily digested nourishment Of whole 
wheal. With hutter and jam these Vita-Brits — these 
flakes of whole wheal pressed and golden-toasted into 
crisp, crunchy "biscuits" — arc tasty and healthy. 

AND VITA-BRITS FOR 
BETTER BREAKFASTS 

As a breakfast food Vita-Brits are ideal. They're 
wonderfully economical and save ynu minutes every 
morning because you can serve them straight from 
the packet. Here, for instance, are just some of the 
Mays in nhich Vita-Brits are "ready to serve": with 
hot or cold milk . . . with stewed or fresh fruit . . . 
spread with butter or honey , . . with cream and jam 
. . . with gulden syrup or maple syrup , , . toasted 
and buttered. 



ALL ROUND THE CLOCK. TOO ! All round the clock, for 
scores of delicious dishes, for morning, noon and 
night, more and more women are using Vita-Brits. 
The recipes below are typical examples: 



SERVE VITA-BRITS 



DIFFERENT WAY EVERY DAY 



BREAK PAST ^ 
VITA^flRITS ' 
GRILLED " 
CHEESE 

1 YU»-llrU* — Z wm. chime— 
1 .1- I ■ L' ■<■-■■. null. — | 

hui i* i -»nh -f ijfbnr - inuk-i*i il 
BgJM Ihr Vitii-Brll. 1 hum fit 
Ihr .mil I'M..: MrU ihr 

huHn anil it.Jil frnlnJ r/hceir 
milk ■lid Hat num. Autetd 
\ .■ . I'.i.i . , !. uuIIlt jiml thvn 
ihr checir IHhalUrr. Ph>ric 
uiiilrr ■ hnt rrlllri *nd conk 
tlun h till (iildi n bruwn. 
Sr.,. lwh — lnrr*aar <|t"»n- 
itLu-a |>f ■ > Ml W m f™ 1 " »t" 
wrvKh 



^ MOHNJN'(J 
J TEA 

v TOASTED 

y . J ."■ ' VITA-BRITS 

rrtr a >1-Ik rnnrnVm Ira 

■hm ivervanr will rcattt n|iaft. 
In T.aiiwl \ .1.1 Kl.l... Wh.fr 

thr) ' i v hut I ruin iin* Inastri 

:(u ■, i ■ nut;. '».--, 

BHU with fcndrr. V±t jpiiri m 
hrtnr>, too, if ..... ,i, ,i , I ■ 
h r...n:i) m)... fnr VitA-Bril* 

*if rMew -nil t« 

haudlr Ihjin brrpd ami fjii 

■"■■•< It .... . U.I.L fill Hi. «(!■ 

I ii in A LL i lit t utMlneNH of 
« Mil wh*a,t. 



LUNCHEON 

VITA-BRITS 
SALMON 
CUTLETS 



Hi* f.jual unlit nf tuld flahrd 
hmnu j, ml hat hi t'.h. -l 
liulator*. S**«.ril willl ->n 4I-..I 
.-.ii' >■>• >,■■ in Ihr ■ ■■ rni (if 
rutin., Jin m fliut, rmw «-lnl 
hn* f.imkrtl Vtiu-ltiliK. 
iitin v m«dJ a m m ihcd V il ■- 
tim * - ry in drrp f*L .ml 
.liflin i.xmnit »jth Irmttn 
i"i >''■■■ Ok* H «k. tin .ilnv- 
to i lb. innhrd ■ >■ ■ ■ ■ 



s AFTERNOON 

_ TEA 

VITA-BRITS 
Li-V SPECIALS 

Sjdlt Yttn-nHl* Ihrnnfh thr 

enln md ikm cm n, imti 

■crtin» la ciif fuur rnlir* frvkn 
r.ch ViU-llrlr. tji.rrul \ih 

J"Jn Jim) * Injun r! 11 ■■ i ■■« I 

emm, DrrfiTttr with um.: n. ii 
fruit .m niilft. 

!■ iplkl Vltj-ln(«: h. i,: Ffaifft 
nn . .Ii;, U > cut s-Htt M u«- 
gAml tl»lf' nr a h»i|> LniT.- 
ihimrrl In Itoilini mtlcr. 



^fl |^ I-'. ^ flu 

B M A D A M E 1 S ^^HB 

' IEP VITA BRITS 9 D 

PUDDING ^BP^ 



SUPl'ER 

VITA-BHITS 
SAVDURIES 



I M. ..Of 1 ..lir.ll 1 lh. 

i.v.i' — I iijb. Vila- 

Hr|l« — 3 Ul. •bIIbDAI — X t*|f" 

—4 tun milk— I tHUlNMa initrtl 
toiler. S|ra.m jBlrt it am tlir 

I - And |IUIr*. ■ 

h.-.-i- and add ip*Jrft» ■• r ■ ■ 
nwnibul MtJiUnU. .ullnni* 
Hint Hjrict'. All il milk nint t»c»J«ri 

■ Uakr in a «- f . I ... 

tll*lt for I] Iimui - i ■ ILIUdrrnlr 
irn'ii, Sent yi uli bnlleil i un 
tnrd ol ■<"eel uurc. Scnn 



Ylm-Btlt> Lliinuitb rniilit 
anrl Hi. n ■ u m half lw |n> 
tide fuui rrltit »v«ur; hj.,t 

frdin «*<:h VI la- Hi (L S-j '. 

•Iftrll tmrlioii with hMMur ami 

ll" ■ III! Kltll .1"' ■ > I 

fflUturr >fra (irtfl'r. Kar m 
«l>nrr — >prfnrl miIIi hhir 
"Uinc jtUrr a -In : n( pCrltM 
■ ii tii jt and rtblvrlm l|| 1h>- 
crnlrt- *i n 1 1 il. ,-iirii'r ivith unall 
yi^rra nf n4 iwpiini. 
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] WEALTHY undergraduate. Greene, alarms 
mother by Interest In tomboy Brenda Joyce 



7 GREENE louts tip father, Richard Diz. 
whom his mother divorced years before. 



3 HIS SON'S visit awakening his ambition, 
^ Dlx reforms and gets a job as a reporter. 




litre's a 'Jama with quite new designs. 
It's fill on imart tailored lines. 

The self stripe is due 

Tf> tiii /aDric — a«i new ! 
Ani exclusive u Kaiser — "KA Y-LYNES.* 




HOSIERY GLOVES 



BUT GREENE saw crime, committed 
by influential student Edward Morris. 



£ ALTHOUGH Greene's father adTlses 
him to explain, mother begs silence. 



Accident to film hero lucky 



WHEN Richard Greene got 
Ln the way of an oncom- 
ing motor car, and was laid 
up In hospital for two months, 
while malting "Here I Am a 
Stranger," studio Twentieth 
Century-Fox and fellow actors 
considered it a major disaster. 

Production on the film wis held 
up until areene had retuvrrel. 

But to se?eral members of the 
cast the mishap brought good luck- 
Yes, It's »n ill wind U»t blows 
nobody Any uouo. 

Trip picture lifld been uj progress 
only six days when Oreciie met 
with his accident. 

Ad energetic ynunx man, he got 
<mt one Sunday morning to Tighten 
the rear bumper bar on his cur. 
which had developed un annoying 
rutUc. He had parked the ear an 
an Incline in Irani of his home. 

When brake slipped 

COME distance behind ruin, on 
C the same aide of the Htieet, an- 
other rnutnrisl had panted his car. 
but apparently had failed to set the 
emergency brake properly, This 
second car supped Its brakes, rolled 
down the hill and pmned areene 
between the two bumpers. 

Followed the long spell hi hospital 

Producer Derryl Zamick had gone 
10 great trouble Co ftet a number 
nf free-lance players for the film — 
Richard Dix. Gladys Oeoree, and 
Roland Young. 

They were hard enough to get In 
the first place, and he was deter- 
mined not to lose them. 

So he paid m lull their weekly 
salaries until Ureetw recovered. 

SO the actor's misfortune meant 
an unearned but welcome vacation. 

Roland Young went off nshinE, 
Richard Dlx stayed home gardening, 
and Gladys Georpr had a grand 
time luxuriously lying in bed in the 
moraines, and touring the shops. 

For one member of the cast. 
Greene's accident was a very lucky 
break. 

tfancy Kelly was the young actor's 



for the east 

GREENE'S ILLNESS HELD UP WORK ON 
"HERE I AM A STRANGER" FOR TWO 
MONTHS, BUT GAVE FELLOW-PLAYERS 
UNEXPECTED HOLIDAY ON FULL PAY 



original leading itwly in the film. 
Stir is under long-term contract Lo 
the studio, and when Zouuck realised 
that Greet m? would be unable to re- 
friune work lor several months, the 
producer switched hrr nver to an- 
other fllm and v.nvr tier role to 
Brenda Joyce, 

Thift was lust the np,*irt unity 
Brenda needed to follow up her suc- 
cessful i>erftirnuance in "The Rains 
Came. r To become beadlnp lady to 
a star in her second film wu an 
honor quite unexpected by thia act- 
ress who then had been in pictures 
less eJii.ii six month*. 

The solo marring of Richard 
Greene has met with widespread 
approval at laiu Twentieth-Cen- 



tury -Ftm has had hundred* of lei- 
ters from the public commending 
r hem oo their decision to main 
Greene a star in his own right. 

"Herp t Am A Stranger 11 Ls the 
drama of a young college man. com 
between loyally for his socially-am- 
bitious mother and new-found love 
far hla happy-go-lucky father 
wtiom bin mother divorced when the 
youth was a child. 

Richard iJUt mokes a welcome np 
pcaranre in the Dim DU La the 
'up-and-down" man of Hollywood 
lie has been m tnotirui pictunK lor 
fifteen years In thai Lime, ht 
frankl? confesses, he ha* had a men 
hectic career than any other acloi 
in the film business, 



The Saying* 
oE 

"f REDDO" 




.VE GOT II 
BROTHERS 
ALL DIFFERENT 



M Ht^ W fW t« l« In Hk ■afaa'tatHi'-. 

*5 £4- all mU mt ■ ptiw), ash r Trf than 



f w -y— -=4 f 



FREDDO 

CHOCOLATE FROGS 
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it if bases in arms 

WltkfT Roonr», Judy G.irljnil. 
MCM.j 

.^S an antidote lot ml carel. I rf- 
■ "riimmrt "BiilMn Jn Aran.'' 11 lis 
* mmlrnl— but u musical WHJl a Sll- 
fernnce For it total*! ilramii wlr.lt 
lis umco, « U'luln human ut jry with 
us <] merit! -and top» Hit whole with 
Hut «cn qI youth 

Mlcisv Ruonuy and Judy GiirLttnd 
l«tl the ami. Mit-koy \» amuiliis. 
Br proves hlnuelf n »tar ot hwue ru- 
wtll u of comedy. For Mltrltny con 
tmf wid riaucc. pin? hll tun« on 
piano or rello — and do impt'rsonii- 
diani. 

Watch lor Mick«y Uniuimii ClniK 
OibJe and Lionel Banymore— he is 
suprrb And wait for Judy lo atag 
'Good Morning," In a film pray vrth 
eood aings. thin us the bt£t. Judy 
Is « flu* partner for Mickey In the 
story, too. 

Thsy are youngstcra bound by un 
itloirseent romttnee, ami by common 
marries for their vaudeville parent,*,. 
VauuM-lile ia dead, and their Itimilies 
are [ullen on Jmrd tirtwi So Mlcrkry 
and Judy gather all [he town young- 
sters Uujothcr— and pur on a show 
of tllflrr own. 

TTiey are aauslrd h> Dou^Iha Mar-. 
PhaJl and Betty Jaynea — Uiow fine 
alnetirt ol UGlti -'Sweethearts" 
Oouitlaf and B=lt.y are a dellRhtfu! 
iDUtrafit. in appeal to the rttlmulatuag 

There ts a lovely aparkle about thr 
production, which rcnrrou&ly allowi 
(ho youngsters tlielr fun vltlwut 
weighing them down with elaborate 
Jiets.— gt. James; showing 

■k-fc FWST LOVf 

Deanna Portljn, Kolrcrl Stark, 
i Ltidl'cr^al,! 

yfCTT quite up to the tt&ntt&rd of 
Deanna'.s previous Joyous fllnu. 
but for all that a tJiorouehly en- 

i imnmtHH < i„.,,>t„iin,i 

Here's hoi 
news fcVnm 
all studios! 

From JOHN" B. DAVTES. New Vara: 
BARRAKA noritcnilvR. Holly- 
wood t and J I I > 1 BAILEY. London. 

HAVING completed her role 
as Mrs. Donvers in ''Re- 
becca/' Judith Anderson is being 
tested by Warners for the title 
in "Mama Raviola," the story of 
an Italian-American mother 
with two sons. The famed 
Australian actress plans ta go 
an the road with her last play, 
"Family Portrait," lorer on, but 
might do one more picture before 
looving Hollywood 

*> « * 
■JOAN FONTATNETS next picture— 
when bile finishes "Rebecca"' for 
SelaUck— will be "Dark Command." 
Handsome John "Wayne has already 
aliened to play Hie lend 

♦ ♦ * 
I)ROt>0C!ER Herbert Wilcox Una 
1 slgnKl Ray Mlllaud, Roland 
Young and May Robanu for sup- 
porting rota; In hto mimical enmudy. 

Irene." which will murk Anna 
Heagle's return to modern stories 
ifter five Tears of hislorlral drama. 

* # * 

r pHF. Valiant," in which Paul Mutll 
first made his name. In Uj bo 
emade by Twentieth Century-Fox 
i.Lriyd Nolan, wlu) renently left Para- 
mount, will piny the Muni cole. 

♦ * » 
, 'OMEDIAU Bobby Coote says He 
^ went for two weeks without Bee. 
mg lib SMita Monica home recently 
-Junt took up reaidenoe In hlft dres?- 
.tiK-room at RKO. 
In addiUon to plnyinit n n)le In 
Vlsil in the Nbjhi," Bobby wan 
eaahlng Cockney wxcpu lo several 
Mnerlcan nil players In the picture 
n hla spare lime, oliil ttiUnl! fnr 
j part In Orson Wollea' "Heart of 
Uarknesx'' each night fMr a week 
He wnrkwi on "VlKll in ihc Nlshf 
rrom eight In tlif morning to six at 
nlgtit. and Ualed with WclleJ from 
1 n in. to 4 a.Di.1 



Pkivate Views 

• By The Australian Women's Weekly Film Reviewer • 



Jwy »ble nnd plr'tuslns musical ro- 
(Vi mice. 

Dcunnn tioonu'L Blow as UriuhLIy 
ia '• i . But. tilnmr that un 

Uic utory. 

Htrr voice hut dUimotly improved. 
Stit Ainif* wrildt. «rp-.ii*'T vnlmof imd 
g^Hitsr cjcprtrs-sion. Tne fllin undi 
in u delUthtlu] ri-ndFTlng of that 
pcpulAC DOUMr, "Ojic Fine Day." 

This Qlm *-ns first entlUod "Moci- 
«rn CLndcrt'Llu." n. was hii itpl litlr. 
For tills t*. a typical Cindyn-EIn atorj. 

DcortitA is. tin orpimn. who Itavi. 1 .*, 
L'gllPjfr un u r u d u at ion to Join hrt 
rtcli unclc'K family 

Til? welcome Jihc receivei ta iHs- 
tiucily cMlly, Aunt, Lcatrlce joy. 
l» a isci.LteTbn.ui creature, who 
spendJi her Lime cjmUjlk tyjroscoijcs ; 
utH.lt? la Euuviit? Fflleitr. who onty 
iippenrft on Uie iconc wlien Hjp ri>1 
■5 i in- .'iimily Ls oUT.. 

Tha nvo£t trying — tuid lifltrt'Iut— 
nipiuber of the family Is Dcmtirid A 
cDu&tu, Heltin Fiurlbh, n soc tai buL- 
terfly wliow chief aim in liie Lt to 
tuake the from puge of die social 
column*, and to seen at all Lhf 
bt^ti imrties. 

She LrmtA DenrniB lut u rival urn] 
tnCn to prevent her rrom goiag zo 
the party. 

Bui DnuLiuT, Willi the iirJp oi roui 
unliable scxviuits, dae& get to U'k: 
party, dots make her «niq.i,i£\Ht, tDKmi 
her first love, prta hfr flnst. kiss, 
and IraTet, her allppeT behind a: 
ram night. 

Eugnw PaJci.te bftbAM a q\n+"\ 
conili: rote with telling i . 

The Ind— Rotwrl Stuck— win nivvt, 
Deaiina her flr*t i-rrran romantir' 
cKdtrraent, Ls plnuctnit. — Htnte. 
>howin[f. 

fr+ FIFTH AVENUE GIRL 

Ginger Hnfirrn. Tim Uutt, Wallrr 
ronn-illv iftKfl.) 

entertaining cameciy. BlUWiifih 
not BhP gtxnl lie "Buciielor 
Mother," "Filth Avenur Oirt' 1 firmly 
cstubliJihM OliirtiT Roem as one of 
Uie flcrwn's most engaging comedl- 
ennca. 

Tlvr fitory tells or millionaire Wai- 
ter Connolly, Inrrited by his fajnily 
Jum as n walklna bank-accoimt 
wile contafmploieo divorce to marry 

i mis mini i ^ hi 



a playboy; hi* eon neglrcta the busi- 
ness to piny polo, nnd hii, dQURhtei 
It a rtlpjsy dpb, Climaic coineH -when 
the>* all forget hla blrtJuiny. 

DutfOLirnurd rjtllltnrmirv walking 
fii i;niu-.i.ihitrly in Onrrnl Pnrk mtrf: 
unc tn pi uyed irVDrkins p Irl atnjfer 
Rchjjerfi and. cheered by her opt.- 
uilom. titkej hni' to ceifbrutr hi! 
Mi'thday. 

The rf.ii:il ittfe ALaindiaJ centres the 
fuinily nttentloii on Father lor the 
fir«t time In year*. He rmployi 
Cihigrr cut guest in his home to wH. 
out the family's tangled domestic 
wuniej, Thl? juhe does in dl^i^ting 
manner, with the aid of a bread- 
knJie. 

Her own problems end happily 
Maybr Jrtttll be diirpriset] when tlie 
«on suddenly Ut-scovfj^ Uiat htf h; in 
|on | ipith (itnger a nd briiiits her back 
to the Fi'th Avenue □.mi&.on for 
keeps. Maybe. 

Jitrnef; EHlNan is Kuod in the eliaur- 
ftur role, but Tim Holt 1* fin mall- 
ferent «w»theart lor Glnierr.— May- 
fair; ahowtnu- 

GOLDEN BOY 

William I lot dm, Barbara Stan- 
wyck, 4 Columbia.) 
•TWENTY - YEArt - GLO WHlUim 
Holdt^n milker hi* first appear- 
ance in this Aim version ol a 
fnmou. play. William gtvra afmn- 
taneotis, uitereutlna ixirJonnnnce ba 
tlie IntPtL'n? young muslniB-n Liirned 
boxer. His occasional awkwftjrdnt.t* 
i; uppcajiiiM- 

Willi nm can fluht. too— the big 
rinK seiTUtnce, mom coldly reahatir 
tl'iati nnvildng on the acr*Mi beforr,, 
i£ quidumed tn excitement by this 
faot, 

A,\ witertaimnt-nt, "Goltlen Hoy" 
te competent- but by no me una its 
inspired nfi Cllflord OdetA' oriftinn] 
driLtrta. 

The Oalrten Boy 1 ' hlnuelf, hia 
CM n I'JUOilDual titruBtflP, and the 
rich humnniiy of hi* family, 
make the film. J. Lee Cobb is 
rienrWmdlriHly true to the father 
—who scathes bin wn'a fighting. And 
Sam IffVCOC^i broad comedy U fine 

Story lUifilf tn HrrefiiiiiB. For Lhe 
"Golden Boy' 1 is a prouuidnF! vio- 
linlsC w f : ■ wants money quickly 

JUIMIHHIM lUllllttll PMWDIIMH MHI1IIH1 



SCREEN ODDITIES • SET 




REV, 
JAMES* 
FRiEDRICH 

OF ALL SAINTS 
CUJRCH IM BEVERLY 
HVLLS |5 Ti^E FIRST 
M1MI5TER TO BE - 
COME A HOLIV- 
WOOD PRODUCER - 

SPONSORED 3V 
AMERICAN CHURCMES 
ME IS NOW FILWiNC 
* THE. CREAT . 
COaAaAAMO flAEMT 



KlEG HO EXTRAS. PLAYir^C 
■Fuzzy- WUZZ.V NATIVES IN 
"THE. LIGHT THAT FAILED*. 
COULDN'T STAND THE HOT 
GROUND OU THEIR BARE FEET — 
AND INSISTED UPON WEARING SHOES 



TltElTRE ROYAL 

LAST MOUTH 
• mm I. >'OI:B ll* T 

DRCEMBEH 30 

COI. TIE BASIL'S 1'OVENT 
f ■ M'.l .1 n BALLET, 
u.. ru. >■ r»lln.. «< timn 



ll*OII 



Affile -J"n*rtfH fU"UD HflllMAtliari 

"CAKHY ON" 
^ulii'is Parisian I'uppels 
Klim.ir. Jtiiblie Morris 



rRAHK rlllLS «lt» NFIW TEAH SHOWU 

rvlnl Arrr.KNur»N o»l.r at i 
rHiru.wtxm hamtomime. 
•MOTH EH CJOOSE" 

Cm t ut*lut 

Jim (ierald 

(.1.8 ver KXtTOIira tn 
mil, mit.. 



40u r I ilswt 
Grattiiiffs 

-k-kir Excelicnl 
•kit Abo*e overage 
•fc Average 

No slurt -~ below average. 



Pilitit rnanflKtT Acinic* Mrnjoa 
Knmbiea an iilm -iiiu; %-im Tncti 
tlif nuuiatft'r'5 frlCDfJ, Barbara Sijiji- 
vy&, males, Uie "GolDim Boy into 
goltif on with Downs. F'uimiy, » 
Hiinmiin, Jcebph Cullrm. pitHlitx him 
Itito it chiunploiuihiij fifiit. . , No. 
I won't tell you the- outcome at Uie 
fitory: you muiit wc thflt for your- 
self. But, unuitc tJic pity, 1! has • 
ifcoi n-Tirl nnrllitia. — PIoxa: slKiu'lnR. 

THE RAINS CAME 

Myrim Loy, Tj'rrnir I'invrr H'Ol'Ke 
Brent. iTwrnlleln ODtory-Fc^.i 
ttkhe in one for the Blrl*-two 
11 nt'Lii'tive heroeo. two enLbrall- 
tng low atralTB, a bockRnHirjd or 
India, and nn enditm Ihjil n'lll coiiflf; 
yiui tub «"ipe away Juat sl t*iyt wntic 
teiur& 

Twenlieth Century-Fox have 
made, In foc\, a coloriul romance. 
If bet a rcallitble drama, out of 
Louis Bromntld's novoL Thf te- 
rJdcufe of rhe arlvitial story have 
been followed fairly adequately— 
quite ftfltlifflctorllii. But you will 
And It an advantage to have road 
llw novel It is nce?&$ar>. I am 
almid. to your rompletp under- 
A(andin« of the character. 

Contrary to what you might t)t- 
pect^ It la Ehe people, not Hie spec- 
tacle, which make thia film ebsorb- 

The Great Knr thqiiiike whudi 



Shows Still Running 

* * * The Wbtaril of Q*. Judy Oar- 
land< Prnnk Morsan, in dtuahnf; 
UUfttOaJ liuiUiny In Ufctirilcolor. 
Ubirrty. 5th vtclt. 

*** The lion llai l\iw •• Merlr 
Obpron, Ralph HiiinurdaoLi ID En- 
^niratlunal Brltlah wur niopa- 
gnnila film. Enibouy. 4th week. 

Kufrrs <>r ihc Sea. Doue. Fair- 
bnnka. Jiin . WUl Fytfe hi vlvlrt s*a 
adventure drutua. Prince Edaurd, 
3nd week 

« * Lb Baadrra. Jean Qabin, 
Annabella In prlrn, FVpnrh-mMde 
ii Hiiin. Savtiy, li'l: '.v '■■ f. 

** The Old Mtild. Bettfl Dsvif, 
Mlrmm Hopkins 10 briliianrly- 
ucted drama for ■weinien. Cen- 
tury, 2nd week- 

Srvrn Llltle Aaatmhan*. Mary 
MeCWwan, Sandra Jaquet In 
n>odernuKid version of Ethel Tur- 
nvr'ft Atory. tiycwun, And %-t-ek. 







rlliuaxfts the story, and brings ruin 
U> the 9ta.tr ol HanchJpur. h. puri'ty 
nn incident tn the lives nf rhr four 
central char»elor«- 

ItB cfTriit on them is trcinrn- 
dotifily tmporttLnl.. It Ui Itnetl in 
not so toiprefisivfc 

The iittiry. no you probably know 
well, ravclveii round Georpe Breni. 
Bcapteruix- Enehah reaidenl of 
Honchipur. Myrua Loy, (ULbo-ppy. 
dlAMttlsfiEd wife of a vinltlrur Britbih 
offlciaL HeekliiK rstcltumcnt In a 
series of lovp affalri., Tyrone Pywer. 
an Indian doctor I" liinrec of the 
hofiplut. whom Myma trie* to 
attract; nud iJrenda Joyce, in- 
^entirtUs. daugitter of wclal-ohmhlug 
mlflslonflries, who fnlle despernlrly 
la with Geonfe Brent. 

0«rirge Brent, Myma Ixiy. nnd 
esprrlaJlv demure Brtuda SQJGt, ht 
thrlr rtili-j well. But while Tyrone 
Power plves a i:hJkriiiinK and syuiym- 
thetlr. pcrforaifliice, he never quite 
oonTlncee.— Regent; shouing. 



Another Big 

Friendly Show! 



if 



FRIENDLY 
RELATIONS 



See and hear the first episode of this 
new weekly series, rehearsed and 
produced by Jack Davey every Friday 
night a I 8. 4 s ; Then follow I he story on 
Mondays to Thursdays at 8 15 p.m. 

— J@> — 



lie-introducing Lou I'tTrrun nn "Lnigi" the Okn- 
tla-kay" man, and prm-iilina a hunt of ivvcabti, 
fi-iiTidtff ptuptt ptnift d hy f/mir favatiritr slurs. 



FRIDAY, 8.45 p.m. 
MONDAYS ) 
to 8.15 p.m. 

THURSDAYS i 
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Laundry rorps will hang 
out army washing 

Woman leader of unit to 

keep soldiers spick-and-span 

Hanging then washing an (he Siegfried Line may not 
be geographically possible for the 2nd A.I.F, as soon as it 
goes overseas, but the soldiers will hove a weekly laundry 
doy, with their washing done in the latest washing 
machines, and their clothes and socks mended for them 
regularly. 

THIS hiitj been made possible 
by the formation ot a 
■"■;.'**■ rial women's volunteer unit 
—the first of its kind In the 



history ol warfare. 

The unit has been formed 
on the .suggestion of Brigadier 
Allen, commanding the llith 
Brigade In N.S.W., whose 
efforts to provide maximum 
comfort for his men have 
made him one af the most 
popular officers In the 2nd 
A.I.F. 

The unit will bo bunded by Mre. 
Geonje I/fSntrawte Oee, 

Mr*. Gee's husband ha* been 
appointed In a responsible welfare 
post Willi in- 2nd .\:v and will 
no-operate with tlir special unit In 
providing "name from home" con- 
ditions; far the men. 

Mrs. Gee wUl wart in a voluntary 



capacity, employing labor with fund* 
pravidad from, canteen profits. 

Arrong/emrmtB have been made 
lo Issue laundry tapra marked with 
nunc and tminher to e«ry member 
ol the and AXP. 

Laundry will be collected regu- 
larly, probably by tho quarter- 
musur of each unit. 

I, (Hindering and mrndliie; nf > ■. 
will preirul ihmnaiid* of paunds 
af wnste. Hocks foroirrly dis- 
carded win bo mended and re- 
issued to supplement the supply or 
new soelu. 

Near camps 

SPECIAL nteam-dryins; machines 
^ wffi provide another Important 
service for the men. 

Damp clothes were » very real 
hardship and menace to health In 
the lost war. and this drying aer- 
viee will be a vory welcome com- 
fort u> men stationed In cold, damp 
climates. 



SAVE MONEY 

HI YI\<* YOITH 

HOLIDAYS 

Tliroii£<li Your Own llureau 

We recommfini Ifantr holidjtri tram Sydnrj. 

ORANGE COUNTRY RESORTS 
8 DAYS rain £5/5/- 



Ckir Each Way 
Arcommudaltoja 
and Trips .. ... 



Ihe QvrfH-iianil 
BJwicm. Alwnyt, Sfn-uiir 



COO LANG ATT A * 

Ball Each Wa,- 14 DAYQ fO/C, / 

uTid Accommodating ] t \Jf\ I J " " * J i J I 

ADELAIDE ---14 Days - - - £13/15/- 

Boat fftTK. accommodation, wonderful trips. By rail tm!«nl Qf 
boat, or by car, by adjtutrnfint 

Mt. Gombier, Adelaide, Melb., 14 doys, £17/15/- 

With full fares, acooinmodation, car tour and .splendid trips. A won. 
dortui round trip which can Include boat trip or rail, as desired. 

BOOKINGS FOR ALL HOLIDAY RESORTS 
Port Manqusxie: Upper Hawkeibtiry: SuTfen' Paradise 1 Awtinmt ri 
3u«sei Inlet: Bummomne: Jervis Bay: Kangaroo Valley: Shoal Bay: 
Kurrujonj: lit, Buffalo: WalliiiUtt. Hultfoa: Katoomha. Ate, He. 

And here** a SPECIAL Bargain 
Organs I 
It i vors ! 
M on mains ! 
Valleys ! 

A HOLIDAY IN A HUNDRED 

Ueorn hnw the: fftst of Australia lives during a won- 
derful specially priced 1400 miles motor lour. You owe 
It to yourself to Inarn Jidw wonderful Australia 
realty la. 

t'oninicnriitg 

JANUARY 13-11 Full Doys- £15/10/- 

Th<- Ilnuti'r Elver Valley, the Manning River. liL-ikirir 
Port. MncquArlr, the TIakMii^.i. the Klvrr Clarence wild 
CirnlLiHi uJ' Jiutaninda fame, iJjrivtrm T.lfimcre nnd the 
btaiiiiful Twwd HJvft Valley, the MrPhtTMiti Rnn«w, 
CoDlitnKntr.i. and the Blue Const, BripJtwiie, tho Glaaa- 
hr>iu)e Mrju.iilii.uL , iJ ii- Ditiukull Ranges, ML C<Mlh&, 
the fforewius run to Tonwuombiw then New Erit*lariil 
Glen twits. Arm Id a Ib, the MonnW Ranges, the Bum- 
Itift Mountain, rich sUUnnj. and pastoral enuiiLn.-. 
Newi'iifJtle, and" the HawJceJibury, 

Holidays arranged \nywhen?, Any Time 

Australian Women's Weekly Travel Bureau 

Sr. James Bktg., Elixoberh Street Sydney 




MEMBERS of In Field Ambulance af 2nd A.t.F. do their walking ihcmteUa, 

ffujlfhurn Camp. 



Tlie Lmiiwlry corp* will be to- 
cated as nenr to ctuops, (u pTftctl- 
L'tible to racLULat* trun>jL»>rt and de- 
livery af lttuitdry. 

Mnt. Oe will kiive for tlm 
draiLmiLior.1 mul >ft dlvul«*?il by the. 
rollitar; autnanlle&f by dying -bant 
early m Jonueiry. 

'We hnvo anolber plitn, too, for 
Ukltiff the «iixf of borne ii« in;.: 
with ii. said Mr&. Qua. 

"We are going to iry to moke 



our unit; a jiort of personal contact 
bureau, between soldiers and tlielr 
rclstivea at himie. 

"Wonirn whtHrK btLibaniK sons 
an il r,we* iljcai fouj^bt in the lut 
war I. now the awful Miapnnae ot 
wni line for newti, and know al»o 
htiw rrajftiirlng II l» to hear from 
m third pe rou n how their partleoliir 
KotdlM- la luring, 

"Guwl soldiers arc not always 
EtnDrt corrtapoiidentB, and as far as 



24» II annaiiiic€ k r talk» 
of W. HI. llugkes 

Whot is it like to work as secretory to famous 
men? 

Arthur O'Keefe, one of 2GB's popular announcers and 
formerly organising secretary for the Rt. Hon. William 
Morris Hughes, Federal Attorney-General, gives you an 
idea. 

AFTER ho left school Arthur 
OTSeefe beRan to study 
politics, and It was as a 
political student that ho began 
to work tor Mr. Hughes. 

"They were the most 
lnter&stlng days ot my lite," 
said Mr. O'KeHfe to The Aus- 
tralian Women's Weefcly. 

"I si ml! uJwaya br sralelut to the 
termer prime Minister for what he 
i . ■ i . ■ 1 1 : me. 



"Vnl only fit politics, hat iff men. 
m* he hat capabilities Iliac rxlrnit 
fur hrynnd politics, and an outlook 
an life Lhat is rich la experience and 
make* him even tu-duv Ihc 'yuunisr 
ejpY man in pnliUcn. 

"Tyi'lcal of Mr- HuBhea waa the I 
advice lie gave me when 1 questmned 
him jbnut the art ol public Micaltiru; I 

"■Read the Btnle,' he said. 

"Although Mr. Hughes orten i 
rulnpts n hELTAh mariner, lie has a 
genfrcwlly and softness of heart 
Uiat prol-lde an amaaina; concraat. | 

"He has a wonderful control over | 
men. Frequently he would eu to a 
nmtliuj kawwtn| t.tiut he would be 
bitterly ntlacketl on qiisjtUons of 
pnUcjv 

"Hul after a friendly KieelliU! and 
some Utile srory of hu own expat, 
mim, tie Imd won over liL, critics, 
who stayt'd to applaud." 

Mr. Hughes told Arthur OTCeefe 
many stories of the days when he 
toured the country u a union or- 
gniitier He w« cJisacd by iloss 
and Htalinu awnera and often was 
hungry. 

On one occasion lie roue htii bike 
all il.vv to Httend a meeting, and 
on his way titlo the hall he was given 



a laffie ripe apple Which he plated 
On the table. 

It was the prospect of enjoying* the 
frull that helped htm through the 
tucetiiift, hul ju*t .i> he was ending 
lii* speech hr turned In addreSH the 
ehamnan and dUcarcred the apple 
had bbf9J L»r.- i.i i ,-ati'n, The chair- 
man woa as haiifiry a_s the ripejfeer. 

When be bad completed his work 
with Mr. Hughes, Mr. OTteefe he- 
camo first mi ainatour and then a 
proteaslonal actor. 

As serrctflO* of the Sydney Plnyrra' 
Club, he organised the first tlramatto 
festival held in Australia, 

To lua fellow announcers he Is 
Jcnown as the best deputiscr In riidlo, 
lor it Is hla work to take over when 
others are on sick leave or hollitnya. 



posslbls wa shall Br to answer 
Inquiries.* 

Mrs. Oec's tiiuihiuid fought to ii* 
ranks during the last war. Bill 
become engaged to him before lis 
left and was married to him i 
couple of months after the ill 
ended. 

No plum jam 

]t,|RS. GRE F *3 .iiLsbiind, & Sydney 
biulnau man, has enlisted. IB 
the 3nd A.IP„ and baa been ap- 
pointed to an Important wrifan 

post. 

"I served In tile ranki In ttul 
last Trar." said Mr. Got?, "no then-'l 
be no plum jam In our canleens- 

"We shall probubly purchoM nA 
our supplies in Australia. As i\* 
men are being paid in sterling 1) 
nx?Euui etiat tbey can buy rjooda rU 
the oaiitaena for much less thna 
they would at, home. 

■Twrlvc-flunre Un« of hlfiUy< 
grade janj, lor tnatanc3 p will COlt 
them only Gd., and packet* of claw- 
crte*. UR«aHy ftd. t will cost 3d, 

"Canleemi wlij concentrate on 
tup].] vine Ihe Iroopi with nunr, 
which in UokinjF in the army dift 
AVr Ahull hliwik rhiKiilaie. Jaim 
soups, canned fruibi, honey, trra^li 

.md -II.;. t: U Ji---iild' 

"In addition titer e will be caminl 
bou]3s and other cuntifd foodfr, ci$- 
arrttea. tobacco and qdgarc't* 

piipers. 

"Join is ItiK packed so that 
every cikse will conUtn a variriy, 
There will be twelve type* all* 
pet.het:— ineludInK iiprlcot. flg, pe^rTi, 
(prape, marmalade, ntrawberry, 
cheny, sweet orange and melon 

"Our chembt'a 'deparUneut' wilt 
provide couiih nujcturea, headaiJll 
and oUi?r remffdiefi 

"Tlie cantoenfl will be supplied 
from a central base depot At 
this depot will be other comfortf 
and luxuries which will be .-t-n" ta- 
ctic cantetina on request." 



CORNWEILS 

PURE M A LT 

VINE CAR 



FLAVOUR 
SALADS 
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MstPV&iti 0«#*#*#i r i^'T" a CWmosr,™ pichw f e™n EJ.xaocih at the oW of the mognrficcnr blue drawing room at 

-------- Surt.nohom Poloce Through the further door con br glimpsed the State din,n 9 -,oom The ttud, 7, bTcec.l 

Beoron, world famous phofogrophcr. 



National Library of Australia 
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MRS. J. MITCHELL tlrving at thv Rtdbank camp tanittn. 




Shu-Milk removes the dirt and grease (doesn't 
just corvr up the marks), 

Shu-Milk dried quickly and evonly (it q anno I 
"cake" or harden the since fabric}. 

Shu-Milk gives your shoes a soft, snow-white 
unartn«sa thai make* you really proud of 
them, 

TJbq Shu-Milk Iw cmwi, wiz^.i- Idrf, iw-v Hr-. c*l( or Ubric 
iheK big. bolii* gtovn and sun iie1rn»t»- Thsre'ii a 
l.irg.- bolt.* far Lh» hams and » amill bottlu for th« 
bandhtg, at, itl Flore*. 



CLEANS ALL 

WHITE SHOES 





Helps iui>ii«I 

H«ildi<>rs" clothes 

TYPICAL of Lhp work women 
are doing for soldiers Is 
that of the group of Brisbane 
women who visit Bectbanlc 
Camp every day to sew find 
mend far the troops, and help 
at a canteen, 

Most of them are wives or 
mothers ol soldiers, and they 
are working at Hie request of 
the H.S.S.IJJ.A. 

Electric machines are taken 
to the camp as well as an Iron, 
and ail the work ts done under 
a big tent. 

At the canteen the favorite dish 
of the own Us fruit salad, and a 
generous helping Lb given for three- 
pence. 

Mrs. .fames Mitchell, president nf 
the Sherwood sub-branch of the 
R.s^-T t, A „ is in cnargo of the 
canteen workers, who visit the- camp 
each Wednesday. Friday, and Satur- 
day, and the HWiiie bre Is directed 
by Mm Gruffer Allen and Mrs. K. 
Newton. 

Mrs. Mitchell worked fur ft number 
of years Id tilt Red Cross workshop. 
• ♦ ♦ 

Army nurse in lost war 
on Jury again 

rpUS work of training Instructors 
for A.R.F, lectures and exam- 
ining V In home nursing has 
left Sif-U-c Kathleen Bryant, of 
aienclE <S-A_), with little time to 
spare. 

Yet she also has been helping 
on. the niirsttiff staff of she military 
hospitals at Oawler. Woodslde and 
Oakbank military camps. 

Her work there has been to teach 
orderlies hospltnl duties for the 
Army Mudleal Corps, and to nurse 
sick soldiers, 

Sbvter Bryant it a member of the 
Returned Nurses' Circle recently 
formed to help Lhe Fighting Force*' 
Fluid. 

■» * * 

Registers donors 

for blood transfusions 

TN oharge of the Blood Transfusion 
Service of the Victorian Bed 
Cross Society, Mto H, Dlcxins is on 
duty at the office headquarters, 
Latrohe St, Melbourne, every day. 

At present there am 1500 volun- 
teers ran the Emergency Transfusion 
Service register, and more donors 
are needed. 

Any man or woman over the age 
of 18 and under 6a Is eligible, mid as 
the need may glow trrcater during 
Che war an SOS la being sent 
out. 

Trained nurses, housewives, find 
many others have offered their ser- 
vii'ts'. unil lor lb* tir ' lew d.iyi 
Miss Dlcknib was registering donors 
at tltc rate of a hundred a day. 

The bluod taken from volunteer* 
lit classified Under ono Of the four 
blood croup*. • 

»♦>_ ■♦ 

Conduct's community singing 

for Red Cross funds 

pONDfCfTHO community singing 
In country towns is the novel way 
in which Alias alndys Bailey, of 
South Australia, Is 
raising money for 
the Red Cross. 

Writing from 
Pinaroo, ■ town 
bun'drt Is, of miles 
from Adelaide and 
near the Victorian 
border, Mia 5 
Bailey says, 
"Everyone in 
Pinaroo seems: to 
be ouUiu-Jasilr 
about community 
singing for tho 
lied Cross, Judging 
by tlie number of 
people who are present every Friday 
nlghi." 

The prOBrnmme always includes 
some pstrlot.lc songs as well as old- 
time and modem tunes. 

Miss Bailey also lias started com- 
munity singing In MurrayvUle, a 
Victorian town near the border, and 
iti local Red Cross fundi! will benefit 
each week. 

Miss Bailey hoc been in charge of 
a choral chulr for three year* and is 
^nF-rirnced In arranging, community 
singing 




Mlaa Bailey 

— DBTf.R ■ 



New Zealand women farm 
war unit in Australia 

A KORERO — the Maori word for 
social gathering— was one of 
the earlle-st features of the war wort 
being done by New Zealand women 
hi Sydney. 

With Mrs, Donald Ferguson as 
acting secretary, tile New Zealand 
Auxiliary War Unit was formed when 
in answer to an appeal for helpers 
2S0 people attended tile first meet- 
ing 

The unit was formed to assist in 
various capacities, rt Is to function 
as a separate unil in entertaining 
troupa, and members are prepared to 
start and stock a canteen at any 
camp 

Help will Be girea to the depen- 
dents of any New Zealand soldier 




Mrs. D-anald Frtguuun 

who enlists In the and A-LF. If help 
ts needed. 

In addition to the Kama, from 
which a substantial stun was raised, 
member,- have helped to puck 
Christmas hampers, and till was 
collected at the New Zealand stall 
on Lord Mayor'* Appeal Day. 
#"•'-.# 

In charge of stores 
for Victorian Red Cross 

rpHE receiving of stores for the Vic- 
torian Division Of the Red Cross 
Is undertaken by Mrs. Jeffreys Wood, 
Mrs, H. B. HlgfcltU, and Mrs. D. A. 



Goods usually are sent to Red 
Cross headquarters at Latrobe Street, 
Melbourne, and then forwarded to 
the depot nt Flemlngton Road to 
await despatch. 

At present. Mrs. Wood la working 
at Lntrobe street. She provides In- 
formation on cutting, knltltntf, sew- 
ing, and so on. 

While she is at this post Mrs. 
Skene and Mr.v niggins are working 
at Flrmlngiou Road receiving parcrils 
of goods from brandies. 

With tlie efficiency for which they 
are noted, these women have every- 
thing worked out at the depot to 
save time. Each store or cupboard 
is individually labelled, so that when 
a camp or military hospital requires 
any stores the goodfl are available 
Immediately. 

All three women are well equipiicd 
for their Job. For als. 5 r eara durlnit 
the last war Mrs, Skene managed 
the stores depot at Government 
House and wan awarded the Member 
of lhe Drii|;-h Emulm Orrlfr fur hrr 
orgaruHlug wurk 

Mrj-. Wood and Mrs H. B HiRsjlns 
olso served the Red Cross well In 
the last war. 

4 » ♦ 

Members of Flying Club 
form transport squadron 

\ MONO the many women who 
are dohig war work are the 
members of the Australian Women's 
Flying Club, who wear a nettt him 
uniform and little forage cap 

Miss Margaret Adams, of Sydney, 
who In president, says that the 300 
members have contributed several 
hundred pain of socks to the sol- 
diers' comforts fund, and are now 
making comforts for lite b.a a p. 
men. 

All the members have done first- 
aid and A-R.F. courses, and many 
of them have undertaken a year's 
training In alrnnift engines and 
navigation. 

Rec.culty they formed a trans- 
port squadron to drive vehicles in 
time of emergency. 



Former war matron-in-chief 
helps Army Nurses' Club 

(\XCE again Miss Grace Wlti-m 
" of Melbourne, matron- In-cJtlrt 
of rhe Australian Army Nursing Set. 
vice, hag come to the fore to asst. 1 
the soldiers 

As a member of the Army Nureej' 
Club she « helping to provide com- 
forts for men in camp and at garri- 
sons throughout Victoria. 
• The club has started 1U own com- 
forts fund for special cases. 

"Recently we heard thai Btxty men 
In camp who had been urwmployrn 
for a long time had no tinderclothe. 
nt alL so m a few hours we had sen; 
up two changes of underwear eaeh. 
two pairs of socks, and several 
packets or cigarettes," said Htta 
Wilson 

"Than we sent i/>wels and sock* t/i 
former Diggers doing garrison work 
as we were told they needed them 

"We were very amused to Bet n 
request for a mincing machine fron 
oni' uiitriKM Evldeiitiy tltr teeth „ 
the Diggers are not as good as the) 
used to be." 

The nurses have a workroom a' 
the club and are making flannr: 
shirts and pyjamas, socks, poUnmra. 
baloniavas and mittens for ih- 
soltuers. Sometimes tlie nurses takr 
the parcels out to the camps them- 
selves, but usually the retumeii 
^■oldierii arranfte transport. 

Ifiere arc 400 members, and 1 at thf 
first meeting £S0 was collected to 
help tlie comforts fund 

Mass Wilson, who la matron of th.- 
Altred Hospital, had charge of No, ;( 
Australian General Hospital for flv, 
years during the last war, and serve- 
in France. Lemur*, and Egypt. f3h^ 
was awarded the order OJs.K, and Is 
one of live Amrtrslians to hold T.hi- 
eoveted Flnrer.ce Nightingale medal 
♦ • ♦ 

Directs Girf Guides' work 
for evacuated children 

\S presents for soldiers. Mr* 
Euan ULtleJohn. of Melbourne, 
made a dozen Clirlslinas puddings, 
tied them in cel- 
lophane paper, 
added holly — 
then found that 
the men would 
not be in camp 
during Clirtst- 
mas. 

Her work was 
not wasted. She 
sold the puddings 
and made £5 for 
the Girl Guides' 
fund to aid 
evacuated chil- 
dren. 

It was Mrs. 
Llltlcjahn'5 Idea that the Gulden 
of Victoria should work for tn« 
children from evacuated areas hi 
Allied countries, 

Brownies from the ajre of sec 'i 
and BOOO Guides ara making want 
clothbig (or the children. Tlify 
add 111 tie extras to the regulati ia 
garments such as a dainty hnndk--- 
ehlef tucked in the pocket or > 
froolc, or a pair of bunny slip;, -s 
which would delight the heart ,ji 
any child. 

Already over 8000 garments hnr» 
beeu ahlpjied to England 

Princess Alice of Athlone, vra 
U overseas commissioner for Gid 
Guides, has written a let ter of Qjajisi 
to the Victorian auktea, and ltd 
Personal Sen-Ice League, LDBd'-O- 
hos notified the workers that las 
clothing l« meeting a very delh as 
need. 

» ♦ «• 

Croquet players among flrsl 
to work for war hinds 

rj roquet pi Ryer5 in south Aus- 
tralia were among the ririt 
people to begin war work. Meniluri 
of the South Austndlan Ortwuft 
Assoclaiiou were Otoup 9 in tin 
Women's Defence Service and Graip 
22 lit tlie Red Cross. 

Mrs, W. J. Routh la president 4 
the association and Its war activllj 
groups, 

HeeenUy the association had ' 
bUeeessful trjrmkhann ror war fniiin. 

Mrs, A, V. Laught, a member cf 
Hutt Road Olub. gave an exhlbl'Un 
of pottery work at the club hs'iv. 
and preecnled a percentage of 
takings to the war fund- 
In all croquet war work Mrs, Ran* 
is ably supported by the assoclatluai 
honorary secretary, Mr*. F. S Wil- 
liams, and the honorary trea."ir rr ' 
Mm B, W Hudd. 




Mm. l,mir).,lL;- 
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Yi< tomes at Sea Stir Naval Wives 

u Achilles struck great blow/' says one; 
We re a lonely band/' says another 



NSW ZEALAND'S Achilla 
played a ffathmT part tn tbt 
Graf Spet fiijht. 

from Qui Sprrtol RrprrstrnlatjVf \u 
Mr-lhoornr 

The British Navy's vic- 
tories against the pocket- 
battleship Graf Spec and 
cruiser Koln brought to light 
the gallant parr Australian 
and Hew Zealand seamen 
are playing in the grim 
Atlantic patrols. 

ftchind the news is the story ot 
their womenfolk. In Melbourne 
and in Auckland wives and 
mothers waited 

WHEN tht British sub- 
marine Ursula brought 
off one of the moat spectacular 
exploits of the war last week 
in sinking a German cruiser, 
the commander's wife, In Mel- 
bourne, read of her husband's 
daring adventure in her 
morning newspaper along 
With the iril of Ilir* Empire. 

Hie Ursula pttietratfd a acreLU of 
vis fasWayvrs, pa.wori through n 
lM^r minefield ai the Mroj^Iy dtv 
/Hided tabuth of the Ellbe" and 
launched the torpedo ihmt n&nk thr 
six- \hau .1 ■<..-. German cruiser. 

Tile Ursula'* carnmandfr. Limit- - 
CVimnnnndgr George C, PliUitp*-. 
married MIai Shfila Buoiih.ii, ot 
MeJ bourne, ni St. MarRarrL'a, W«i- 
mlnster, In Iflltfl 

Mrs. Phillips and her nlnr-jrar- 
old .-on. Pn nick, art ttaviiii; wlLh 
Iw motiier. Mr*. John Burhan. ot 
her Qui In Orrong ftond, TtaomA. 
and .mend rrauain.rjfc' fhfrre whlJe 
Lbe war in..:.. 

"Naval wives haye to get iistx. to 
tearing their onlj new* of thotr hiiii- 
rjfuidi from the newspapers/' said 
Mra. Phllllpfi. 

"I am vi used to reading about 
naval t*ooouate» lntely that Lhey 
:*+m quilt? lmperfifinftL 

i ni half way ihroufh the 
■■"iri( of lb* I T r&ula'i exploit hefurr 
. ffrattped Hut ihl*, of raur**. ru ray 
in'ihATnl\ submarine. Then I had 
la find a map and point nut the ea- 
>■ I plate to Patrick. 

"Oecasionaf letters" 

'THE Craula was hullt by Vickur* 
Aruuironjs a: Barrow*on-Pur- 

neiiL 

"My hwibiuid lived tn the dock- 
■vrtfi far a year, la.lt] nj; command 
-hue the vesMl vma built, and then 
remained with her for four months 
Jnniic Lr-.li, before the nt launched 
tn the EntriUh *nr1r.|r. 

"WJmui he writ. ham* from MnltA, 
rvo yearv affo- I c*mc to Melbourne 
!o*ee my mother, and to put Patrick 
to Kihool. Aa thnre wmi nfl "iijltitblr- 
*chool at Burrow-on -Purn***. we 
nrnntned hern. aiid. no*' war hn.^ 
fiimt. will r.»v on. 

"I occaalouaJly get a letter from 
tr.y iiuubund, nomrUmrA I get news 
I trough bis relative* in England }lc 
*m able to Rt-t to Scjulhwick. Sui- 
w» Jor thr day In Sppm-mbrT to nee 
Din parent*, Mr and Mr« H L P1.U- 
Hpa, on his mothtr'n birthday, ao I 
mid nt'WA of him then. 

Ail iwval wive* have to lead 
'*Jlfly Uvea; they are no better off 
i England. 
A friend of mine over there U-w 




UFCT.-COMSf.\jSl)kn & C. PHILLIPS. Com- 
mander of rfte riubmctrint Vraufa. 



ii'...r with hi-r AUiaJl duutpiter ex- 
cept for rare occ&slciiifi, wlirn her 
husband apjicutk for a day or no 
ahr behs me she has only received 
one letter from hJm aIdcc war Lc 

l>LLJl ' 

Mrs. Plumps is auiall. dork nnd 
gradoiw. with enormous brown 
eyea. She 15 the daugh tex of 
the lace Major Jnhn Bucban and 
Mr'- Burluui. A'i!"i.f favely old home, 
Pttirbaven. suidlry Park, Melbourne, 
is to be auld in Jaiuiwy. 

Patrick, tall, fair, and blue-eyed. 
with a aprlnkllns of freckle* across 
bin cone, is rather like his famoil! 
father, who Us tall, broad, fair, and 
good looking, with laughing blue 
eyes. 

Lieiil.-Commtiudrr PlullJpA mtwed 
tlie N»¥y ht Oftbomp. w«it on to 
narttnouth, theh Joliitxl the HnwjslriA 
as a "snotty," 

He then went to China, where he 
served under the late Admiral L«v- 
onjon, 

I*ter he went out to China again 
At a junior ofTlrar bj the Mazaron. 
attached w the aubmariikc natillft. 
Thia time he served under Com- 
mander A L, Noken. 

Commandrr Mofcei' wifr ppg iiir 
Tormrr VloU bm'han. of Meihounie, 
i ml wiim Me. Noke*' .nin. tineila, 
eame to vprnd four montha with her 
In fifmekong. rtunaiice bUMDnmrd- 

The chartnlnc young EnKllfihmtui 
boeame third ofl\crr on the auh- 
marlne L7J, 

Mbis Burhan went back to Mel- 
bourne, but lute* they agrend to meet 
in EhKbind- In IS29 they were en* 
gaged and married all within a tiro 
months' leave, 

Limit PbllllpB- t\vm jvhlp after 
marrtnge waa the Albury, a mtne- 
iiweeper, at Weymouth. He waa hc- 
ond offlcor with the Albury when 
the towed the Khift's ■ ■-■.« m Brltnn- 
tila. to Cowej on the occasion when 
King Ctourgc V wun the fajuoita 
Coven rare tor the two hundredth 
Ume. 



Sisters were 
overjoyed 

_\EWS of the imval flphl wilh 
the Graf Spee was eiigerly 
listened for by three sisters m 
Melbourne. 

They were Mrs, £ J. AUzft. wjw 
Uvn in auuUi v , mi. n, t. 
Phillips, of Surrey, Engliuul, nl 
precfrnt at.nylnt* litre; aim MrA. 
Charles Shfiumer, of Grurtc. near 
WHUlwion. Nfl.W 

They » T t 
dttusliurs of the 
InK Nullum Bur- 
nel, ol Mi'lbgurne, 
and thctr '.;<•:■ 
DuJcle Is Mrs, Bell, 
wife of Cnpcnin F 
£, Bell, nf ii M H 
Exeter, which vm 
eogngti In the 
flehi with the 
Oral Sper. 

As (oan m thw 
heard ...«•• Dial 
Captain Belt liud 
tH^'n lioriored with 
the ComisinlDn- 
slilli o[ the Order 
of the Bath by 
the Kijic. the sl*- 
te.n, hurrleil t« 
send a conrfrnt.u- 
latory cable 14 
Mr; Bell Thn in 
llvlnic quietly , 
Mwryluudfl, Pern- 
brake. Road, 
WnfcbiB, and 
nulilff war ~ ' >rk 

i - Bell, 

who has hod a 
i i i - ■ : i. guished 
carver, waa a 
jnlriahrpmati In a 
niihmarlne durinii 
the laal war 

VVhrn Hi- mumarinr wax lor- 



J Off nt in ff Iftt a- till s*»rrinr 
fitr iV#»»r Zfaiamt grontvn 

From t»ir Special llepresenlalire in Auckland 

Joy and sorrow mingled as the wives, mothers and 
sweethearts of the crew ot the Achilles heard news of 
the New Zealand ship's pa^ in the fight with the Graf Spee, 

New Zealand, smallest Dominion of the Empire, h proud that 
her sons had tfie opportunity to gire such a magnificent account of 
themselves in the first big naval engagement of tbe war. 




A l.umfan photo- 
graph ol Afrr 
/■'■-/.' ot 
Ciin/ntn T. S. 
Belt, o; H.M.S 
Sxtttr. 



BUT the news brought the 
tlrefldiul heartbicak o! 
war right Into Dominion 
homes, for New Zealanders 
were among the heroes who 
gave their live* In the battle 
Two mothers mourned the 
loss of their sons . . . 

"I'm trying tn go about my 
work bus usual to keep my mind 
on the shock of losing my son 
so suddenly." said Mrs. H. 
Daily, mother of Able 3eaman 
A. C. H. Show, who was killed. 

"H in vrry hard when a mother 
Ii.mv. hrr uuly vrm but I lUppdfte 
thalx war . . . I'll not be the only 
mother U> imlTer snob a !<■:• che 
<nld. 

"I heard from my Hon only twtj 
^oekfl affo. He 9H.ld lie woji well 
mid looking forward m reecU'Uirt hlM 
C'lrrtBtmaii mall . . 

Seaman X. W. Grant, ol Dunodin, 



pedoed. he w» line nf two »ur- 
^'Ivora. wai lahen prisoner, and re- 
mained a [„;.,,',,, r In Grrmany far 

rlEhlern Muntmi. 

He came to Australia ou nxeurtligc 
>■ a l,teut -Couimander on tine 
AiiAtralta in L83Q, and was appointed 
a full Commander llurinfi hk& 
two years here. He spent tlx mouths 
III Melbourne on naval Intelligence. 

He met Ills future wile In Aus- 
tralia. The.v met again In England 
and were quietly marrlrd at Ports- 
mouth In 

Captain Bell Waa Commander In 
the Repular tor three yeora. during 
which time his wife lived al Mnllo. 

lie piuTed [he captaincy or the 
Eveter early this yew. 



who was alUcd, was only 18. He 
had been on the AcliiHan about two 
months: • 

"There- are three mTloera' wives 
here; all of us are so thrilled with 
our husbands," said Mrs. W. E 
Parcy, wife of the captain of the 
Achillea. 

"1 t/iififc the rftnsf uwmlcrful thing 
of all Is f.ftar .Vein Zealand should 
be the flrxt Dominion ' strike a 
btnw at tea. 

"Bverypne ttrnrwa Nca* ZrHjaud 
plkiu have (lone well in the air. 
and nuw tliu should makf New 
Zealand frightfully proud. We are 
all very hippy." she added "altlioiigh 
our Kyuauur,h!c5 go out to those whn 
suffered ia&a.'* 

Son's Socrifice 

^THE wife of Commander D. M. W 
Neame said she felt very relieved 
when she tieartl the news, as It was 
the first she knew about the ship's 
movements. 

"I received a measaue yaylric 'all 
well.' It wns uruugnrd " 

The third wile is Mrs. H. Mnrcany. 
wife of Lieutenant Moresby. 

"I felt very proud nnd dellHhted 
thai my aon waa able to serve Ida 
country," saw Mts. W. Pittar. 
mother or Sur«eon-Llt'utejuuit C. 
A. Pittar. a Royal Naval Reserve 
oflux.r. who Is well known in Aus- 
tralia. 

'1 think his BacrUlt-e was well 
worth while. He left a good prac- 
tice behind him. 

"1 feel I had sonic part in :: as 
] advised htm to acceiit the position. 

"He was asked lo t;u Hve days 
before war broke out." 

Mrs Pittar said she tltu had five 
letters Irom her aou. The lust waa 
dated October 18. and tie aald he 
had been ashore at • neutral port 
and played eotrtc golf. 
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A WEEK-END'S 



V 



AS WELL AS THE WEEK-END NEWS 
-WITH mi; si; mi ay telegraph 

Macazim 



r- 



The Sunday Telegraph's separate magazine gives you a new lsind 
of entertainment — gives you Fiction, Articles and Pictures, com- 
bined as never before. . . . The Fiction is the kind you like best — 
celebrity stories, complete in each issue, by writers everyone 
enjoys. . . . The Articles bring new views on subjects of interest to 
all. , . . And the Pictures are quite exceptional — packed pages of 
them, telling, as words can never leil, unusual stories — spectacular 
and informative. . . . For EXTRA Sunday newspaper enjoyment, 
tell your newsagent, today, to deliver the Sunday Telegraph every 
Sunday, 



...OTHER FEATURES TOO! 

ASTROLOGY . , . 
HOME PSYCHOLOGY SERVICE . . . 
AMUSING SKETCHES BY 
AUSTRALIAN ARTISTS . . . 

— all in addition to tlte Sunday Telegraph'* 
regular feat urea 

SPECIAL CABLES 
SOCIAL NOTES AND NEWS 
COMPLETE SPORTING REVIEW 
16 PAGE CQLOR COMIC 







1 ■ 
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• CHRISTMAS im'r thv mnit wnhout 
tulloans . . . newUj.marrird Mrs. Alt. 
M. ejpm decorates lor the gay parly ar her 
Darling P'unt flat. 



• TREAT FOR David Liuhjahn. aged 
six. Hit mother. Mrs. David Littlc/ohn, 
lakes him to parry in aid of Deal, Dumb, 
imd Hlind Children. 



• THEY OFTEN lumh wgelhcz . . . 
lovely Sheelah Lyle and Ian McMastrr. at 
Romano's. Inn was in town from Dalheith. 



• MADGE CURTIS-ELLIOTT, nine of 
dancer Madge Ellmtt. arrange* detotttiont 
far a party. Madge, tan., elm damn. 



Signaller WUnon . , . 

|^UTH WILSON attracts as much 
notice as do the guests of honor 
— Betty Munro and Tim Osborne— at 
the Archer Whltforda" party. Ruth 
comes along In her Women's Emer- 
gency Signalling Corps uniform. Trim 
lorest^green belted suit, with 
W .E.S.C. In gold on the sleeve, and a 
Jaunty green cap , . . looking so 
snappy that all feminine guests want 
to know how to join. 

Ruth leaves early for the Signal- 
ling corps' dinner. 

Tana hundred in Stat . . . 

\yHnTOHDS' party certainly Is 
bright show. Betty Munro 
says It's the first time she has arrived 
anywhere early In years ... no 
trouble this time as she live* In the 
flat above. 

Babc-ln-arms lan Ogilvy Is 
youngest ol 200 guests. His parents 
either had to May at home with him 
or bring him . . . so they bring him. 

Muriel Carroll, smart in black with 
touches of gold at shoulders . . . 
Joyce Lotherington and the John 
Ralstans among Palm Beach-ers 
present. 

Joyce Vlckery, wenrlng striking 
magpie effect . . . white Jacket, slim 
black skirt, and wldc-brlmmed black 
straw . . . tells me that she and 
Lynn have returned from country 
to live in town. Moving into Dar- 
ling Point flat early in January. 

Betty Peters and Sheila Plater both 
in grey crepe . . . Sheila decorated 
with gardenias. Danle MacphUlamy 
lops her block crepe frock with head- 
piece of rosebuds and black velvet 
bows. 

Eye Shcetly, Babe Parker, Mcllle 
Buchanan all smart In black. 

The Tuesday the Whltford family 
hoists sail for the Basin. They are 
staying aboard their boat, Gltana, 
over New Year. 

What a day! . » « 

pRIDAY ... Not so good for the old 
pocket, nor for the equilibrium. 
Me, I'm still trying to recover 
from the effect on both. 

Joan Wentuiorth's wedding to 
Alan Weekes at 4 p.m., Bt, 
Michael's, VaUviu. <: 

Agnes Mackay Sim's to Darcy 
Williams, also 4 p.m., St. 
jiiidrcto's. Rose Bay, 

Isabel Hepwarth to "Ding" 
Bell, 4.30 p.m.. All Saints', Wool- 
lahra,, 

Lucille Dupatn's to Roy Wyatt, 
7.30 p.m., St. Mark's, Darling 
Point. 

Laurie and Terry Arnott's 
COiHUtU party at Kirribiiu Yacht 
Squadron, 

Just Imagine mutual friends try- 
ing to be at four weddings and a 
cocktail party within three hours! 

then handiwork . . . 

VERSATILE Brad Ryrle, country- 
man, etcher, and composer ol 
papular lyrics, expressed seasonal 
greetings by a card decorated with 
photograph of one of bis own etch- 
ings. 

Tlie Henry Yorkes sent out A view 
of their Klllara home and garden; 
the Herbert Cosgrnvcs chose St. 
Aubyn's, their Darling Point home, 
for Inspiration. 



itc-paitulated . . . 

^yALCHA gets bock Its normal 
population a few days after the 
Ellotl-BrlgRs wedding at St. 
Michael's. Vaucluse. Those who 
desert the township for duration of 
the wedding Include bridegroom 
Frank Elliott, best man Rex TurUin. 
Madge Elliott, of Greenwclls; Peggy 
Turton, Margaret Gill, Nan and 
Hetty Blomfield, Stuart Nivlson, Mr. 
and Mrs. C. Carey, 

The brlxlc is Nell BHggj, recently 
of Wnlclm, formerly of Eurrcn Junc- 
tion, Hor eister, Edna (Mrs. Alex 
Cameron), came from Dungog for 
celebrations. Returns home next 
day, taking with her Madge Elloli. 
to stay over Christmas. 

Exodus- iiig . . . 

fOWJV simply filled with well- 
knoujns from the country until 
the week-end, (often they dash home 
to forgather for plum pudding and 
turkey. 

Those f met on 'their way Included 
the Ken Macleans, returning to Duk- 
gag stronghold . . . the Barton 
Brownes, leaving for Young . , . 
Shelf a Bell, to Goulbum . , . also 
Mrs. fnein Mapie Brown . . . Mrs. 
Clive Milson. 

Just i ir<»fir •/-<>»«<» . . . 

J hear that Dr. and Mrs. Roy Winn 
wanted Betty to be 21 before she 
married ... so being a dutiful 
daughter she marries Gordon Fer- 
guson on January 16 — the day arter 
her coming of age. 

Her new home at Cnoma, all but 
•ompletetl. Is about quarter of a 
mile from the Ferguson homestead. 

Latla attd irimmlna* . , , 

A^LWAYS imagined pianist Miriam 
Hyde too busy composing pre- 
ludes and overtures to be concerned 
with trifles of trousseau and bridal 
array . . . but it seems that I'm all 
wrong. Miriam marries Marcus 
Edwards this Tuesday at St. Michael's 
and she wears white satin, tulle 
veil, and all the trimmings. 

During ceremony Dulcie Holland 
will play Miriam's Prelude In B Flat, 
composed when she was about 14. 

A more recent composition ol 
Miriam's Is the Adelnidc Overture to 
commemorate the South Australian 
Centenary, and played by Dr. Sar- 
gent. 

Miriam's bridegroom la due to go 
overseas with the A.I.F. shortly, so 
they're not planning a home yet, 

Heard around tmrn . . . 

JJBBY MaFARLANE, of Young, satis 
Jot America early in Jonuarji fo 
be married. 

Mrs. Dick Walker Taylor (formerly 
Jean Orant. of Strathfleld) has ar- 
rived from Tasmania to spend Neto 
Year with her family. 

Dr. Peter Braddon is holidaying 
aboard his boat in Broken Bay. 

And iff en ... 

HENRIETTA LODES and Morna 
Mackenzie, both parcel laden, 
struggling throuoh Pitt Street stop- 
pers. 

Mrs. Sam Hordem tafctng her turn 
at crowded stocking counter. Ac- 
companied by sister Mary Ftalllleu. 

Dud tOBettier wearing platter beret 
entirely mmvosed Of white gar- 
denias 




• MOtRJl 1K7PE, tbt day she announces 
her engagement to Sub. -Lieutenant David 
Welh, R.A.N. . help* entertain snihn' 
thttdmn at partu arranged bu Ntn'al Wjit 
4 tt.vilitrrtr 




• CAT FULLER BURDIS chaotn out- 
ifoor stat and looks dicotaiivt between 
doners at Cranbtoolt Roll. Site it entertain- 

inn t"brt:,ltrms hmlsr Qarru at Palm Beach. 




w TlTlAS-HAfRED Judy UsBt. wear- 
ing pate blue organza, celebrate* tesfiua 
season Janung With Grnff McDonald. 




• THIS SMAR'I *>hnt /.it,- focMf ii wbur 
Joilte Carprnir, c/)<icw< ro uMtr m the 
trmtlre etn rummer mtrhtt 
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If you had far loo muHi 
llimSTHAS 
lllWIII.. 

Read this and make 
a new resolution 
about food 





WITH memories of 
Christmas dinner in 
mind, have you mack- a New 
Year resolution about your diet 
— to L0« weight, tf you M* 
plump or to gain weight if 
you are thin? 

Arc- you determined to avoid 
gastronomic delights which 
you know do not agree with 
you and to find a diet -which 
wlU give you radiant pood 
health? 

As a guide to this reforma- 
tion you might read "You're 
the Doctor." toy Dr. Victor 
He Leer. 

Dr. Heisor auys we all cut Ujo 
much, no universal diet will soil 
everybody, and we must all work, 
out m lDdlvldunl diet to suit our- 
selves. 

Though tf. U sometimes necessary 
to cormult a doctor, good health 
depends upon yourself. 

"You're the doctor!" 

"When T have been sitting about 
with a exoup of people," says Dr 
Helaer, "mid the conversation turns 
upon health, us it always docs, 
somebody is sure to :i,'-k, "What's 
your reeipr, Doctor?' 

"I rrply that seoslble rlotbingr, 
sullaMr exrrelse. ulrasant rrlaui- 
tinn enter hitn it, but the pivut 



New Undtr-arm 

Cream Deodorant 

safely 



Stops Perspiration 




1. Doc» fto( tot tffcisoi — doc* 

not irritate akin. 
3. No wilting rodiy. Cube used 

right iffcr shiYLrtfj. 
1*. hialantly stops pcrtptrmtion for 

I to 3 days. Veaiovci odor 

from perspiration, 
4» A pore wrTlte, grenstlcaj, *tajQ- 

Ini vanuhtDB cram. 
5« Laboratory teata pmve 

AR-R1D & entirely haxm- 

ievs to any fabrics- 
15 MILLION Jan of Anld 
bnvi baton jo5d. Try a ]ai today! 

ARRID 

2/-. Jut L Ail* la M. Jrtv 

At lU duunlnta and rlarci wlUtiB tullrt 

Wifn'ftwfiVf Frin-i-ti * JahiLnou Ltd . 
Bydnr?. 



ECZEMA 

SENSITIVE PIOPLE feci eczema 
acutely. "The coutinued Irritation, 
tJie nnsiphlEy eruptions and the 
uncertanity where the trouble will 
next spread makes them feel almost 
ashamed. 

Ecxcjiu iv rurt due t« dirt, hut to the fan 
Chat fcrtiin .tfcinn leact badly to y attain 
f«rm of hriuttiMi (lulertul <m eittiml > 
And poor flencnal health imit.ir.fv thr 
InhJirv. 

Sitter ilhere t» A RieoT tcmlenry fnr eczema 
Id spread and to become chronic., calif 
local (ferment if i/nperalivc, m<! the hrtr 
ulvc ft»r this purpi«* it £X)AN S Oitit 
metif. It penetrates to die tmr ifcin wticrr 
die indimnuiJun Jin, ii antiiep; . fad 
bcatfrt and quit My allti>» the irn'iittoa 
DOAN'S ointment U alio swi fur Mhel 
ICC) fa* *Uit co<npfjjfjrj jtrtd iot dw relic/ 
p| pile-, huy t tin KwJay. bur, be ante 
rem art DOAM'S. 



Doanj Ointment 



TOO n/W: tntuh 
flcttnt fats, prateinBt 
and rnrbahpdrai*-A. 



PERFECT/OS: 
— lludmnl ywd }i,}x!'.h 
from balanced dirt. 



TOO FAT' Too ma 71 ft 
carbahpdrale.i. t o o 
much /at. 



nrpunri which all tbnx revive l» 
carreel eating, 

"Health in some thing definite and 
vibrant, not merely freedom trom 

"It I were aUowcd oiUy one 
dietarj,- rule I j-hotild say the njoat 
lmpunant wa« proper mft>tiCQt,ion. 

"Many people are Inclined to clurfr 
meat more chamuffhly than bread 
or poLatoM, But mnfitlcalion Is for 
breaking- up food* into small par- 
tldw. and die«nton far emivcrting 
it into forms in frhlch Lhe hodi' can 
use it." 

The saliva, he fXplahm, turns 
at.anhe,i into almple sugora. Tbtrt 
ax? no MJhfltancivi in UiC stomach 
juices wtiicb will dissolve the 
starches In bread, tip siaUvnttcm la- 
neeesear)' for digestion. 

Tno much sugar and too much fat, 
the other &re«c energy food, usually 
produce overwehiht. 

To live till 70 

TN a chapter dealing with vitamins 
and the loodfl wlilch pruvklt 
rlirm, thr doctor 6»ya: 

"Tilt dark outer leavtfs of vege- 
table^ such a« cabhnge and lettuce 
which are exjjoapd to Uuj direct 
action of th£ . jj. contain Vitamin A 
In ubundanee. U ii unfurLunate that 
the houEewlfe itsuully discards tnCSB 
In favor of the tanner hearts 

"In the form of cafctenfl It h also 
found in corn, carrot?, tmd sweet 
potaloei 

"Power of roaliiUng Infection U 
lps^ened when diet it deficient in 
Vitamin A. 

■It El Hlchlr iU-,irn M.- to Include 
raw TTgeUltlrs hi the diet. They 
diRcul fairly easily unless they ran- 
isun ton much reiruJo*e; only the 
hardy ean cunlpnil wilh the tnratp. 

"DarrotE are good, and Ule neces- 
sary chewing action help* preserve 
the tee tli. 

"A salad coinnctfed of celerT,-. cnuli- 
flowrr. *pinath, lettuce, pointot.*. 
green pean. ahnondi. tomatoes, and 
a spoi-nninfi or salr would contain all 
the naeesfiflry mineral mlUj. 

"Milk in practically 
:i perfect food. bXcfcfrig 
only Dufficient iron 

"Whole milk la fat- 
tening nnly if drunk 
In addition to the 
regular diet, not If 
taken aa part of U. But 
you may drink 
>fcmunori milk if you 
are ttlrald of ovcr- 
plumpnws; the minerals, viuimhut, 
anrf proteins are stlU there," 

All oi us, «ays the doctoT. overeat. 
Nut, only at meal Llmea, but in Lhe 
numerous snacks wc eat between 
meals, especially an holidays, 

"Nothing between menla. la the 
sxLfc&l policy, but ij, requires ft will- 
power firmer than the average, 

"If you wish cn five to your (firre 
si 1 1 iv and e ■ - r i In rauifort, avoid in? 
moch (at and tun ninny pratrln*, rut 
oat fried foodji and heavy, rich 
sweets, and rrdure Itbt quantity a* 
old aye approarhes. 

"One of the worst things about 
reducing diets Li that they so fre- 
quently cut out butter; you rauat 
have Aome fot even when reducing. 

"Fndtacrttloro from Lime to time 
probably do no great amount of 
harm, provided ynu retxrrn Immedi- 
ately Ua the regimen. To offset the 
food 1 have eaten which I atuwld 
not, t atarve the next day, 

"People acctLstonied to havliur 
mealfi nt regular bourn are con- 
siderably put out when someihlnR 
oooltti bo urwet the routine. How* 
ever, no evidence rxW ilu»i tin? 
irregutar eater* nre Injured. 

"Ap'Lcr you hnve prnftuied for a 
,'lioi t while, solng wittwiut ft meal 
LnvoiTes no tftioninftirt, 

"It i essential, tinwever, to drink 



-LAUGH— 

and he well J 

"IT tnk« twenty-six muwlrs 
fj laugh aod *bcty-two io 
frown," I)r, Helaer. 

"A plr-i^nt iitliiUT,phrtc in 

essential for tjood disestlon, 

"When you iju;h. the 
mwrfles nf your diaphragm, 
ltioru\. and abd>mrn are 
thoroughly exerrised T the rate 
al whlrh the air chanfra in 
thr lunipi hi Increased iteren- 
futd, Mt'itoach and iiHestlne* 
arc well shaken about (o their 
gr-piii eood, 

"Learn to relax, to let go. to 
be mi ewNe mentully and 
physically. If yun become det- 
trai'tpd by huvlug more Utlagi 
than you ran pnvsibly d<i. take 
them ane at a ihnt- and do only 
a.k many os you can," 



plenty of watra- at the nkipped meal 

hour, 

"Anybody who ha-s Uie strength of 
diameter toaUck to udiet rellgtoi'ialy 
Is capable of accomplishing, to my 
ciiiud, almost anything in life, 

"No one can dictate a diet entlrel)- 
nultablr to everybody; wliai Is one 
man's meat ia another's polaon. 

"A well-balanced diet, broadly 
apeakiug, ghould consist of three 
part* (by weigh t> carbohydralfti to 
one part protein, and 24 per cent, 
should nt fat,; footki coiHalning vita. 
mfn« and mineral fatln should, of 
course, be included. 

"Tbia can bp achieved witii broml. 
oerealfl, and patatoe^representmg 
' i ■ carbohydrates; eggs, flfh, mcFtt, 
fowl, cheese^ — representing the pro- 
teins; butter, cream, bneoii, mar^n- 
rituf— repre**ntlnjt fata, and fruit, 
root and leftly vegetables such as 
lettuce. L'abbflSe. apliutch— rtprejent- 
lug livorgnnlf; satLs and vitundn*. 

"Milk should always 
be IneJuded. 

"If left to my own 
device, my diet would 
be much a* faU-_iwn: 
No bmiktaat except 
two ghtttfo* ttt water a& 
hot oj can comToi-t- 
ably he swallowed. 

"Fnr lunch one egg- 
prefrrably noft-TsnUed. 
two pieces of wtebnek <rye btscuiti 
ItberaDy spread with butler some 
fruit — berries, banana, apple, peach, 
or beat of all ripe pineapple— a glass 
of water and another of pftptimrbed 
milk with which I take a small por- 
tion of orange, grapefruit, tomato, 
pineapple, or sauerkraut juf« to re- 
place what vitamins have benn ludt 
In lhe pasteurL'-.ation, 




For dinner 



- T \ URISQ c ti e En torval between 
ium-h atid dliihCf I du not even 
drink w-uler unless the weather Is 
extremely hot or unleu I am exer- 
clalng heflvtly. In which caae the loot 
fluids must be replaced. < 

"Far dialler I umally have n plate 
of to tm, a moderate helping qI red 
oK-xit, chieken, or fish, two vegetables, 
potatoes, preferably mashed betiaunc 
the pulp b then dhrfldded and more I 
eofllly afl^imila tetl. n eroen salad 
without drossirig. n glass of milk, 
and agAln two pteceR of zwiebart 
liberally npread with butter. 

"You may prefer your narbo- 
hydrate hi the form of boiled Hoe 
or macaroni. In place cf an eug, a 
hum or rheeae 'sandwich would! 
anfTlre, 1 ' 

"Yan>p the imctoTi" by Victor ■ 
Helfier. M.D. MnnrUtian Cupel. Our! 
copy from Angus and Robertson. 




ARM V BREAKFAST tn simple style. Lord Gurt ilefti. fonunander «f 
the British forces la sr«t hrre with the Date ,.f Gloucester I right} at 
their quarters hi France. Centre ii thr quurtrrmaster-Grncral. 
MaJ»r-<;Fnpr»1 IV. (i. I.hjilsell 




ItlMT IT JVME hiAlSlCN 

President, Australion Ashologicd Research Society 

Capricorn* f lic {*oai% has pome into liis 
onn and the balance of |i]anoiary power 
lias now been liiriirii in favor of those bom 
between iFeeepiber 22 and January 3IK 



CAPRICORN is a rather 
powerful sign of the 
zodiac, n fact which may ex- 
plain why so many of those 
owninR this "birth-sign rise 
to positions of authority In 
world affairs. 

It is not that they are lucky; 
they are endowed with the 
faculty for achieving success 
against odds and winning 
their battles through persist- 
ence and determination. 

Practical. &firewd- capable, 
patient, and hnrri-workinH- they plan 
wlooly and carefully — almost; stoically 
— and Chen v.o steadily toward Lheir 
goaU eoiiflderit that they will win 
out in the end. 

There L* no quick way Tor them 
or aatatng ruewsa. Moet Of them 
i cilnib the ladder alowly, paln- 
rully. and hulaiiijly. 

Ambitious! 

\ itaiTTON is the true keynote of 
their on Lure. Hence it la that 
unconsciously they often set \\\<=\u- 
selTes higher finals than they 
(jhnuld. and do not know peace of 
mind till the>- have been gained. 

This may mean a life of self- 
wicrlflee and hard work overcoming 
obstacles, buc no ."sacrifice is con- 
sidered loo itrent. provided succeja 
is finally achieved 

The wise employer of t.'nprin>i- 
nlann will ,wr Hut opprirtuiittie*. jr*- 
not l.vkiue; abro that such oppor- 
lunltleh not only eive temporary rr- 
apenslbLIlties, but lead to permanent 
authority, nnd a ehanrr ti> »huuldrr 
re!inonKihUiUe« la a hi? way. 

The true Capri camion thi-lve* on 
«uch odds; thee are tht! foundation 
clones upon which are bulk pros- 
perity and happtneoL 

Not all Caprieoriiiarut can be happy 
w ben they gain prosperity and 
BAiiured poeltlona In the world. A 
great number have- ik habit of rn- 
wardly reviewing themflelYca and 
their dUTl culties. and of ao drama- 
tislus t,be5r things, that unless they 
are careful a vicious linblt nt sell* 
pltv" fe developed. 

Thla habit is apt to be dramatised 
in almost every sphere of life, giving 
tin tin prewdon of sadness and 
Beneral gloom, vhlch is apt to Uirn 



aside those who could and would 
help them. 

Thus, unie&s ho be aware of the 
danger, and strong enough to over- 
ride it. the caprlcornbin 1b prone 
to become his own worst enemy. And 
because he is sincere and hard' 
working lie will never be able fully 
to grasp the reason for ids nlow pro- 
gress or failure. 

Thii is a plly. for moid; Capri- 
coinian§ possess a fund of Rood 
homur. ('4>nse^nently, Ln^tead of 
permlttinf Lhr drpte«^mff side of 
(hrir naturrs to take rantrul. they 
shauld l^arn to Uuph. 

The Doily Diary 

I ri'n-rslL Ujp fu^^im inlm-amuun In 

: d r'rr-hlULfl!. 

«IW iSJnTch 31 f.n April UK l£«nj 

'•-•■'■r.. Till Una ■ !i j r fj:.. .; 1 unii I 

du) ::■■:-!■."■■■ J ■ traubtr U 0*1 



aem w E&nlrai. tdL'r"rflijrai«Hini« tuon 

aayt Avoid churiiTi. iiuua, uih£U uow- 
uqn 

TAent * ramu at to kot 93] : wid>. 

twafc* Ti'JTtnn» TrutT ae ab'.r to air.ract 
IT»a(t Tortun" .nd iiip&LQn?^ kL \h\» Limp 
Th» stun fllVflr iSfltrt, n*^|nUr *»Q Dn^nn. 
Ijfti :\Q lennnaa tittly) ana Jl. *nd Juim. 

.- T 1. 

Bsamn iuu n to aum aa*. Si^ toa . 
unc fl*Ti Tor res but dIdc »apad. Muu 

r< 3 UUI 3 i<i ',i.r 

CANtt* rjune SI to JuW 33c Ei-reW 
Biutlnii. Vanr utti-R piilii*. in ltrtr^a. part- 

and avoid rhnro-r rppe-cially mi Juijuar? 
2 .I'-; d. 

LEO iJiilf 31 *d Aoiuic 34i: C<injoltQ*t* 
vurllr ^uEox, hut odurwlv Ili'^fi- 
nauv. Jn.iiu»rr * f»rt«- 1* n.m 1 Jont Wtr 

viano jaucimL a* te Ai'inmtb^r an 1 

noii't pmv^Kilnntp, Gq alter what jfuii 
wont, nut conullcfilr pane uj n i ikriJ 
G Hinted mUior thka tttMlluW iui W oiiii 
Bn catiJtaent ami optim^Mc OH Ekk'm tiilu-: 
3D mttcr 4 u m 'i. Deccmtaur 31 aim J*iij. 
■n J. Mast Vii'ea*u> L-ati b6nrfll thm. 

LIBRA ir3Tp:cniljrr 3J la OcloW 24!' 
Dv»'i irujit Loo lilnuliv unyihunjt Jubi 
[low Vaur »tar» caB BttTnct y*iu. lew rionolj 
at tfr*p vuu, tbu audd«ai,v In ib« imLtuh 
ai triiuhlr nni jSUflcyUle*. T»tr iTjIub.- 
<ja1"11', on jiiTniarr 1 al-.j 1 

aCnRPin fOflt6b» H to KuvTOlmr 
K}Kt impurl km urulrrr:. utry arty a'.^rin: 

\rr\ trli\\iii ire ur^r-nt Sqqii pnu mum 
tab thlnR» qutrtjy. Jnr.imrt t ind t 
-.-■! lair. 

•i ii JlTT Altn > S'liviniitwr M id OucauL- 
tirr n i • SiuhtilM June fair m: pni rmljc: 
Ji) tt« duik. only. »E£t aa Januarr I. 

r.traifnaN DniTmiw* 33 in juih^tt 
aat.' WiTil Tnrk titm cxn par 40°d UtTi- 
ilNtrlN to minx Carrriconilirjj pspnalulK 
In mil i \rtr e«njm«n«;ii oa DticBtBlw.f jr 
■ n ifrT i ■ ■ . nild 31. and on January 1. Be 
(•iilrrjjrutlii/r; snd coUjuuih then. 

\fc(L \BIV3 fUtl«.ni 2(1 LU F^h^Ufl^P It;. 
Oiuptr-tiiciitar. iml bniti to p3an ro r thf 
r.iar fyttira. Jaimiry ] a lusl fail. 

rteLta itfrliruAfy ]B tu (tfarcli 311 BArrt 
wcik ficmbliissJ with rlnl'Jm and opnntlsni 
enti urnaaf* ruif rtnuJU. TliL> api>li<"' 
fTDrclalir 's TTnHt*r» iUT'.erl nit Jujua^, 

iThV Aaslt-allan .i. . n^o. 

pmtiit* kbit «*T5M oT inlrlM M 
mti'ft«'iV na A BwUrr if cilrirnl vltk 
■ut ucraliUni rr^paiiniOfllCT tar lhr 
.(.< ( i 'i. ficn(>lura tl..-in Jajnr 

WMnm rnrpl* Dial h Biialilr :- 

UIWtT »rtj IrUnra— LdKor. S.W.W. 1 



$c4 l l<± 

Can It malt P'tcMuf for iGbDOl 
wjn actra almnq and 'tqld, 

with a r*Trf*rctttQ ltd t4«r, Aaa 
fer a Wuhiit ^Hirha Cat*. 



SCHOOL BOOKS 
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Try for £1 Prize j 

a For the best letter published each | 
f week we award £1 and 2/6 far | 
I others. Address "So They Soy," f 
| Ttie Australian Women's Weekly. I 
| Enclosed stamped envelope if 1 
| unused letter is to be returned, I 



miiutiiiiihti 



il MHIIKMIIIIII 




■ iikiiimiiiiii mm 



^SSp 1 1 Opinions Welcome j 

I Through thij pa$e you con shore | 

] your opinions. Write briefly, | 

| giving your views on any topical | 

1 or controversial subject. Pen | 

I names arc not permitted and § 
letters must be original. 



imLiMiimmiiiiijmiii i 



RKTIKINt; n.-US 

Ouri'E a new phase comes 
Into domestic life when 
the bead of the house retires 
Iroai Ills occupation. 

It means a new routine with 
the former wage-earner al- 
ways mound the house instead 
of bustling away to work in 
the mornings. 

Both husband and wife 
need to prepare for this alter- 
ation m routine, the husband 
tiy finding a way of filling the 
surplus hours with hobbies, 
and the wife ready to adjust 
her days to give him her 
attention when he asks for 
it. 

II for this letter to Mrs. L. 
H'luarth. ScIiouIIiuum-. Tempi;, 
X.S.W. 

♦ * * 
.'EN-FRIENDSHIPS 

COMJl people Mem to Ttitud r*n- 
!• i. i.i he ii biDd farm at 
limaoy, 

I* it the feur of doUtK BOUKtJiiujt 
imcnnvculianHl. or the Inability to 
write letter*, that nialce?, tliem Koff 
lit the Wm? 

A trleno of mine fncett with the 
pruspect of five marjtriA Ui hospital 
ftDUitht out uen-friefidfi. Tile r«- 
RII'iriBi to her ni)]joEil Wile generous 
.ii.u houra thfit might have dmsiRerl 
were Apem til writing and rweh'ini: 
itoetrtul leh.ejui from hw petl-friencl.'i 

■ihii Ij<iwc. 7H \.v H....I1 St.. 
Yonnc, N.3.W. 

p '- ♦ ♦ 

CHILD TRAINING 

CHOUTTNC3 or yelling at a chilli 
* dew no! give the mott beMflrlnl 
power over It, 

Mothers who comjilntn tVinl tfie? 
ftiiif t'liikl training dirnrulc should 
realise thot quiet tirmtwiss aaliv. the- 
heat results. 

The child nlurt be made to foe] 
tlial when the jrtifflt ha* spoken the 
laal word has tiwn said 

It It, .said tit Lord Kjlrhmrr that 
h* liatertod patiently to a soldiere 
reaimni tor not corrylna; out a com- 
mniul Then he said nuiotly: "Your 
restarts are th* heat I have ever 
heard. Now oory my order.** 

Frauds Mrllonalri. 1 Prmbmkr HI. 
Kenatofton Para, S A. 

+ * ■» 

SUITABLE FROCKS 

* a a former Mlesglri I aw>>- 1 Ilk 
adoption of a more wnsirjk- uni- 
form than the plain blank dress 
favored In many (.tore*. 

The apprcai'huut sirmmrr may be 
an nihil inline an 1! win lutt year, and 
how can a girl be courteous and at- 
tentive when she look* and feels hot 
and dusty? 

A fresh, short-sleeved cotton frock 
and ntat white aandalA would' be u 
great lAiprore tucnt. and If eome of 
the bigger jrtores followed the few 
who have mridf this trump? II wouut 
be welcomed. 

Mi>. L. K. rllfl, 3! Oirnri) SI . 
Newport WIS, Vic. 

^ * v 

POLITICAL ISSUES 

T.iVERY woman ha» been horrlikll 
•* tn the l»'t to* monlliJi at the 
evento in Europe, thou.h In Aus- 
tral U we only portly reaiHe tnc 
cliao'j which ho* srlwri from the 
despotic artlon of fanatic*] leailH-r. 

We must renicmbpr mat the in- 
itnimenl brhtrirt thi; rine of s dlr- 
lalor to power h or the peopled 
own mrilinit, nnd nnly by 'he united 
rtTurt of the rinhl tliinltlns iection 
uf tru' maates can one be depowd 

Let ai reaolve. therefore. In futurr, 
ro ixinirn aiv, r"'!?"' 1111 nptidiy re- 
titrdlna polltltal tsruef anil to tlilnk 
and vote wisely— with Jturdce ever 
liii! objective. • 

Only then run the uplllttru! power 
■fprnorraev cvrU olillttrate forever 
(h< iant tnlnt ot twrrurlrm trnm the 
world. 

M»ii-i I. tawnia Biminla. Vte- 



Pre-wedding teas 

and cost 
to bride's friends 

1 AM in whole-hearted agreomcni 
* wiih Mm ^tnitnoiKin id 13. "39> 
i-e-ffiixdlnH pre-wertdiair les& 

PrtswwJdmit tern?, urn contiiitpr- 
nbly overdoiif. ucid oJit'n nre u om- 
bunnuaiug to the brlilr jv. fllflS &™ 
ecprefusive to her rrl«utiH. 

When our tjramlmoujicrs fnartied 
thty provlcTed their thare toTAri-, 
tiwtr new twmt without depeudmi* 
on their rrieutlH. Surely our (Irle, 
with TJ.nlr VBtmterl et»notnlc uitle- 
pondsnce, c*n do trie Hunc. 

Mm, L, ft En-fluid, t/o < rrr- 
Culi nJU] C'Arry, Bown. Hilln Si, 
Brluhaiif. 

Hood intentions 

IN lh« ruriti at prr-i.e>ttiunfi Ehop- 
pios 4 ynuHK hrtde often leAV« 
pnrcy plans entirely to the hoftesse^ 

WIUi tlic tirfiit ititenrlurii of uialLln^ 
Uielr party a iticct'kS, welNineAnlDit 
frlnniiR a&k mt*re acqtMinMnraK to 
rortie uniJ "urlna a prewnL" 

nowewer, a relueal Ln alw<iyj> poh- 
uib.f. ami can be -done Jpmorftaliy If 
t.hp iwrKin Invited ctTiinj Men that ehe 
; ." " i:i not nave been at0o?d. 

8. Wallace. Bearh RJ.. Bri B hl# CL 

Too expensive 

^ hen themmt irreniLi are ulttnd- 
lng all the partlea It cerUlnly 
can Retomr mthtr hard an The 
pocltwt. 

Would It not bf a Tar better idea 
if only the i •■>■•*>•■ prcrsenLPrt the 
gUHit af honac with a gift w h tt- 
nieDibraiicc of [hi* party? 

Mlxii E. M. rim-fi'. K0 4]ur4<ii St.. 
Brisbane. 

Neeil not .tttend 

1 >RE- WEDD1N O teai-. -i^nUlP 
fricn-ds of thf briric-cj^ct to 
become better iiuquainLed, yet tlie&e 
:riend". ore not compelled to attend 
the variuos fiint'ttaiu. Thi-j' ore at 
Uberty to give my Kif- they deem 
fit lor Tiie oprasim.. and trieir 




RECk'IVES tollable gifif- 
prewnt need not necessarily be ex- 

Afrer all, wi* arc ju6t pnottter 
form ot puny, and one itnuall> pu;± 
lor rme'et plewmrp. 

LoLi M. I- IJarlct .St., M«r 

rirkvllle, N.fsW. 

Too casual 

I RECENTLY ft friend of mine te- 
- 1 * Lfived an luvJtAMon to a pre- 
wrrldlrip tea sen-, by n chter af the 
bride- lo-bc, 

Tlie invitation tviu murkcil to I" 
atuffmd by a certain date, nod A 
TM|uef.-i H'an mudc far I he anwwfr to 
include a ftsfrd aiiin c\t money. 

In tliifi. case the bride was JuH a 
rafiiial nrrnirunhuiee, and her .sister 
..ii. parentA total rjtran^eni to my 
friend. 

A_ M Dow. 49 Queen Bt, Mary* 

'.■r..., 1 -ri Hhf 

Reasons dilTor 

T ASKED two newly -mil riled fncndjs 
for their opinion*, on jift teiiA. 

The Srtt rea^urr-d the pxpenf.0 en- 
ratlNl by frequent plfrj, from rJie 
iamc act cJ friends, and had beaged 
l.fim do more than one or two lean 
at moat Biwud be given; but the 
outer enelalmeel. "But how nlnr 
could I rurnlah?" 

Tn the inllniate frlentUi of the 
orlde wedding* have bfeome fjimn- 
( Ul burdens n.- ot ■ • Ot «S 
.lolrins, nml I heartily a-rree wltli 
the nr*t friend, who '*t. a limit to 
the number uf r :iJt taea. 

A. Walker, t I.nnwlf^ ne fit, IV i- 
wood. N.S.W. 



Do long courtships 

affect 
marriage future? 

•pHE tengih of a courtfihlp drpennn 
em efcR'UWiiUftRr'j'., Mivi J. Kan 
<'fl/ia,"aB".i, 

Short engagemcnl* mav appear 
more rciimntm bdt they e*nt>ot 
always be rnarmRcd. 

A yoium couple, thounh very much 
In Jove, mv uttfn loi-ccd to wait tilt 
the proxpeetivc huaband In eKtob- 
llshod tn his buslueiiK or profcr^lan 

Purely it in preferable to wait a 
few years far security, than to rush 
iieadknif: into Cuivuiclnl dtlTlcultLes. 

Ml** L. RrlriL 20 .All.n l < rr„ 
Surrey niPX Vic. 

Security needed 

IP a yaUSTj£ coupln became engi^rd 
when they wetc half-wa> 
thronpb a UnivernJij' tour.=^ lhrr 
the man at Wasl would have to con- 
rlmie unm he KbUnt'd i.i.s <i>'ul j " 
before, he could rnni (uiytiiiriR with 
which to jiupport hla wife. 

Tbf practice of waiting longer 
(Jinn three jtsm howrver, may 
prove cUttgcf our-, nv a unui mt^ht not 
wunl to MttJe down, or a girl may 
ftel tired cf walthui fer luir • <•.. 
heme, and took for anntlvr tinn- 
blind 

Joan IJaRrc, tUrn IUI| Rd„ Tfrri- 
gal, NJ3.W. 

Don't waste time 

IjNlEBa3 there are nceptioria] efcf- 
cujiL-itancer-, tax morifhs la ideal 
for an engmiemenL 

tt two person* care enough for 
each other to aRre* to marry, tlier. 
pruridecl die man in ln a financial 
pcnitlon to keep a wife It is a waste 
of tinir and otteii tit money to wait 
Inngnr for marriflRe 

Mrs. I. Vaiidln, f t.ctv. / - Qld. 

Itomnnee losL 

VjAHhlAGK doea not lessen the 
v ambitions. It makes one all 
the more determiucd to succeed 

11 either the man or the wmnwn 
does not- wish to marry afler two 
ycorri' cotirraliip ;ii<-y i i.tctn will 
eftanftt UieLr ide*n After a much 
■ period, 

Lron^ cnRagcnicritE>. too, tend to 
take hway Uie ramnnili: appeal a 
. Mjujj lr: hold for cikoli other, 

Mrs. A. Machlfa, Pcnlsnn St.. 
(ilouccBt*er. N.3.W. 

Tent of affection 

*f WtetrVE montrbl feemn abnut kh« 
right time for a conrtahip. 

Love at first sight dues occur, we 
know, but a too-hanly inorriEUip 
without flnu-urtal security will aome- 
ntrtuD kill arfccflnn. 

Mrs. J. K. Trarrr. <>lrn O^matld 

EM Eastwood, ej.A. 



Shop girls acclaim 

charm of 
customers' babies 

J a Mtt». Hearne <u 12/ "30) quite 
fair when she assflciatea the 
p^jreholony of sttlesnuuiaOuji with 
the action of "shop glrl^ wlio whisk 
baby from Ma jno their* nrnii and 
then proudly hand him nxuund for 
arrimiriiin comnieatfl?" 

Wouldn't ft be more ccurevt to 
-ay that the pvrrona who handled 
H*4 baby were women who v.'ere 




JVST a natural inlarnS, 

ahop aa&istAnta. rather than that 
rhcy were phop nsalwtajjte who hap- 
pened to women. 

Aim. Ivj HUprvtrlck, 34 Mai kuy 
St. i DOlftjnantLTM. X.S.XV. 

Deserves thanks 

Y^"H"EN ahoprSirlfl mind baby ac that 
hia mother may shap In peaca, 
Krailtude, not rrtticiom. liiould be 
fxpre»jcd. 

When my boy wa» EoddlfaK I did 
not care whether It wa* the glrlV 
nalcsnanahlp or genuine love of 
babies that gave me thp rhiincc to 
concentrate on £hopnin|t, 

CiertRldn AlOc-kw*!!. Tiaro. S.C. 
Line, <tld. 

Upsets nerves 

, motheraj who liave ta rolt« 
EDA habici with ttwm when 
Utey go Uioppjxig tio nol like the 
^hcji tlrlf faandiiui Iilm around for 
admiration 

r!er?ou6 babiL'>, get rrlehh'hcd and 
upset; at the ftchi of strn neern, no 
nutter how much they are being 
BdroJftd 

aihi too muuh uuiHiiie ApolU a 
baby t who cannot understand why 
he la left aloiie when he 1a nt home. 

Mr*. K. Qfiinn. Krfudn|;lon Rrt.. 
Sttuth Yam. Vie. 

Good for sales 

II AVE you evW ttulJireu 1 the pkiwcd 
lock on a mother's, face when 
■lie proudly allows the ahop gltla 
!o paff her baby ro<md for them 
to admire 11. 

I'Vom the fsalea piycholowy nnple. 
aa a aalfie girl myself, r find it much 
rosier to aell do a woman when her 
mind lit on the article she la about 
to purchAKp and not on the buby. 

Joan Saiwje. 11 Alhaoy Rd., 
Slarunore, V.S.W. 



PYJAMA PARADE 

£OM£ AtreetA cm a Sunday or holi- 
day moriiimi would irtv« the lm- 
preattion of a acatteml convnlear^nt 
hanji'. qj, so many men piirnde 
nround the verandiiiuj and lawna in 
yjob- pyjainoa. 

Surriy such garments are ujumi*- 
nble for wearhiff outride the home. 

It it as a relief from the drab 
dollies thai men are «bllr,ed to wear 
wiilie Bbff are at work Uiai t,b*ry 
ftliuw Uie Kail}' -striped pyjamaa to 
Uielr suburban street? 

M>*. Notlnll, 7!t ShakrfTirare tiL, 
Mi. nawlhii'JL, W.A. 

♦ * * 

DRKSS NEATLY 

'FHBRE are many women who dress 
faahloonbly when they go out but 
i o j i to be even reasonably tidy 
Jn their own homca. 

T*n't It a woniait'n duty to look her 
l>ft5t far her fainih/'a sake rather 
than for Htnuisenir 

When the wife uremics neatly tn 
the home it adds to (he hupplnc** of 
family life. 

D. Km — ; • ■■ \otl SI, Port Mel- 
hnlirne. Vie. 

#' 4t .s> 
CONSIDER PATIENTS 

11 f ORE than hit If Llje rick people in 
hospiral arc there for rest and 
Unlet untlair m«1icaJ attention, yet 
do they get the cOJi^lderatlcn the* 
ne*il from thr'lr tttllors? 

Vlaitora to convalescent patlenta 
ai* npt to forgft how trying is their 
k/M chatter to very uj patleata in 
Mi* nnxi bed or Uie neat TOcm, 
especially if their vb.lt ts a lone onel 

VbUiors with eblkbttrj alro fornet 
bow the naturally rctUesfi little 
rUltors ran riurturb a whole ward. 

C'onvlance rhild. Ferry Kd.. 
Surfm' Pnmilk^, <|ld. 

♦ * + 

VANDALISM 

IT Acem6> a pi ly thnt in >uch ft 
lovely land ait Australia there i*. 
an much vandullnn by tourtBlfl 

Whtm mfitrOrintf recently, I noticed 
thai several namea had be^n 
scratched upon a marble tablet 
>■:■■..: in mtimory of Henry ICen- 
itali. ThlA If typtrraj of whaL I have 
seen on many ni'-fiKi rirah:. piurk AruU 
and tables r.hniiiirhoiit the country. 

M« Muriel Mell«r. 8 Keld s"i . 
Uudfleld. N.S W 

<> * * 

HECOMK INS I NCERE 

^ T I1Y Ja it tiiat tlierp are so muny 
thlnga both nald and done 
merely for the "look uf th> (hh^f 4 ! 

Bow often we henr a perwn my, "I 
tluu't want to do nuch and ouch a 
Uiuie, but it wfll kiok odd if I donl." 

Surely the? outward anew is not ;-o 

i ri linportunt that we miLit resort 
to icialncerlty, 

Hfltir Pill, 6 Hair St, Ballanit, 
Vlr. 



HEALTH AN0 VIGOUR . . . thanks to ENO 



Don". Le conlciil wkh hitlf-hraSllu 
The "glnd Id be alive" feflinp 
that is tint Hgn of r*.al hraTlh snn 
vigour can only conir from inner 
clennlhieaa. A apjirkHng ^Upa of 
Eno'«i "Fruit Sail", the famous 
household rorrerlive for ili^eKriie 



..' . »i ■: '.i'M'. cver^' niurnini* 

« il I ensjurir that ynus «ysli'in in 
kept [fi'.r.iii"lily fri-r> fmni pni-an- 
OU5 fooJ waele and n'**iore firaltli 
find VtMrtn (0 *ht- full. Cel n 
Lutlle of Euo and see llie JilTer- 
■ i ' U can mate In your lirnjih. 



f«0 is 



fe'rro tout i/3 "'id dvuMr ,iunnlil\ i "' 



ot/se 



— . 

"e ft *n -rlittj( wfja, mllt i J 



Listen to I he 
"Eno Crime Clu«s" 

Tbrlllltir .H' i" hi, nif 

■ I r * ,-r. 

(»■«»■ H nl.ii.'l." -nil 

KrAn*-*\»t, U ri <» . ttSK- 
ttk Mnntlij *»it Wedlim- 

tlf» T S fih !• ni . hl.V %V Fl 
MiiuiliT knrt W^dKMd^T. 
n :ii p mi ini t h. I -im. 
tint mill HiBtKFiiflui, 7 i", 

p.m,; rati - ri Ml •sr. 
Tue*4^ attil din 
R hi n «n 




ENOS FRUIT SALT 



The «»,<!, h, „flj '[-™il SmIt" art ',,iir*., .) r.nJ, mmli 
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t ome ta the Fair 



A TIEN he turned 
.suddenly und sLroU? oil to the ertge 

of the ground behind tho tenia 
Whrr-C the trees began. He stood 
Mtalnst a tree, hlu hniiilf. driven 
Into Tilft pockets, uterine ahead into 
■ },, .iLniuif.T tlusi LmJoro htm mid 
ftwny from tin- lights and ihc emw-dh. 

She had danc-cd that slaw, un- 
dulating dant> tin the nurrow plut- 
Torcn Iruttfc the tent, unci Lhiu* otood 
for x mumtMir. Mulling through bar 
trauik., und Burdock, sitting en the 
Injur bench, had watchrd that smile 
of trembling Up* atf^tcticd and 
drawn over tht axn&ll white teeth, 
and hud known In u HukIi that rib* 
was afraid. The blonde girl chat-lew. 
the record on the old portable 
Bnvniophaiie, nnd winked heavily at 
lar walttng frtiva an ah* did w, 

Th* man with the eyes like ft 
Ifcnrn :-. i>ud the black jitdD-Whlskera 
Jilroltad an to the %ln&> t stilt smok- 
ing, and Burdock found hirmetf 
wised by r.hn man m hit him in 
thi- fact. Pie smiled-, nnd said a 
word W tier below his breath, and 
she answered In a shaken whinner. 
-Yes-all right!" 

Probably no ears but Burdock's 
In thai >tun> UtU-e tent fipuld bnVe 
caught the iamillur burr In that 
whisper that rose on something like 
m jnnpthfred whimper. But he 
heard. And sat up, his buckbune 
UnsUnff, The tang of the ploughed 
soil and the ualt uir across the rmieii 
uea-(cras? of his own country wfu 
In Hint voice 

She undid Uv, 1 long flounced skirt 
and threw It over the man's arm, 
uiir-r.iipjwd the mask and tossed It 
to twin, and stood there la brassiere 
and t Ignis of tarnished gold seirulna, 
throwing back h<ir cloud al ir&»d 
brown hair. Her face was powdered 
and rouged, her eyelids were shaded. 
CTUlvertnR. smiling lips were pain tod, 
but he knew her. He'd hav-r* known 
Hetty If she were drowned In water 
or burnt*] In names or hatt.prd by 
idling wheels . . 

He sat with his big tuujdn grind- 
ing together, wet, between hli kiiKS. 
and saw the pitiful posturlriffn of box 
tii In young tody tbroutth a blurr and 
heard the -snla&c-rs nnd orcasioual 
multcra as a dim fonntess sound. 
What Burdock, was seeing waa tbo 
siendcr wlnp af a girl from the 
cottage on the common of his own 
Norfolk tillage, whom he had 
wanted for his girl since he was 
an arcrgTown boy on bJ* father's 
farm-hold Intr. 

Hhft'd always talked wild. Hetty 
had. saying the vtUfcge Wtts dead as a 
ditch, and she wasn't gtiln' to slay 
there to N- buried alive, not shfl. But 
It* and everyone else put all that 
down as no more than a girl's .silly 
talk, till the shoddy little troupe 
of a seaside concert- parly came to 
the holiday town three miles off; 
and when they went away It was 
found that Hetty Crowe Itad gone 
with them or after them. 

And now he sat ta the dirty little 
tent nf a fair Aide-show, and saw 
her. 

Burdock's -slow, steady brain 
moved like a clock ticking as ha 
stood in the dew-stmked gross under 
the drooptrnr tree?.. The church - 



Conlinued rrom Pago 17 

clock rang nine strokes. Mi..:. Ann 
had said ten — ten. she'd said. Ten, 
and the car. Bui whuter-er hap- 
pened, even || It cost htm his place, 
even if kind and nJce-fipoken Mtss 
Ann had to get fiume as best ahe 
could — be, Burdock, was not leaving 
thin spat an he'd scflll Hetty and 
got her , , . she wiii frightened, 
She hated it. She d have dltid. yes, 
died, in that naf«, quiet vUlogr* of 
theirs, before shvd have dropped to 
Uil*. ir she'd have known . . . 

Ann, stuthbluia- a tittle with 
tiredness, turned between t-hc shin- 
ing caravann where Reran, li me 
showed bravely in the windows wlUi 
muslin curtains and whem women 
in stifl apron* and with great rings 
swinging from their ears sat 
placidly knitting on the stepn. She 
walked more or Jena blindly, and 
found heraell in n wavering little 
path between trees on the edge or 
the mad where the cans were fltili 
backing and churning. 

A ciKareUe-buU apun like a fie*- 
II j 1 in the clixitn and dropped into 
the damp grn;is. and Clive Ttwi- 
chmrds voice flftid: 

"Hullo. Ann. Lofitv Or running 
away from It?" 

He stooped to retrieve the purple 
plush animal as she dropped H. Ann 
snld with a childish gulping .sound: 

"J— don't know— I wasn't looking 

He peered down nt her and took 
her arm. "What's wrong? Has 
someone got fresh or been rough?" 

"Oh no-njan't be absurd 1" &he 
bToke out quaveringly. "I like tt, IL'8 
been fun." dt-flanUy, seeing Nina's 

fftee of tcornful disgust, H "I"m " 

To her own complete horror she 
was arylng. 



VjILIVE turned and 
walked her slowly down the little 
path, away i'rotn the fHlr-irraund, 
and to a wooden bench antCTOB the 
glimmerlns stems on the silver 
bircbea. 

"Ann, what m Hie uwtter? Tell 
me, darting-l" 

felt the start and quiver of 
her whole frame, and hln arm rlnsod 
round her alioulders. 

"Ann — do ynu reallir care?'' 

"You have no rlaht — no rt#ii to 
say that," *he fiftt out, Jiobbihtf 
breathlEsgly. 

H I know that." Clive answered 
quietly. "I wonder if you can under- 
stand? I felt thatv as .soon as 1 
knew I was beginning to — love you, 
my dear. You're so much younger — 
It's not easy, Ann. when a chap of 
ray age begins to love a girl who's 
nearly young enough to be his 
daughter 

"But if— if you cared, then 
why f 

"I know. I have nothing to say 
there that can be sold. I think. Ex- 
cept that I was a fool. And that T 
know tt even before you walked into 
the room this evening and— put a 
knife Into me. T haven't, seen any- 
thing since, but your blessed face 
looking like an icicle. . . ." 

"Where is she?" Ann Inquired 
after an interval, and not or tbouRh 
it mattered very much. 



What'* I he An<sn*€>r? 

-Test your knowledge on these questions: 



i. — The ryest »f the world have been 
foeuied rnrently n n Genera, 
hrada uarfc-rs of the Le&g ue of 
Nation*. And wbk b of Ih ese 
countries «f any) are NOT m+m- 
brrji of the Lraguc? 

Germany Poland — China — 

Japan. 

Z — iVr'l! hope that yen didn't order 
■"Bombay duck" as your Christ- 
mas poultry, for actually thin t* 

Drirrt and taSud flsft — an In- 
dian ttin KOrfft about tOd. —a 
kind af curry — d tpedal type 
of canva*. 

3. — Mnyhr ynu "re nul w very familiar 
with the l(iQk or an Aa>trallan ten 
pagnd m>lr. but at kast yon 
doiiblies^ know iii.n. Hb main tutor- 
ial hi 

Orange — purpie — u dorrmon 
shade — emerald sjretn. 

».— Talking of eolnra, did ja» k n nm 
thai sepia ts 

Brawn — green — rfeep ycfjoic 
— crimson. 



Answers an Pare 



5l — The game uf ItAckganiman Is 
played with 

Cords — irauffli.tt and dice — ■ 
d,ice and cardi — darts. 
6. — No. M*fiapntaml» hwui't really 
vanished from the faee ot the 
earth. It'fl only Unit It is now 
known as 

Iran — Irtur — Bessarabia — , 
Izmir. 

T. — The novel "The rnnata.nl 

Nymph" was aTltlcn by 

PhyUif Bentley — Ethel Mairnin j 

— Jtfflrfloref Kennedy — rfteo- j 

flora Ben&an. 
R. — The number nf pUnrs (ft an ; 

Jt V A I Aanadron Lh 

S — 12 — 20 — no *ef number. I 
B. — If the Queen anked you a qur*- ; 

(ion, you ihould addresa hrr im ' 

reply aa 

.rJ • — Yoiir Mo.je.nty — J 
Ma'am — Your Hiffhne.ix. 

IQ.- — Brass Is an alloy of 

Tin and capper — copper and \ 
sine — sine and tin — pewter ! 
a net copper. 



"Who? Nina CoKlew? Sho left 
hours a^o. This didn't suit 

HU vulce, muftled Qgalnst Aun> 
lintr, consigned Nlnn to tiitlnJtu dia- 
tanci?. 

Presently Ann Jrced herseir aof(Ij\ 
<uid »Uwd up, holding his angers. 

"We must go bacfc— Margie said 
sandwiches and iliinyn about ten. 
Oh. soodm ns~ I'd forgotten all about 
tlurilork «.nd ttie car. I sua t«n, 

"In It a game or whit?" Olive de- 
innDdetl inlldly. "Dn I say leu u 
well? And thsn what hiprwus?" 

He drew het aUiug the cdj-e nl 
the eraas lDOltlng for a twaniMe 
cruAtuiR. and two Heures collided 
wtl.n tlierci violently. 

"Beg pardon- very «orry. mlaa," 
n voko rrLULtiirL'd hurrlvdly, and Ann 
Stopped In the path In the beam nf 
., street lump which MUt uuL a dim, 
umvnl llgiLl on to their faces. 'Bur- 
dock i — oh, wh*t ha-ve you bwm 
doing?" 

Burdodc'* nhnuflcur'a cap weu 
gone, his dork wine-colored uni- 
form wua peppered with dust and 
Modes ot Brass, and he had a black 
eye. Be waa firmly aruapinir the 
elbow of a alight, white- faced girl 
wrapped in a shabby twwd coat, 
who was crytng as she paltered be- 
side him. but who tiaspod both 
hancle round his oleeve aa they came 
to a hull 



M 



-JSB ANN"— I da 
beg pardon— I'm that sorry/ he 
stammered, brrn thing eustily, "I 
can't explain It all now— I gat Into 
a apot a' trouble, I had to fcuock 
a chan dowr.~I had to do It. Hlr J " he 
eudclenly appealed to dive, who 
nodded quietly, hlfi eyes goltifi from 
Burdotrfc's crin.Hui and vlctortoua 
face to Hetty 1 B wet one, Ellniraering 
into n tretnulaua cmfle: "Miss Ann 
—I've found my girl, what I wholly 

thought I'd lost " 

Ann turned btr gaze to the girl's 
fnoc. saw gain the unsl#ndy amlllng 
litis and the scored eyes, ga,ve an 
esi: tarnation an<* chocked it. She 
touched the tweed sleeve 1 , laid her 
angurs on a small Icy cold hand. 

"I'm very gltwj," she sakl oenlly 
"It'll lw all -leht. Btirdock." 

"Where will you take her?' 1 Cilve 
ftakeal 

"Well r tlr— If Us all right with 
Miss Ann— and Helty eame along 
with us. the chap at the garage, his 
wife would give her a room for to- 
night " 

"Y«e, take Iwr Along to the car." 
Ann *ald- "I'll eomn along a pit 
later." 

"No. i m driving you back," ciive 




DAME ENID LYONS return* to Ine iccw <j/ farnnr triumph* and 
tr t f ptctt iht jrar<jVfjff at Canfttrra during a rtfm/ visit . 

II hi 1 1 m 1 1 1 1 1 ii !••■!> 1 1 1 1 i iiriFrl -si^tsfei ti 1 1 ii<B«Mitti i ■ i m ■ 1 1 iiiiia«Ji«ii»DrtLLi 1 1 1 ■ ) 1 1 1 u naii«qi|««iii<«ri*FrL>|.| I ■ LI ll-h» 

Interposed, "Vou Er*t home. Bur- 
doek." 

They set off at u brink pnee which 
broke into a run and vanished. 

A gipsy crone with hair like grey 
yarn above a walnut face cmil a 
flowered tthnwl across her shoulder 
accosted Clive an d A nn as they 
i..-u.'-h1 an tho kerb: 

"Come over here a minute. lady 
— come alone, sweet EPnUeniurt. 



Last luck o' the everdnj; and best 
hick, too, 1 see luck In your face, 
my pretty — M nie plve you your 
fortune." 

Clive spun u coin to her and dived 
acrots the road with Ann. 

'"Too late — " he said, and laughed. 
"'Found my girl what I wholly 
thought I'd last'— we do go to Uia 
In ir, don't we. Burdock and T?" 
f. Copyright) 



Belty'is "racey** narratives 

Here's hoping for the New Year 



By BETTY GEE 

And so the old year is passinrj — 1939, with oil its 
betting ups and downs, its purchase and discard of costumes 
ond millineries, its changing coiffures, and its endless com- 
ings and goings in bags and footwear. 

There wos one thing, however, that never changed. The 
inconsistency of rhe thoroughbred horse was consistent. Unchanged 
was the mystery which ordains that wc shall not win too easily from 
the bookmaker. 



I OFTEN wonder if winning 
could become so easy that 
It could be boring. But what's 
the use ol worrying about 
that? It's results that, count. 

Arid one onurtw ol proRt I've had 
In 1939 ha« followinc: Ted 

McMoriamln. I double my bets ar, tba 
provincial mftpcinjra, aCpnanfrte. 
Ooaford, Wyorut, Kembla orange, 
and Richmond, bernuoe hn"o tlie 
monarch of thtm all on Uiose track*. 

Since W. happin came back to 
health, I've InlUsmcd him too. with 
proRt. He tartly misses a day. So 
you could itrorA a suutm an him, 
ma-eating the stnfef as he (oiei rac«. 
until, uJhen he landed one, it uieldn 
a <(.'.,.',.■'■ profit. 

And heir's bit N'ew Vrar dp ta 
jrou. Keep rollowine McMenamin at 
the "jroTinf laU" and smaller joh- 
nrban trarka, Darbj Munro on 
Wrdn«davH Ipony eaursca), and 
Lappin oh rratardajm. 

"Why Darby only an Wednes- 
rtxrB?" you auk. Bfr»u« Tw fa and 
an I lh.it he iinlr rldi- what he can- 



•Ideri u near In certain winnrn ., . 
pvaaible there; that's why. 

And, believe me. Darby is a Bound 
(inter a< pirfcins 5 ui milium thai are 
wlnnrra. 

Thfre u «rt» more chance of oul- 
ancing the budget before the old 
year ende. Taucrsalft Club ufill 
roce at Kandwick tbil Saiurdau 
u>ith the Canington Stakes pro- 
aramme. 

The Carrlngton Stakes, worth 
11300, it the richest 6-furlong 5 |jrlnt 
in the Sydney race calendar. As 
long aa Delmcemr docxn'L net a 
(Whalty ahe ought to be a "eert" 
for this race, tho Head Waller says. 
So Vm iTJlrm to bnclt hor. 

Bui iJiere la another lady race- 
horse in the race. Anne. Mra, M. J, 
IJoylc, iwr owner, says her rhnnec 
la enceUcnt, go what I II do la in- 
vest a Utile each way on the Tnta 
on Anne, to nave my Delmestor 
bet. 

I am taklni up hurdle* again. Net 
prrwinally, ot course, but lhere are 
eood Junjpiiu; linnni about ttblch 
mljht be lurtii'd to v..wd bflllne »r- 



count. Dickie aayfi, and be rrcam- 
mrnits fil;iii' I!- in 'I .it:'-, Durdle, 

in iht Juvenile I'm going to nick 
to Our Burnet/ for untimtnsal 
reasons. He is named after tht 
little dag which tt'tw a constant 
companion of poor little Maxit 
Papwatth urho una killed in a 
racing tmarfo at Randu.'ick two 
yean ago 

"kuJI I^rnn ttoone's" Marengo 
1« eoini; for the Novice, and lota ol 
slirewd people aeem to thlnlt he's 
the mnkinen ol a Bond horae that I* 
lining to win this and a lot mare 
better i-aces. 

i iv-'ilniU! is tlw tie Man's tip lor 
the Pnoe Welter, and KUmop la 
«ippiaerl to lie "in pickle" for the 
I>cnmBii. nccorrUnis to l.lit Oroc-tv 
Boy 

New Year hopes 

J THINIv we'll start the Pftw Trar 

with Own f olk In Tattersall's Cup. 
It wnulil be mure appriiprhttr f«r 
gaottWl New Yi-ai s nay celehra 
tions ir the name were *peH Atn 
1'olk. but Own Folk will dn. 

Whtn ynu eel la the envnie yoa 
mieht try fnr the double, riloeenei- 
aiid Own Folk. Illacenea b in :li, 
N'ew Tear Gift 

Wouldn't It be l>eautirul to *tarl 
•he New Year by culleelhur a nice 
lunB-prlrrd riuulile from the tjimklr*: 

I have a very secret Lip for Bur- 
field for the Maiden from the flor- 
ist's Oirl, who knows aomeboily win* 
knows one of the tada In the stable 
and says it's been -saved up f r a 
Nuw Tear Jolt for the "booHes." 

Volpalo hu been "butiwi op 
for the Trial atakfs. and The Squiir 
la a Syndicate Up [or the Alfred 
HU1. 

With these few words let ror 
wish you a hnupy and profltatile 
puntiraj New Year. 
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**/ huttfj irant tht» 
!>*#*«> fotj mtj arm 

BUSHMAN'S TWO 
DAYS OF AGONY 

BY occupation I am a stockman. I was 
employed at Mt. Turlaon cattle station 
aboul SO miles from Windham. W.A. 

I happened to mentiun to the overseer'!- 
wlTe that I knew where there was a ualah's 
ne&t with young ones In It about 30 mile? 
from the home-stead. She asked me ir I were 
passing that way again to get her one for a 
pet. 

A couple of Treks later ray blnckbo}' rencwy 
and I mere mustc-rlng cattle on Gut part of the rui 
and we were camping on the Job. The nest fcne about 
ibr miles from the camp. 

''Snowy" Wfti going to the homestead next day far 
n supply of Utclcer, sr> t dcciderl Co nnnler over tti the 
nc.se. get one of the birds, and send it in with him. 

^tsndins up on mr home's hack I ciuld lust, reach 
the blr-d:. by pttShfeag nly Arm dawn the hallow. 1 
decided to take two nr them. 

X placed one inside my thirl, and was 'liil about to 
take the oilier one out of the hollow when toe one I 
luicl In my Jdiirt jumped nut. md landed between my 
horsed emr.i 

Thu. scared lire lior.*c and II leapt fruui under mr 
and left me swing-ina In (he uir w-uspeudrd by my ten 
arm. 

I caught hold of the trunk of the tree with my right, 
uiinu. but because cil the shape of the tree and the lean 
on It t couldn't pull my ami out. 

I had mr skinning knife In my belt, but was determiner! in put up 
with the pain as long Ai poiriible hefiir* amputating niy Hem. 

"Suawv" fuiuid me m midtliiT the 




"HIE HOI- 




RFUtF 

if you suffer 

SKIN TORTURE 

Arc you tortured and disfigured by 
'■kih trouble i Cuticura Oinlrnrat will 
quickly relievo you- A toudt ai 
CtttJOOfl Ointuieai anuft! the tor- 
menting itch of Eceerna Instantly and 
•>,ien ii i 'J tin \» sumcscnt to commence 
the healing process* ApuHml to- bums 
taxi *Li\tl&, Cutknni ciXuk •utd Boatbei 
llit Gery pain with, magical effect. So 
pmi erf ii I is the healing acthrri ot 
Catitar* that pimidnn and rashes 
vanish alter otic or tiro \ppl .rations 
' 'ctiuir* ■aieguAnb agiunat wptic 

rxu^iuMK in cats und nil w:ij4, ulirUwforia, 
Boils, chronic ulgere, faltering* and 
kjiuherinfl", nil yiaid to Uic sooibioii;, 
dnti«cjrt|c powers ai ihis ^virfd /niJif^l 
u*KLleT. Buy .1 I in and get ntNaf today ! 
■i :■; '.! ii .-. I is: 



^OINTMENT 



WEIGHT 

REDUCTION 



•luuAl In f«tr Hi* 



ataaUtrlt Pni «r. aP.Bn- air* in ai in til. 

cm ol rtruiettau to rsnrelw. Tn^lJL--,* 
opinlcia tft Mr Iirr. o. bisk*. 1 2c r T[*T 
cepLLr.n; Crtnuitt nl De-Ulr. wa na* 
mane a ftarelul nytft or rrrliirlria 
'iruptiMnn ttvti rikii^ JC*r» »:»^oiltj 
lb* 89<etaJ lUSnclna TflM at 4. ■ 3d 

ml lor j •nine .jjoU. ™a» It 

3 t>rln»r< M ItlUl ^'■J^ lie Tlr» RnilJ^lDJ 
VAttaHX Crfaai bjr abMrp'.l'.r.- i e 

]«r owl flrl Tftr fteawrrrl <iunmia» BaUl 
'!at» »rr tu*a »» **n <t»r drMpc re- 
a~rtloO'. >'- wr>. 1»« '« * P k! ' . K"' 

airab <aj 1>T letlaonlal. ..«« 

rjtnr rciiniuonapalih Writ* trim 



next day. Be had back-trucked my 
horce 

The first thing iha*. c&nght. my 
eye on regaining conacloumicu In 
the tent van a yoting galuli, I said 
k. - Snowy": ' What feller Uml?" Ha 
raid: "You bin atop nlonea him. 
uoiis- Mine llnklt you bin gu after 
that (ellor!" 

£1/1/- la J. Borak, e u Pi».t OOke. 
ntrathflrH. K.S.W. 



natless—nrnt In- utiles* 

\V^HE1N rt few mlleji from ramp on 
h rabWl-ehooting expedition, we 
: came across a long stretch of rtriura 
that we knew to be a rabbits' play- 
ground. 

We seiniraied and cammi'ticed u> 
comb ttic «ro«. not without result*. 

Somehow or other we manascrt 
to work toward each other, and 
suddenly 1 hoard a loud report al- 
most. In my ear, 

iTItdins myself hr.l. my 
.•.l«mur:h turned a hanrlKprlng. 

My friend hud been following a 
bunny on thr run and had nulled 
the trlrcsvr JuM, no It came in line 
with my head. 

I was only a yard away, and had 
the rabbit been a little nearer 1 
would have been without a Head 
Instead of without a hut. 

V6 to K. m.hi'. r.'n Brecknock 
Hutel. Klnc ttilli.rm SI., Adelaide. 

"Fell i>u* t*t plane - " 

\VITH a ni.iw, I left York (WJV.) 
j la an Aeroplam: (or a ninety- 
mile trip to Perth. 

Bad flying weiither developed, and 
with Perth "almost in light over the 
mountains, the engine lost power 
and a forced landing appenrcd Im- 
minent. 

With a grinding nod snapping ol 
wood we went Into the tops of the 
tree*, but were still 30ft from the 
ground. The tall of the plane 
caught In some branches and we 
were held in the air for a few sec 
onds. 

Suddenly a fresh tearing sound 
was heard, lite tall brnte away, 
mid with n nctlw like a k)1 nf empty 
kerosene tins btinsing together we 
Mt the ground, the top wing* going 
forward to Jum the (ipt'iilng of the 
front cockpit. 

Petrol itialird from a broken pipe, 
and fearful of fire we extricated 
ourselves aa quickly ns possibie. I 
had both onkle.1 Injured and a cut 
scalp, but my mate escaped with a 
slight cut, on his forehead. 

And ao two men fell out of the 
&fcy In an aoroplant and lived to 
tell tlie ctory. 

!.<« to JI.Kaj Whittle. O.F.O.. 
Sydney. 



Short 
Snappy 



TOOK WRONG TRAIN 

!■ f WAS malctne a trip Lo Syiiiiey. 
My huebmid motored me to 
Casino and oectied me In (lie (flt" 
' prees 

Hali-iui-hour lalor Hie vraln pulled 
up In tho middle 0/ wide-open 
Apicas. ftlongrJdc th« train goinct in 
the 01-jxitli.e direcUnn, 

A porter enme niutiit the rorriilor 
AhautJne: "Is there a lady paisnn- 
grr to Bydney abourd?" I was in 
the cxpr*'5ri for Brwbntit? 

l(J/t> to Miwt I, Fr»5pr. Porta Av<_\, 
Mnrrirkvillr, N.S.W- 

THE BE£5 WON 

^JY Kill ft-hunl and 1 mtesiltHl 10 
g"w for a. picnic 111 the bill*, I 
ilrove tine vox around to her home 
and wni-ed m Uie dUilog-rooiti while 
idle uut tvn4y. 

Wiicn we cam* cut, 10 the car to 
Irjlmtl thru a ^warm of teen hud 
taken possession of the steering: 
w j 1 ■ - . ■ : i rati tuck Intrtt (he htitue, 
*fl« rocrivlng nev^ral nasty atlns*. 

What AUmg wgrjl ol *U Wu the 
sight of the hlrrd cur ^[KjaJriff in 
trie street all day. My dcur'Jjr or- 
dered me to stay home and rest. 

Z/6 to F. nllrn, e/o Mr, Jnynrr, 
tVlarkitiiion Pde. r \>nin Adelaide. 

OhlLV A PENN'ORTH 
f PHRES nmall boys entered a stoie 
Just bofarc tn#. Tho ftrst asked 
for two perm'anh of broken bit- 

(TUltS 

Tht'ii the aeeoud boy said he 
wanted "tVrfipEiu'c worth etf broken 
bifcuiU." 

V'.u f .-ii--; took his ladder 

again and (tot the bleculLs. He said 
to the third bny: "And what do you 
want — twopence worth of broken 
-u.r: too?" ■'Nci, H woa the rrply. 
'■I only want a pennyworth ol broken 
false uJtfl/' 

if* to A. Canu, c/u Mr. C DltTey, 
fltp; -p|. Ilunilnm, rii Splinj-hurtK, 
Vic. 

CHEAP AT PRICE 

COME year* nflQ when small ar- 
1 UtIm were ihivft'i. for snip aua- 
ponded from Ilnra several feet above 
the counters of draper* 4 rdiopn. b 
friend erf mine entered a shop. She 
wua wrtirlnB a new hat of which ahc 
wait particularly proud. She noticed 
umuned sndleM on the fncea of frecipTr. 
A ticket had lodged on the ImL It 
stated, "1, Q lor t/ulck saler 

1/6 in Mrs. K Surc^nn. Hampdm 
ltd. Unbar! 



Sh*i tcUd bfiffofo 

1JILTORB I married 1 fipont 18 
month* In MnrUi Austrullu My 
uaolo and I ntayod on Umpty Doti 

j.nMun. nuat* Darwin 

1 wiw keen on ffettlng a bulTalo, 
.Mid tor rjeme morninfln the man- 
tisivi . I he laic Ben Martin, a writ* 
known ihooter. Inatructed me. Rid- 
ing out On lior;»ebiick to get .1 bull 
We mjoti tilrkrd up m mob and chaA*d 

Ltlta it. 

Aa uNtul. the beasta br<tke up into 
HUte ffiobri und We utWfitled One lone 
bull. An we galloped aiotnjidda the 
hu^e creature I was wildly excited, 
but managed to level the !,awn-uff 
rifle. 

The ahot broke the bilU'o Hplne, 
Ho mi down immediately, while icy 
rrfllnird horaM- moved qulcklv ta CM 

Aide. 

Mr. Mfli-tln e-alkd, "Now fo up 
und kill him with a bullet through 
hi* head.". 

1 turned my horse and pulled up 
when within half-a-dewm yards ol 
the ntrielten beaoU The firnt shot 
Jlnttrhed hi* trouble*. 

3/fl lo Mrs, tL Hmid, Haniet Si., 
ftM RUI. Qld, 



l*o 1 c <*f -f ic I intrtt dv r 

I WAS guard on a goc-de train thnt 
left Auckland bound fur a New 
Zealand country riding. We had 
one engine in front, and one pushing 
behind, and were travelling up a 
very steep grade and throutth a 
tunnel half & mile ion it. 

Whl.e rnjoylnt! a pot of ;ea nnu 
Mtmr sandwiches t heaid a mushing 
and Krliiding ot woodwork, and taw 
the rear engine trying to enter my 
compartment The back or the 
guard's van had collapsed under the 
strain of the following our toe, and 
In the darkncAi of the tunnel tin? 
dTirer could not B*-e what wua hap- 
pening. 

The intruding moru.Eer vu 
fltetxddy grinding Itrt way through 
wlmt wan left of the guard'* van, 
but fortunately we emerged into 
day light and the Lrain wax pulled up. 

2/9 to Chn*. WelK Waratah St., 
Oallry. N,S.\V. 

SEND IN YOUR REAL LIFE AND 

"SNAPPY" STORIES 
|)KE gnlnea La paid for the beat, 
Real Life Story each week. 

For the beat item published under 
the bending "Short nnd Snuupy" 
wo pay 10,'d. Prizea of 3, fl nre given 
for uther Items puhlliihed. 

Real Life SUirleti ma y l>n e^ cUlng 
<ir tmffiv. hut must be ADTTIENTIC, 

Anecdotes denerlblng ainujjlnij ot 
iiauRiial Incident are elhrlhlo futf 
the "Shnrt, and Bnftppy" -.v. '...inn 

FtiH Dddre&s at top of 9. 



Swirvhvd hy iJ-haat 

tyjJtlNO Uic arcuL War we were 
*nihng on the hnspltaj ablp 
Qoorkn irDin the laic ot Cttttf t" 
ESalonitfi. About 2 o'clock In the 
morning the boat plowed down, eo I 
wo', on derk to fee wluu viu 1 Uap- 

pcillUg. 

A r)Uflrt.pj7ii after told me we had 
oeen ordered to j<top for esnnitoutson 
by a Gfrniftn *ubiWuic. r looked 
aver Uic side and saw the wub- 
niiirine comhig aloiiftKjdp. 

Two offlcerfl and two of the rrew 
came aboard and went over thx boat, 
for munitions, but of coui.v- cama 
back empty-handed. Before retura* 
lru> to the submarine, tile uflicer 
AnlutfH our rjiptaln. wlabed hlin a 
tdesAaiii voyage, and hojvd they 
would meet in Iwcter eircunxitanees. 
Aa we prneeedPd on our trip the crmr 
ol the tiubmiir.ne came on deck and 
•tiinu. "Oood-Bye-ee . . . Gnod- 
Byft-ee n and bior of 'Tippcrftry." 

2/H to U' Brnwn, Kenny St., 
Cairn*i, Qld. 

oS'fifai hif a dotf 

A FRIENX) and T went hunting 
rabblta with dope and a gun. 
•After a luna; day out. over tiic hilla, 
we decided w> j'Jcln our rabblta. My 
friend leaned tin- tjun atalust lIju 
rock while he hr-lped ma. The kati- 
itaroo dog Jumped over the gun U> 
get at tho other does'' meat, caught 
hit foot- In the trigger, and fired the 
gun. 

My mate received 2i gralna uf shot 
in hie leg. I got only five grains, but 
blU of stone and gravel were blown 
into my face. 

2/6 ta S. J robjie. KlUeetv. liar- 
den. N.S.W. 




Ready hi use — & 01. lis* If- 

Biur For tSreator Economy 
Min Your Own Verm-X 

V*rm-X CaiKaiTiiraiwd lni*c( Ertomir nton 
rr.iKairf «rKh h»in»Mn« rntlL.i Ul« icm* 
■ fticiirt iprrjy at V«jm>K f*7JdV-m;i»*rf. 

?\ni Csncenrro^e 1/6 



FLUSH ACID 
POISON OUT 
OF KIDNEYS 

Flari Oal Y.-L.T IS Mil r > a| lUaaj T*l*i 

If «' 'f ' >- V ti I PBW -1 . 1 - 11 l.i,. *[irt ir ft 

rlil nl oiocp Hud 3 iinumlH «nf »mt« niftiirr, 
ta» lit nlLn <jf Hitnnj i^nr* *tm ni|.r» 
ntiii* e-i iijffl.j w|i.ti priLufiuuiB ■■■(( nt mm 

I ulL-r j rjf I |,|f, n || gltiUf in. M0»Mtl. 

Mill .1- nl r 1 null r 1 1 [j, pttoafill ilull I" liniii 

hiniknf ruti-Liiti. 1* l LMiiuri tirimi trnl >»ar 
t« Uh l^fliialnB nt twalne tttxttufaap, laf 
riiBi. Igit oF T>»p aind wavm, fi-Mliuu up 
ulfiiU. lumLiris'i, iwull.n lrr| atii iinkltt, 
[nifltuifii uu.it«r 4b> tifc, ^llt>II^^^(k. c«H>t iqO 

I ?llln M 

Uuirf OMUU watth ifjdJf t«l^«U MLiLrfi tea- 
lain m\y it far. ut lutuKUifn, tiui MiEatit 
Lin* fctUiit-i*. «IlM4 <nri.iik1ft IS iTiUa* Mt HfcJ 
IuLh'k Anil IllltM, If llw^t lilUi or fUtrri h*- 
mat rrlr,|H.,l Hjtb thnlnrm*, H m*t t* T 1°U VP 

far many imiitibi. imn'i run nm fink Ujm 
iut* tuiu Udfl«ryi rrmptT 3 plain 1 tU» 

A-H ?.iur rliiiinlNt [jr OOA.V'^ ll.UK.Ot 
kin Nin l'UXS . . . uKd iiincKMruiLf th* 

*utl<l nr*r I,) HiJlUojii, .jf iwufile. TStty |Lii 

ijukb r Knd -»iU ti-ip u Ami. «ut Um 

■ n MIT.Ff of L'jltiriT tnW*. lirt THIAN I 
"M'Mi »» KlUSM I'lllje .1 I'liif .'hr.nIA 
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AfTF. King was *ail 
seated hi tile table. idly aluiflllrig 
the. cards. He looked up us Wilmot 
came In. and ratted lilr. brows. 

Wllniot <*ld in » lowered voice:' 
"I saw no one In the stmt, nut. when 
I rune Mi. k into the Mr I round 
Thill ostler lurking liv the buck door. 
He hud some tale of having come 
iii to ten roe my horse has a shoe 
louse, but I mink him a prying 
knave, ilr, and greatly fear that lie 
suspects your true estate I have 
seiil him about his business rjnt I 
don't dm°i)l3e Irom you that I tiuin 
bo right (dad to get you uwuy from 
this place." 

Jnllnim looked up, saying with a 
little shudder: "I aui ufraJd vl thla 
house It to dark, and I hour queer 

UOlsOfi." 

"You hear rate, my dear." said the 
K-hiK. -Whul o'clock l» it, Horry?" 

"WUrnot pulled out his watch, and 
opening it found that tile bands 
stood at. ten minutes pool twelve "It 
is after midnight. Heaven send no 
mischance has occurred to prevent 
Llrobrya keening his appointment! 
We ought to have beard from Wynd- 
haui by now " 

"Patience, patience!" uld the 
KlliK. 

Time lauged on. Wilmot kept on 
consulting bis wateb. sometimes 
standing far a few moments by the 
wiudDw, with hi* bead bent, listen- 
ing for the sound of a Mortal; nfi 
other* leaning his arm on the man- 
telpiece, and tapping hi* foot on 
tlie stone hearth. 

The King pushed the pack of cards 
ncTofijj i n tool- und r-?ritlecl bii, 
wlne-ijlais from the bottle at his 
elbow. He leaned back in his chair, 
with his legs stretched out before 
him, the gUVH In his hand, and his, 
unfathomable pose, fixed uiiscl'tngly 
upon the wall opposite him. He 
paid, no heed to Wilmot'a restless 
movements about the room; he 
seemed to be unaware of them, so 
lost in his own meditations that, 
Juliana, watching him Irom under 
eyelids weighed down with sleep, 
was seised by an odd fancy that his 
soul hod followed his thoughts miles 
away from this stuffy little room, 
and only his hnriy sat there, Immo- 
bile In the straight-backed chair by 
the table. 

Ttie scamper of a rat behind the 
wainscoting, or the tiny crack of 
furniture nettling, fram Lime to time 
broke Uie monotony of the noise of 
breaking waves and the muan and 
stsh of the wind round tile house. 
Juliana started, and glanced fear- 
fully toward* the King, but he save 
no sign of noticing these sounds. 

A board creaked softly in the pas- 
sago. The King did not move, but 
Juliana saw that he was not Inst, sta 
the had supposed, to his surround- 
ings, but very much on the alert, 
for his eyes turned swiftly towards 
the door, and remained watchfully 
upon 1L 

"Sweetheart. I must send you lo 
bed." he stud. His voice startled 
her; she thought Ik had raised It a 
little above the ordinary. "What 
o'clock Is It, Mr. Payne7" 

Wilmot I lad taken n couple of 
holly steps towards the door, but 
he stopped In obedience to a sign 
from the King, and once more pulled 
oiil his watch. "It lacks only a few 
minutes to one." he said. 

■'Oddsflah. so late? My heart, you 
must leave me. and seek your bed. 
or I shall have a yawning bride to- 
morrow." 

He got up, scraping the legs of his 
riialr on the floor, and lilted her 
from the stool. Holding her In the 
circle of tils arm. and covering her 
mouth with one brown hand for a 
brief, warning Instant. 

"Ay. she must certainly go to 
bed," Wilmot said. He picked up 
one of Lhr candlesticks, and walked 
to the door with It In his hand. He 
lilted the latch rather noisily, and 
pulled the door open. The lamp stall 
burned at the foot of the stain; 
there was no one In the passage, but 
the door mlo the taproom stood 
ajar. "Well, mistress, arc you 
ready?" Wilmot inquired. "Coll a 
truoe to your fondliugs, Wfll!" 

"Do not make me got" Juliana 
whispered. "Let me stay here with 
youl" 

"Nay. you will undo me." the Ktni; 
replied under his breath, 'if sus- 
picion is awake, it must be lulled 
to sleep, f'o up, and get what ret 
you can upon your bed I think that 
some hitch hoa foiled our plans, and 
we shall not leave this place to* 
night:-" 

She said bravely: "I will do as you 
bid nie. I km sorry to be foolish. I 
am not fenrfid for myself." 

Wilmot gave the candle Into her 
hand, and watched Iter go up the 
steep stairs as soon as he had heard 
the latch of the bod-chamber door 
cock Into place, he drew back Into 
the parlor and turned on anxious 



II ova I Escape 



lace towards the King. "That knave t 
He was spying upon us. I know fni: 
MM '1 lie suspect* you of being 
the King— Sire. I cannot conceal 
from you my stmt uneasiness!" 

The Kiiii! laughed. "No. Harry, 
you cannot Indeedl ' 

"If Wyndham comes not within 
the nest half-hour we must go away 
from hero. The muster has ployed 
Ul false. He may betray our plans, 
for Huaht we know. It I: not safe to 
linger hcret" 

"I am very sure It would be more 
perilous lo go from hern without 
walling tor word Trom Prank Wyud- 
hrun.'" responded ilio King. "Courage, 
Hnnyl There are a down reasons 
why the master may not have been 
able to send his longboat ashore." 

Wllmnf* mouth worked. "CaoffWa, 
say you? I have none where you are 
In file ease." 

"Yen. but tilth Is folly." the King 
said, "Haw far will you ride upon 
a nay with a loose alloc? Shall l go 
alano? I dare not, If I would, for 
yaur prying knave, he will kevp 
until tuuruliig, W'tien he may go hang 
hlmae!'. for I shall either be upnn 
my voyage to Jinnee, or— oddsflah, 
where shall I l», Harryf 

"In the hands of tlie regicldei!" 
Wilmot said with suppressed 
anguish He sank down Into A cha i r 
by Lhc table, and dropped his head 
into bus hands. "In the devil's name, 
why does Wyndhum send no word?" 
he groaned. "II you tarry In this 
place you may be trapped here I" 

"Oh. peace, peace!'' said tile King. 
"If danger threatened, Prank would 
have contrived to send me warning 
of u. Think, if our plan of tailing 
to yt Malo has miscarried, where 
nexl myst t go?" 



ILMOTS flngera 
^Tithed Ui the meshes of his long 
lavc-lKka. "Good heBV«n, whdrt*'' 
Wlwre?" 

The Kl-ilg 4Ht <io7m upposit« u> 
him u,kd filled both, tficir gluseea. 
'■Ortcl3lUi\ If Uut Is ftU you tmvc 
10 say, tin lis for heaven's seja pky 
cards!" he cotivniamlcdu 

"Cards 1 If yon caq. I raunot. 
5lrl ,f 

Tlir KHiff put die paci down ^ILh 
ti simp bi-lfveen them- "Cut!" 

Wilmot rttlaMl tils head, leokun, 
r*iseulLf Lilly into the King's mocking 
eyra. "Will you lnugh wnen you 
jttitnd upun the suiJTokL, air?" 

"I do not. meun to stand upun a 
sL-afloW. My lord, I am stlil watt- 
Inff!" 

"QIl my dearf* Hi? King* im- 
perious tone dragged A laugh out of 
Wilmot. He cut tiw cards towards 
him. Baying with on effort to re- 
gain bin *ell-nu&seslon: "It Ahull 
be Ag you please, air. DeaL (Iwnl" 

They played piquet for an hottr. 
WJ Iniui'. 1 - earii strjUnlrtK all the while 
lo catcli erery «und tha] disturbed 
tho ii L^t lit Mlciict!. A little arter 
two o'clock, Charles fctclux! a sn*at 
yawn and renwrlted ttiat since thirre 
now seemed to be little chance of 
hL-; fmharMnH for France thivt day, 
thpre was nothlns IrTt for him to 
do but to try what sleep be could 
got on tho nettle by the Are. 

To WilnjGt'y euv Ions surpriu' lie 
did lilcep. waking only when the 
daylight begun t-o creep between, the 
chinks of the curtains. The nre 
«rtu a heap of grey ashes, and the 
candle were guttering In little pools 
of liquid tallow. Wilmot blow them 
out ui.i pulled the curtains buok. 
The Kiivg wiifce. and ut up. n'mnrk- 
Ing that It was very chilly. 

"Thrrc can bo no hope of oiU* 
brine taken off to that ship," said 
Wllxnnl with tlir e-alin of despair. 

"Nane," atjTTfid CharW, stretching 
lib. cranip«I lknha. "The tiile no 
lonenr «TW6 What o'clock is it?" 

"A little past, five , Kir. I wish to 
he&Ycn Wyndham would come!" 

"ti anyone titlrrtini? M hjqulnsl 
Ohark'S- urn moro than ready 
to brcukf ust " 

"Wliwt tale mimt I tell Eha fios- 
tew? Our shot w*a paid, and 
should have been pone hnuru Bfio." 

"Tell her the truth, that our plan* 
miscarried. I must shave me,** he 
added, passing ft hand over his 
chin. 

Wiimot looked at htm In exasper- 
ation. "Shaver Good heaven*, air, 
to what good end?" 

The Kins o eye* derided hlrn. "To 
the end that I nuy ktM my pretty 
bride Go get me same hot water 
and aoop, Harry." 

He won eiMpujod In scraping the 
la.it of tlie hEaek stubble from IlL:. 
chin when Wyndhnni nrrlyed at the 
inn. T'w Colonel was looking hag- 
Kurd frnm anxtety and lark of 
tdevp He paid no lieed to Wllmol s 
Hood of qiiMtimis. but addreRped 
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himself to the King, aayliig In a 
worried tone: "She, 1 know not 
what mny be the reason, but no 
boat ciuiie ashore, tlwiuih we waited 
until the last, iioestble momonL" 

The King dried his wM fucp with a 
nupkln. and (Jetton 10 wipe hi* raxar. 
"Am I betrayed, think you?" 

"J know not. t-lr, litH I have sent 
Henr\' Petera to Lyme to jwek out 
Elleftdan 1 .and dliwover from htm why 
l.hi' uiast«r sent not hts bout to laki' 
you oO, and whether tie mny jet do 
m, Tliric is. one clrcTimitiniL'L- Which 
me not a Utt.o As I was 
coming away from the appointed 
rc-ridejvoi.iH I saw a rann who. f iirn 
reedy to swear, wns Unibry him- 
self wftikUift by the nhore, He re- 
■ '-'rUjM-ti nil- I nri' ; mv, bui itnule 
no sign, his feototepe bsinK doiy^ed 
by ciirec wumeu. I Lliou^lit It b&t 
to appear not to know him. My 
mind n.uL'ii miRgivec tnr, aire. I 
would you were gone from thin 
placet" 

•fly, the ctlce are not fulling to- 
wards me f .hls bout." remarked the 
King. "Yet I believe I should do 
Ul to run nwny without awaiting 
word from ffllwwon. 

'No, no!" Wilmot said urgently. 
He may havr betrayeri you, Mr! 
What do you know of him, when 
ail is Bald?" 

The Kiny glanced towards him, a 
nardo.de gli^m In his eye. "Content 
vou. Harry; I know when a man 
L\ honent. I will wait far a mej^ase 
from him. Let that ostler take yOnr 
horse to thr sfmilhy ta be shod, nnd 
do you bespeak breakfast for us all" 

Wilmot went out of tlie room. 
When h« cuoc back, he was lookiny 
pair, and apoke In an anlLaUMi nuin- 
ner. "Sire, tlie ostler cannot be 
found. He In not in the stables, 
lie] I her Is ho In hi* bed. He has 
5one off somewhere : I think, to lay 
hiformntluu HB&hwt yon." 

"My dear Harry, why should you 
think taf" 

T have spoken to the hostesR. fine 
told me tint man is a canting Puri- 
tan, a noldliTof one Gapti.ln Marey's 
troop, which is quorLrred at Lyme.'' 

This mTrilip^ncp. ro-upled wltii an 
account of the ostler's behEiviour 
overnight, made Wytulhiun feel very 
uneasy. Hu besan tn think the Kins 
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would do well to depart from Char- 
mouth without loss of time, and 
when diaries Inquired where he 
waa to go. replied: u To Trent, sir. 
If ydu will. There at least ytm may 
lie in safety while w t > make new 
plans for j-nur aalhn[i to France." 

The King wnti wilent, turtihiB it 
over in hi* minrj He still hnd not 
spoken when Mbstress Wade came 
biwlUng into the parlor lo fiet the 
table for breakfast. She iwemed to 
have no .^ueplrlon of his being other 
Main Jin eloplnu bridegroom, and 
ittr'T exrlaimlng at Ute miichnnee 
Which kept him !;'.! lucking his 
heela In her house, she Informed 
Wilmot thai the ostler had come 
batik to Uie Inn, and was to take 
hit horee to the smithy immediately. 

Tliefc tidings made the King de- 
cide to remain where he was until 
Peters returned from L,vme. 

Peters- reached Uie Inn na hour 
Inter, and, coming directly lino the 
parlor, fixed hin serious eyes OP Uie 
King's raw, i*ntf guicj bluntly: "My 
Uct'ft. Caplfllti ntle^dnu rwwle me give 
you thte DonLSigc Instantly, that he 
li ^toi>^tted at tlie huluxe of our 
^rheme, and greatly diguuieLed In 
mind. 

"He begfl your Majesty will not 
tarry any longer here, but tnirtwid 
will make all ^peed away from Cbox- 
mculh. Hp uatto me ftiifiure your 
Majesty that ht* Li wholly Ignorant 
of thtr caiw of the niMtcr s break- 
ing falt.li, ujile.ss it be that by ren- 
son of the trrent fair thiU w:is held 
In Lyme yastenclay, he «u not Able 
to command his mariners out of 
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tlw ale-housc5 to work. He Is 
itiilus AouL sprcdlly to search into 
It. but bode me very earnestly to 
conjure your Majrsty not 10 
iorwjtr here, bill to rlrle away fr«n 
IjTiie to BrUlport" 

"1 tltimli tiMvcn far sfi?B eoun- 
sc-l!" Wllniot into;. "Sir, ynu must 
go at Ont'r, «iul Wyiultiam wltii you! 
I will keep Petera with mc tiere uci- 
l.il we learn from Klh'iidou wlicit he 
has discovered, anil will then rlD > 
after yon til Brldport." 

The Kimt nodiKKi. Colonel Wynd* 
liani iiitei'poserl la su^rssI (bat he 
slimikl stay behind tn Wllmot'n 
plare. but tlus my lord wriuld tint 
permit, deeming the Cnlonel. Irom 
his knowledge of tho country, the 
■ ! griitle. Peters went out to 
saddle Ihe horses, the antler hcinx 
Hone with WUmpt's nap to the 
smithy; and In a very few mintitc-i 
the Hoyal nany ivrs rldlmr up the 
steep, cobbled street. Jubann setitefl 
behind the Kliut, and Wyudluim 
liolns ahead to laad the way. 

Wllniot watched the horses out 
of sight, anil then turned to Fctws. 
"Now. my nrnn. as soon as my horse 
Vs shod, you and I will no to Lyme, 
and confer n little with Captain 
Ellesdanl'" 

Tlie ostler, when he slipped out 
of tlie Inn thaR morning, had be- 
taken himself to Uie house of one 
Mr. Westley. who was minister of 
Chartnouth. Here he was con- 
fronted by the parson's housekeeper, 
a rbrid Puritan, who, upon bis de- 
mandlDg speech with her master, 
told llim austerely that Mr, We&t- 
ley waa at his moniliu; exercise, and 
might not be disturbed. She lifted 
a warning hatirj, und [he ostler 
could plainly hear the miaister's 
voice Issuing from his ptudy. 

He hesitated. There was no 
ihoiiKht In tils mind of disturbing 
rlic pur.son at ills prayers, for he 
was hinurlf a pious man, and the 
sound uf a man wrestling so fluently 
with Ids own soul tilled him with 
too much rupee t to allow of hlf 
tntnidbij worldly matters Into 
lueri it godly communion. The 
question that teased him was 
whether he should wait ror Mr. 
Westley to end his prayers, and so- 
far he knew tlie parson delighted 
In long prayers— lose his clmnce or a 
reward from tn» mysterious 
strangers •( the Queen's Hond vrhen 
they ihotild take hone. Oeatdoneri 
of Mr. Payne's aump could nearly 
always be counted upon ta leave a 
sold plew In the bottom of the 
ntlrrup-eup, and gold pieces were 
nut easily come by In such hard 
times as these. 

Half- formed suspicions wore 
revolving madly hi his head. The 
waiting-man's irretu height and 
swarthy complexion had startled 
him, and on unbidden thought had 
crossed his mind that the King of 
Soots was a mil. black-avlsed man, 

He had thought It odd thnt one 
who was dressed as a servinR-nian 
nhould spend the night with Jiijj 
master in the parlor, but when ht 
hud set his eye to the keyhole he 
had seen tlie Wg. black man lounjlhg 
In a otiair by the table, and tie had 
not been able to believe tliat o-nyoire 
so easy, so shabby, anil no tanned 
of face emild be tlie Kin*-. Yet, 
aomc uneasiness atill possessing his 
mind, he had presently resolved to 
lay the matter before the parson. 
Willi the housekeeper's severe eyea 
upon him, and Hie prosate daylight 
making the nbrhfit mysteries seem 
unreal, doubl shook him. He re- 
membered thai one nf Uie horses 



mnst Ho taken to be reshod, and 
UMiltbl he might lose more than the 
visitors' rev,nrd If his mlatross should 
discover him to be absent from his 
post- He muttered something nliout 
coming again presently, nnd turned 
tiwny from the minister's house.. 

Mistress Wade rated him shrilly 
when he entered the inn's sLible- 
yard. and told him to Ijiltc tlie horse 
with tile cu.j[ shoe to the smithy at 
once. 

The blacksmith's forge was 
situated some llrtie rtlstanre up the 
street. Hammnt, the smith, was 
working on a broken ploughshare, 
but when he learned Lltat a gentle- 
man's horse hnd been brought to him 
to be shod lie laid the ploughslure 
aside and bade the ostler lead the 
horse In. 

Hts experienced eye at ones recog- 
nised breed. He said with ™ 
interest; "TToull be having noble 
guests at the Queen's Head seem- 
ingly." 

"I know not tliat," the ostler 
replied cautiously. 
"This is a right good horse." 
"Ay, that's so." 

The smith picked up one of the 
horse's feet, and studied tile able, and 
shape of the shoe. "Oome irom 
the north, have they?" he remarked. 
He walked round the horse, and In- 
spected each of his noofa in turn 
"111 tell you something about this 
nag. friend," he offered, 

"What's Utatf 

'Why. he has but three slioes. avid 
they were set In three different 
counties, and one of them tn Wor- 
cestershire." 

Tlie oatler stared at lura. Behind 
the mlotrustful blatikneis in his 
eyes his brain fell hot with sus- 
picion. Be said slowly: "Nay. how 
cur you tell that?" 

"Trust me, I can telll" replied tlir 
smith, moving away to the back of 
the forgf. " "Tit the way the nails 
are. look you " 

"Worcestershire," repeated the 
□stler, ruminating. "They kept 
themselves mightily privntr. One of 
them is a powerful big fcliow." 

Hammet began to blow up his fur- 
nace, "Ay?" he said absently. 

The ostler watched him for » 
minute or two an sllenoe. His iu». 
pleion fought In his head with 
caution, and the dread of mokfni 
himself a laughing-stock. "They do 
say as he's a senlng-nn.u. He cam, 
riding before a weneh. He's a queer- 
seeming fellow, black as a coal 
"Pothers » fat gentleman, and high, 
stomached. I was wondering— ' 
He panned, lookinrt at the smith to 
a little indecision. 

Hammet thrust a horseshoe Int.. 
the heart of tho furnace with In- 
looft tongs. "Private, was they?" Itr 
said. 

w Ay. Like as II they were fearc-i 
to be seen. Tlie big 'un has on » 
plain grey suit, wlthnuten any lac 
He has his hair cut short, like » 
country man." 

The smith turned his head: tl.e 
oslfer saw that the stolidity of bat 
cauntennoce was disturbed by somr 
sudden glimmer of comprchemlnn 
"Waa you to Lyme Fair yesterday ! 

"Nay. I don't hold with such 
There's a mart of ungodliness <t 
fairs," 

"Ay. that's true." Tlie smith rr- 
lupwd into silence. Inaccessible be- 
hhnd his own consuming thoughts 
He began to hammer Uie red-hot 
shoe, seeking refuge from conven--*- 
Uon In Uie clanging din be set 1* 

Please turn to Page 40 
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XHE two men 

ty.-a each oilier furtively. A lit* 
.■.liHunoii wai seething In the ostler's 
braln. Hi? nude uo attempt to snout 
above the- note of runuioe-rtng. bul 
Mood in frettlnc sUftuitf until thf: 
MtVM fnka nailed in place. He paid lor 
the work, and, led the horse batk to 
the tun. A vague Intuition qulct- 
ned M( bruin" lie fell that he had 
tic fit able ia read Hanunri'j mind: 
the vision of a tjtreaL reward tilled 
hi* rycta. 

Wiun lie discovered that only one 
of Uw party of three travel le re 
ftULl remained iU Uie Um lite heart 
bounded, nictciilngly in his breast,. 
Be pocketed th« coin UiaL was 
tQftsed to him. And wen! in nt once 
la Ida mistress to set her lnw c for 
hi loins to Lyme. She gru.mb.ad. 
but, tuvlns no visitors m the house, 
told him he might so. and ■ tfeod 
riddance to him lor a buy gad- 
about 

The smith, meanwhile, had 
*carc**ly walled until the ostler wne 
out ol £lght before he strode oiT nt 
a uncut pace tovardn Hie nilnlswr's 
house- A queer -ueemlain felluw, 
black as ii cowl ... a powerful big 
tellaw ... his hair cut thnrt. like 
a country man's. The rceoUccted 
plunges atlrred lilm to a arecdy ex- 
citement. He had heard a proclama- 
tion road la Lyme upon th? prr vigil. 
day. Its wards echoed in his head: 
"Tutor notice oj him to be a tall 
man. above two yards hljjh. h« hair 
a deep brown near to black, and 
been, hh we hear h cut off ttiico the 
destruction ot his army at War- 
ee&ter. to that It is not very lonn ." 
When n hud presentfy bpnn routed 
to u wall h* had auollfrd the pro- 
.• -i -,. out laboriously, not 
dreaminic It might cancrrn him. 
" WhoBoei'er ahall n ppreli c nd Ihtf 
pcrwn fit the said Charles Sttinrt. 
and fthalT brini* or cauw liira to be 
brought to tl\e ■/,<■. . I of sr 1 1 ■ 
=hall have given and bestowed on 
him or them us a Reward for such 
service, the sum of One Thousand 
pounds ' 

The thought of Auch a fortune 
made his newts stumer n nd hu. 
breath ram* quickly and ualnfully. 
He hurried on up the hill. 

When he reached the itdixtal vr'a 
house Mr Westtey had Ju«t come to 
ihc end of hlfl momlnx cxmLw, 
und received him without delay. He 
waa a spare, thin-faced zealot. Hp 
mw rrothinif absurd In the Ule tU* 
smith unfolded, but lutened to H 
attentively, and ciHiTed Uj go with 
■ i mm: »■■■: at onee to the Inn. Xo 
thought ol earthly rr-ward tainted 
his Steal, as Hammet Itnew. He 
would have scorned to toucli a tiroa l 
erf rhe blood-money off^f&d for 
Charles Stewart's capture, but he 
saw a heavenly crown in the busi- 
new, belli)?, as my Lord of New- 
castle would have said. Bible mad. 
, Together (he two menatrode down 
the *ej-T|>. cobbled itret>l io the bin 
at LU foot 

hotwires* Wade met them at the 
door, and wave ihe minister a rJvil 
good-day Htsr gaJ* flickered over 
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KOTH R TO CONTRIlll'TOHS 

S4ntiiiiicrl(jUi unit plruixrs will br 
cormlderpd. A slumped mliirraa^ 
nivrldpr «liaold be rnclomi If the 
return of Hip maimacrlpL cir pIcLure 
b doilrcrf. M»nivcfiptj ni)d plc- 
turva will only l» received at 
seiider'a ri&lc, and Uir pro|>rh'ior^ 
ot The Aiw*j"aJliin Wontra'A Wtwkly 
will not l>r resuonMlblc in the evwit 
at taR*. 

Prtu 4 ;-: Rt'udein nevc\ not elaltn for 
di Uis imlei* thej da iwl (Metre pajr. 
iiL<-nt wit-l>ln one minttli of tlut.r of 
uulilUuitlMn. In thr *v*nt of nljnllar 
contributing Utr Etlluir*.-. diTbiltin 
i-. rinui 



Llie :„,.••». mii »nd he Hrfw toeK 
• little, for she trw a fedouliulil* 
w it Li li ii Willi u jjcalliuig tongue In 
her head 

Wertltj- went bretaiiy w work 
with her. "Why, fiow nowr, MLiripi- 
ret;■■ tu bald "So you are a uiald- 
u!-hciior no*-, m t leaiu!" 

Her eyes narruwed mlaLrut,ifully . 
ane tel her arms aicUntio. llmutlne 
out her chin. "What mean yuu by 
that. Madter Parson?" 

"Why." iatd We«tlei. watchlntt hur 
Uke a cue. "Oharkn Stewart lay last 
night at your hotine, and kisacd you 
at hie departure, ao that now you 
tau't bul be a uial4-of-honnr!'' 

Stic remeuibered tta* Icbs and tilt- 
Millie tliat had eoiie wtth tt. anil slw 
Bew auddertly Into one of her quick 
rages; her palm Itched to alap m 
Kood earneat. but she controlled the 
unpulM. "Btransens lay In tny house 
bJBH nlttht. I blow hot wlin they 
were, nor would not demean toy.iell 
to pry Into what's no i-oneern of 
mine " 

"Wa* mere not a tall- dark man 
anlotlfisl them?" he per.-.Jj,ted. 

"Atid whal if there was?" 

"Woman, that was none other 
than the traitor, '.': .'..>,■ stewartl" 

she was for a moment stupefied 
She thought of the btK. lusty j-ouhK 
man who hud lounged at hla ea.ie In 
her parlor, and hud girdled her round 
the walat Willi a strong- ami. and 
ttvsed her and murmured a jest hi 
her car. 

Suddenij- her rage Band up. as 
she looked at Weatley j thlu ronn, 
hi* cold eyes, Biul pale, tight mouth. 
There cat tut as nacli red blood 
hi all Ells body as there war- In one 
of tlutt wicked, blark ladt, angers 
»lie thouiflit iMimluily. She a-liook 
be* ii. i at hun. 

"So it the King that lay in 
my ] souse, wa* it?" she said. "You 
ill-conditioned rogue! You'll go 
about to bring me and my house Inuo 
trouble, will you? But lor, me iclJ 
you this. Master Parnon: If I thought 
it wa* U» King. 1 woukl think Die 
bettei' of my llus all the days ol my 
Ufel And no, Master Farson. Get you 
out of hty house, or else in get thorw; 
thill shall kick you out!" 

He recoiled a» mucli from Hit 
ghniusa he uau«til of aonie primitive 
evcltaunn «[ reeling In her as from 
tile menace o! her elencned fist and 
fUuluug eyes The skirt of his black 
sown was nil but nipped between 
the door and tile wall as ehe 
slummed llie . uuk. In n:.- face. 
He turned round and saw th*' 
blacksmith bldlna: a nriu behind hL-, 
hand. He said with what dignity 
he could muster: "The mouLh nf ii 
Atronge woman l# a deep pll We 
wilt go to the magistrate." 

The *mitrl agreed, but. raiher 
doubtfully, seeing the reward for the 
Kings njinrehen*ion befiln to slip 
out of his reach. He thousht if the 
magistrates were to move in the 
matter they would very likely claim 
tile reward His footsteps lagqed u 
little bcldnd Wflftlleyt impetuous 
ulrldrai: he remembered his deserted 
, forae. arid half-wished that he had 
not l«t«d tile parson on this chase. 

When tiiey reached Oonitncr. the 
home of Mr Butler, the nearest Jus- 
tire ftt Ihe Police, they were laken. 
after a short ds'lay. info a parlor 
where the jqidre awaited Uiptn 

He was a short, stout m(ui, rather 
red of face, ami inclined to be 
cliolrrir He was, by conviction, b 
Parliumcntaruin. but altiiough he 
was farced to suffer Hutm, he hud 
little liking; li/r the rigid Purlliini He 
favored Wettley with a bow, but 
when hif full blue eyes alighted on 
Hammet they ntarted alarmingly, 
and cuiured lite ^mlth to shift hb 
feet upon the polished floor-boardis. 
anil lo lonk ail ways but one 

Westley said: "I have come to you, 
str. tslttl tills honest nam w tinin you 
may know for Hammer, the blark- 
amlUt— -* 

"I know him very well." mterrupted 
Butler srill keeping Hummel andW 
she stare of his fierce blue eyes. "I 
marvel that he tail leave his trade 
to come u-viaiiing upon a working- 
day I r 

"He In a godly limn that puts the 
IjOfd'i buslnees before earrhly gain, 
said Wettlej. 

A snort escaped the .■tO.uirn He 
lio|H?d he was a decent, Ood-lear- 
big man. ant he held that the place 
for pursonA was In church, and not 
In til* house at ten o'clock an a Tues- 
day morning, "Does he so?"' he said, 
with urini scepticism. "Be uliort Willi 
trie, partem. If yon please, for t om 
not tmo wiio iu»* ihe whole day to 
v. mte I" 

"l will be short, yea. und punucni 
triul Sir. the traitor Cfiarlej Stewart 
lay in Charm uuttt ytatex-rrlght, and 
lefi ihe town a bare hour sinci'! - 



Tile squire was no King s man, but 
Wejitley '.1 wunls nwoke In hh breast 
k feeling of strong dislike. H« 
vvoukl not Have a Stewart back uivin 
the throne: no. but It made htm mad 
to hear a canting, low-bred, aour- 
fnced upstart minister speak so in- 
solently of his bettersr He opened 
his mouth to deliver a blistering 
reproof, and uhut it sigrahl, as he 
recollected the changed times, and 
his own professed pnlltica. He 
drew breal.li. und rapped DUl: 
"What's this? The Kllw at Clhai-- 
rnoutb? Pliol Pho, I say! Don't 
believe, nr 

"Frinnil. [1-i-imnt n> Mr Bill let 
what the oilier told yoni" Wcstley 
commanded. 

Butinr whipped round upon the 
blacksmith. "Ha. so this la your 
wort le it? Out with it, Uienl 
Let me have this .story which briinri 
you from your trade at such u 
time." 

The blacksmith moistened hlo llpn, 
and brgnn liultlnstly to recount all 
thai, the ostler had ;old him. The 
story sounded Lame, even to his 
own ears, and when he came to tine 
end of it tie was not much surprised 
to find the squire incredulous. 

"I marvel at you. parson." said 
the squire, spitting out an oath. 
"What alls you to come plaguing 
me with this parcel ot nonsense! 




HWLY TAILORED vwb 
sf yfe in rincsr u'hrlc itanrtvl, 
Hullom punclutite rhr front, n ! 
iht britt divitftfl sftiri n liniifwtl 
with turned- up cnAri. .-I sphtsh 
of co/or i* tiJdrJ with u swzUi 
uiool tout <>f fljj'dtnri/ intfAotlOB. 



May a party of travellers not be 
private in an Inn without your 
smelling them out io bi* Cava- 
liers? Are Ihere no tall dark men 
In England bul l.lie King?" 

Westley looked sternly at tuiii- 
"I Iwlic-ve tliat man to luive been 
Churles Slewart. I see your duty 
plain, nlr, end am come to put you 
In the way of It." 

"plain, dl'e say? So do not I! 
Come, be brief . what would jou have 
me do?" 

"I would hove you t*ue a war- 

rniil In r.il'.i' the iMUii'f, f.ii the 
apprehension of the traitor!" 

The squire gave a short, crack of 
laughter. "Make a laughing-stock 
of yourself If you please. Master 
Parson: you shall not make one of 
me!" 

"Do 1 understand that you will 
not do it, alrr" tried Wentley. 

"Look 'ee, parson, I know my 
duty, and um u guod Parliament- 
man, nnd so you knowl But to set 
up a commotion for the sake of ft 
tall fellow whom a slliy ostler telle 
the blacksmith i who is as big a 
fool as himself! i Is lite Knitr. cumrs 
not within any duty or mine. It 
you had nctn the man. and sus- 
ptclnned 'it was the King, I would 
have lent an ear. maybe Upon 
such testimony as I have. TU Issue 
no wnrrnnt Anil so T bid rau gmxi- 
dayl" 



"You will rue tlilo. muire," West, 
ley said In a sombre tone. 

The squire waved hirn away. He 
did not believe that ihe King had 
been at Charmnuth; He did not want 
to believe lt_ He was ttie King's 
prate-ssed enemy, wholehearted for 
Parliament; but he Ihought It 
would be better, since, unhappily, 
the King had not been killed at 
Worcester, that he sla-iuld escape 
mil ol England, For himself, he 
heartily wished Mm dead, but be 
wanted to half no hand In bring- 
ing hbn to the block It was an Hi 
business chopping off a Klng'e 
head. 

He ':....-. not been In London upon 
Hint cle»k January day. two years 
and more ago, but be knew tliose 
that. had. Well, what was done 
could not be undone; but better not 
to have it done again. The squire 
pushed the thought of tile tall, dark 
visitor to Oharmouth out of his 
mind. After aft. there was little 
chance or the felkiw'fl having been 
Charles Stewart. 

The sqiure'ii disbehet, after' a 
few minutes' irfieelion, began to 
have eomc efTecl upon Mr. Westley 
He feared that Ids real had led Wm 
into too precipitate action, On 
their way back to the village, Ham- 
met talked of ttie bills posted up in 
Lyme, and ihe suspicion that Ham- 
met and the ostler both hud nllmved 
their greed to make them lend to 
unproved canclusioru cook strong 
possession or his mind. He answered 
the smith sliortly, and presently 
parted rrom hun. ttolng back lo 
his own house ta pray for guidance. 

The ostler, meanwluie, was half- 
way to Lyme, trudging along the 
coasL-ro&d. He wondered what 
signal reward would be bentoned 
iiixm thr man wtio brought about 
Ihe KlnjTs capture. Gold filled 
his vision: enough gold to keep a 
man 1c camlurl all the days of Ills 
life, he thought No more soldiering 
for him: no more sweating In a 
red coat through a long day's 
march. He would buy bum a good 
ale-house, or maybe an Inn. the 
fchid of Inn thai, gentlemen patron- 
ised, and get him it oomfortabl* 
wench to wife, besides: and tive 
wit at last. 

When la* ryached Lyme, he saw 
one of Uie bills nailed up in the 
market-place. He could not read It, 
being an uuletiererl man. but see- 
ing a group of citiiens standing by 
It he asked to hare It explained 
to him. 



HEN this was 
dune, by a stout man In a frieze cant, 
lie felt, the ptvims of his hands grow 
flUddenly damp wi ll starting beads 
of sweat- A powerful excitement 
made him tremble; he found himself 
repeating "One tliiiiui*nd pounds, 
one [hoUfalid pounds!" 

"Ay, that's what It says. Three 
Uiou&snd broad pieces for him as 
Iievf lniiids on Chariea Stewart! 
Well It's a mort of money, sure 
enough. ' 

"Or lays uiforituiUon!" the ostler 
said anxiously Thiit's what It says, 
don't it?" 

"Ay. Hut's It. But who's to know 
him, that's what I'd like to know? 
All, there's many an honest poor 
man as would be glad of tile inoney 
bat It's not the littes of us asll see 
the color of one of Ihem broad 
pieces." 

"I dunno as I'd want to. not when 
all'* said.'' remarked an elderly man 
nn the ourskirtl nl [he itroup "eVeihs 
to me it wouldn't be well coine-by. 
King or no Kina. it's blood- nonay 
1 warrant It'll do no good to them 
us gets It." 

"There ain't no King ntrMtdags 
You read what It says ihere; the 
traitor Charles Stewart ; that's what 
it says. It's diilerent, laving your 
liands on a. traitor," 

'Maybe It ia. I weiildnt like to 
have tt on my conscience, though 
Seems to ttie. I woilldn t Sleep eusv 
in my bed. knowing as I'd sold a 
iiuin to his dcAth." 

The ostler edged tils way out of 
the group. He thought how the 
fools would stare, and that cavjlljne 
tellow change hti tune to one of 
envy. If it were known that he had 
It In his power to earn ihe promised 
reward. 

Hn hurried up the ilrret, walking 
so tasi that the sweat (root Ills body 
iniiue Ills clothes stick imroinrartobly 
to his skin. An obscure dread that 
someone might be before him with 
his news drove libn on. when he 
reached ihe guard-house he was red 
wtth heat, and pulling »o thiir. he 
had to pause to get his brenth betorr 
In- could in'. it ii.i-lll«ili!v 



III E trooue:;: 
lounging about the door were unim- 
pressed by the urgency of lit. de- 
rnarjd to have speech with their 
Captain His greed made him over- 
cunning: be would not divulge the 
nature ol Ins bushiest and when he 
said that 11 was a mutter touching 
the State he was laugher] at so 
loudly that he tost his temper and 
hit out at the nearest grinning face 

The arrival of the fcenteant put an 
end to the brawl hefore It was fairly 
started. Discipline In Cromwell's 
New Model was a real thing, nut 
lightly set aside. Tlie iroopers looked 
abashed, mumbled excuses, and drew 
off; and the ostler, trying to 
Mral*liten (its tupuiied clothes, arid 
smooth his shock of short hair, re- 
peated, but In humblnr accents, his 
request to sneak with the Captain, 

He was told that he must wait, 
and left to kirk hi* heels id the 
guard-room for half an hDur. HI/, 
body grew cool again: Ills rough 
shirt now felt clarnmy. and had 
rucked lt«lf up round bis stomach, 
he was Ihlrsty, too: the vision ot 
sold had no power to ease, ins 
bodily discomforts. 

When he was taken to the Cap- 
tain, his brief excitement had waned ; 
he was sullen, for he ilwughl If 
the Captain heeded his story It 
would be for his own ends. There 
was lillle A poor man oouid do. If 
one of his betters chose to claim 
the reward that properly belonged 
to hun. He scowled when tlie Cap- 
tain sharply asked him bis business, 
ami said: "If I tell what I know, 
ahull I have the money'/" 

Cspialn Macey subjected him lo a 
hard sure: "What money, rogue f 

He jerked his thumb over his 
shoulder "For taking up Cllarle. 
Stewart." 

Macey nwrted up out of liia chair 
with his equarn. blunt-fingered 
hands resting heavily on lire Miblr 
before him "What's tins? Speak 
out . inanl" 

"Shall 1 have the money?" the 
ostler repeated obstinately, 

,c We'U see that ! II you sp«ak not 
what you know IH loosen your 
tongtie wll-h a attrrup-Icatheri" 

The ostler shot him a rancorou.- 
look. But he had guessed how I! 
would be. after all. "He was In 
Cbarmoutli last night, at Ihe 
Queen's Hes d. 

Mscey's baldriek was slung over 
the back of his chair; he reached 
a hand behind him, fumbling for 
it 

"Are you eeriain at this? is he 
there now?" 

"Nay, but I know where he's gone 
lo." 

"Where, then? What proof have 
you It was Charles Stewart?" 

"May. I know not thai, but in 
was a great, black, fellow, with hi 
hair cut iJiorl. Uke a country aim: 
But he spake very lair, mince- 
mouthed, like he was town-bred 
and kept himself private all idgh 
ut lite pallor " 

A flush rose to Macey's cheeks 
he put on his baldriek, anyltig: T 
may well be] Tt may well bel Whei- 
is he gone, fellow? Who is of bli 
company?" 

"Britlport way He's gone Willi i 
wench riding behind hbn, but ttie 
fat lord set out for Lyme." 

"When was this?" 
It was early, eight o'clock, mm 
be." 

"Fool do you know It Is alrem'i 
noon?" shouted the Captain. 

He did not wait for an answe- 
but snatched his bat from a choir, 
and went clamping out. with a gre.ii 
Jingle of spurs, and rlaller of hi 
scabbard swinging asalnst Ihe Hotel 
of the door. The ostler ran s«ri 
bun, calling out: "Shall I have tin 
money?" He was thrust out nf 1 1- 
way; the Cajilurn was about '.m 
orders ia his troop 

In a very few minutes borst- 
hoofs were clattering on the cobbk- 
outside the guard-room. The ostler 
elbowed this way and that, ran ton 
the atreel tn time to see tlie de- 
tain hoist himself into his saddle 
" Twaa me brought the newal" 01 
erled despairingly 

"If I catch up with the traitor f> 
shall not lose by IV called Mare 1 ' 
over his shoulder, as the troop bcfW 
to move forward. 

The nsiler Mood sllli, giowertiin 
after hint, ir I gel. a hundred Ijroac 
pieces ant or the whole three tliou. 
aarul, ltH be Ihe mnsl I'll tee. he 
thought. Then be remcrnbend ihut 
lie was a pour man. and had 
his i uie isitliDtil 'wlthesses. and br 
tliought ten pieces would he as mis'- 
□s Macev would give blrh. EM is iyol 
flve. 

To be continued 
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iN summer your home 
should be a refuge from the outside heat . . . 
a place of coolness and quiet in which to 
relox . . . And it's all so simple to achieve. 




BY OUR HOME DECORATOR 



f HflRE are some homes 
/ thut I love to enter. In 
summer they are as 
refreshing as a plunge Into a 
cold, green wave. Colors arc 
sooHiing, cushions and up- 
holstery cool to Itie touch, 
Tlicre la i arose 01 snaeloiuiness 
iind calm that makes you faruet thill 
a hot wind outside In miking the 
plant in the garden will. 

Then' are ulrier homes that make 
me reel vsnn and irritable. 

L/jveEy furniture perhaiw.— but. eh. 
Uuxse deep ertmaori curtains thnl 
blaze like tin? as the sun touches 
them . . And the cushion': of velvet 
that are dinning and warm to the 
touch 

Color srliemi's suitable for winter, 
maybe, but must unpleasant in hot 
weather. 

Yet it Li so simple lo adsjil your 
home to the warmer rtumlha. All 
thai, i. needed Is a Jlttte Imagination 
and some careful Wanning 

I am cunvinced that it is veil 
xort h the trouble and money to give 
vmir h<nL-*r .leoarul* runilshliiKb for 
the winter and summer 

Loose covenc for the suite: extra 
curtains Xor the lounge, dining- 
mom, ami bfldrooms', frivtli bed- 
spreads—and there you have trans- 
formed your rooms Erom easy 
winter warmth to a cool retreat for 
the summer. 

If you can't afford to do all these 
at once, make a atiirt with lust one 
room, say the lomme for preference. 

The pleasure ol your farnilj and 
men*, irtll «»n tttmuliile you lo 
t'O further. 

Here are !i ten pntnH U) remember 
when ynu an! buying summer fur- 
nishing*: 

Avoid all hot. bright colors, such 
ss rut. orange, bright pink, and 
purple These are excellent In 
winter. 

Soothing Qualities 

liLUGS and greens are the most 
suitable colors for summer fur- 
nishings ft has been lound by ex- 
periment trull they are the most 
restful to the eye, and their nooth- 
itic qualities arc now so well known 
that they are tile colors most often 
used in Iwattltals and similar places 
whi re the surroundlnwi must not 
distract. 

Pastel or dull shades ure perhaps 
the most popular, but to-day the 
stores offer a raoclnatlntt variety of 
uuatUia from which to choose, 
ranging from ice-blues and duck- 
egg greens through the pastels to 
the sophisticated dull shades 

Cream and wtdte are also good 
anl.uliitei lu the heal Hut iivotd all 
dark brawns and dark blue*. The 
effect Of these Is definitely hoi. and 
stuffy. HI you have ever walked 
in the country on a summer day, 
you will know Hie fatal alUBdMi 
thai dark blue holds lor the ubiqui- 
tous, flyl) 

Another point ti> remember about 
■rtiminer funiUhiniis la their tex- 
ture. Discard those velvet cushions 
and curtains, and hide the thick 
repp of yur chairs beneulh Imwe 
covers of llntlter fabric. 

Linen is prnbably the loveliest 
fur bolh eurljtliei and uphnUterv 
Why not have loose covers of linen 
made for your suite this summer? 
K»ve them ol plain green or blue, or 
perhaps a gay erilmr., or one ol 
the beautiful new prima that the 
«h(iljs are showing jus' now 

Yon will be annueil 11"* much 
"ooler and mure refreshing your 
lounge will In* idi-r r r it., one sllghi 
change 



tirtioeliil curtains of linen will 
complete the transformation, It 
your suite is ui a patterned desliru. 
the curtoiiiN will loot best in a plain 
color— one not tou dominating m 
color, and one picking up some tone 
of the other furnishings. 

With jikst aa tittle trouble, and 
even less expense, you can make your 
bedrooms cooler and more summer- 
like. Far here you can achiovc 
charmmi; Old-WuMj effect* wiiti 
such Inexpensive materials as 
dimity, muslin, nek and cotton 
chhiti 

Frivolous Touch 

'PRY h trilled bed-cover ol hall- 
spaLLed tnu&Lirt— beloved ot UtUti 
Kirla and their mothers loo— wliJi 
crurtuin.1 ta match; and you can add 
a demure ndTlcd ttlri- round your 
IrBaaing-Uhlri, if It lendr. itself tu 
iuch frivolity 

Your debutante riaughTeer wilt love 
a. pretty femininr frills or ni I 
or rose-bestrewn en law. to aduni her 
bed. For your small non'n roam, try 
something more reis trained, but 
frewh -looking, tuich as Hutu blue 
checked RinRham or plain blur bed- 
spread and curtains 

In America they have the ]aw- 
lieit idea for the 
.summer months 
They use atitwts of 
butterfly ...ii i : 
and ilt'.l: 'in — of 
percale or a line 
haiiillicerchlef linen. 
When you slip be- 
tween them they 
feel lift heavier 
than a little stray' 
inp breeze Tf your 
purse will stand it, 
why rnit hnvc 
some .lifiTi like 
thin made for v "sr bedroomu? 

AtiuLlK-r advojitage ot thtvw alieeta 
is their HMini'tW to launder; and if 
you rsend your |ini>n to a laundry. 
LliLnk of tlie Aaving in weight! 

You will have lot* of fun tf you 
decide U> give your roomfi a briKril 
ufw summer ^are You can try out 
souir til the iU'asoci'N kively fabrles, 
for rnanv of theai Lire so inexpeiiMV* 
thai you can alTard to esperiment 
with new color achem-M. 

Anntbrr way lo makr yaur roonut 
loot cooler is to discard all *ijper- 
rlic-i.i:. pieces. 

On the first hut day rtf liie iwa- 
I RiAke iL t? rule lo dumli In 
the spare room vurlou* odd piecex 
of furttlttirt* that af« not ..run.-.. 
First, out go tiie radiators Then 
I place big bowls at flowem in the 
now unuwrcl nreplaveB; 

Wexl. to ro out are (hose odd orm- 
. iiiin- Lhnt are so on cold 

iiighta. Hy now Lrinir dartc wood and 
cura brow forma ore rather hUffing 

More floor space 

|>ERHAPS » J<ma]l table hat; f.rept 
in unnoticed Whatever It la, 
away It goes to the lumtn-r-njuni. to 
remain Llwre until the rold wtnd» 
begin to blow Hgaln anil I waul, 
plenty of cripjy corners. 

A roum full of rurnal.ure will never 
look spacious and rJ»al So In sum- 
mer I have lata of ftour space it ml 
the. little tfluaivi* breesres can ex- 
plore 

EIveH my idea* of flower irrnnge- 
mentA undcruo a change when the 
thermumethT suru Ijj miiit 

A lavish pnitiifttDii at lilncjins In blf? 
bowl* atlll pleases me occasionally: 
hut t.licre's nnthlrip tw erinl-lonkinn 
as the ereen foliait*' Oum-Upi,, 
which arc e«;.lly iibtiiincd by most 




IfOl DAYS don't ujoeey Maureen O'Suttt 
v&n. .1/CiWi youthful Mar, ror the lurnr&h 
ing& fit her bontf tfra ad/rnrably to ihf 

CiifiTdrniun cfimatf. litae crash ttnen ftiCen 
rfri* romltittvbte i*-(ikV. harnjontuntf fkrft&ty 
with ihf- russL-tt u/iill-to-utall idrpi i f. Tht 

Lft-'fJe-r) and blue tufts unti tttnyei at tht tftlee 
i)i l h up Ihr LreuFiT \if thv painful u,'<iOdu.'tirk 

und tobU tump. 



rwople. cam be used verj often as a 
decorative feature in Ihe home. 

Pin ji tfl w 1 1 h i hlc-k BTt*n foliage 
Utrowinn in poU are like nn oasis to 
tired eyes 

Somi* I aa* rxieentiy w(?re growing 
in little round pottery bowls, and 
wnre plarrf?d od the floor wlier*" their 
Kreen benut-y fiUtod out In relief 
against n pate cream wall. 

pajjn and Mapldutnvt Wfl iirae- 
llcally Ihe only large ptnnts miwiy 
AustruliarL& are aecuflained to sec 
In thfir hfjiisej, Why not experi- 
ment with /■!!.- other varieties? 

In Europe and America the 
beauty of a room b so often en- 
hanced by one or two outsize plants 
or young treea. such as Afar tun Bay 
flgn, jumpers and small cypress. 

And Id place of the cornucopia 
maleficence that has swept over 
our Dower arrangements in renent 
months, why nut try Just one branch 
of a fl"o*Tr. n k ihrtib or tree— a 
vibKle rose, complete with leaves 
and haw or a few berriert and 
delicate grasses, arrarured in the 
iTapanese style, 10 show to advaic- 
lape every subtle curve or the litem, 
every individual leaf and bud ami 
flower7 

Glass or cryatal fldwer-Ciiiilainers 
ure pJ<Mi*ant. rsneciaily when ihey 
nre transparent, und show the ttenis 
ImmerRed tu the clear water. 

And I ean think of nothhiK Eovp- 
U.t umn a largo unte of mni-n.-.ii 
With UiDir torm fronds Krawfully 
Wuvhiff as they glide slowly ainuiig 
the small sea plants, they strem to 
brine snmeUiiriK n/ tlie myftdry of 
great ocean depths into even the 
moat mundane suburban drnwitic- 
mom. 

If you can't manage a cruiw to 
tlie Grrnt Barrier Rei»f or the &mt I 
:■'■< -.I.-, you'll find a tank of trupk' 
Rah a upreat cunsotatlan 
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WkihAbU, |lM. r 'nd Ift*} lo u.e, "QUICK" ENAMEt sr.n |. r 7 
m tour l,o«r. - w>ih 4 |le^min| .Mrfste uf tfrtp, rich colour Aih 

II r»U' P«nt or hsrfujrr itorr lor "QUICK" ENAMEL 
Alio "QUICK" STAIW - "QUICK" SILVER - "QUICK" CLEAK 
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WHAT MY PATIENTS ASK 

By A DOCTOR |||> 



ME 



Simple I ooiis that 

buihl up good health 

2); 



iOCTOR, one reads 
fa lot these days 
about the necessity 
/or sufficient of the right kind 
of food. But doesn't this mean 
greater expense for the house- 
wife who has a struggle to 
make ends meet? 

Nd, as ■ rule, a sufficinxKry af 
nourishing food for the l&mlly need 
□at involve extra expense- In fact, 
if more regard were paid to the 
quality of foods eaten, Lberr would 
be a greater saving In the long run 
because of Less sickness and various 
minor ailments that cause a cuia- 
ttant drain on the family purse. 

strangely chough, extreme wealth 
can be a greater handicap to suc- 
cessful Liven" than many people 
realise, because It i£ so often a 

Tlil !!.!■. V tO health. 

While lack of sufficient food 
makes a body Ql-nourKhed an easy 
prey to fnfectron. In Cases or great 
wealth there Is the danger of 
eating rich food Id excess, and Uv- 
tnn the soft and lazy Life. 

After all. lhr two fir*i essentials 
for life itself and for maintenance 
uf E&od bulth ur aIt AiiA ■tuUtlkLne. 
These art free. 

We can all learn lo breathe deeply; 
we can all find come lime to walk 
in the open-air and lunahine, even 
If it to only to walk part of the way 
in one's business or to do the 
family chapping. 



As far food— in so many case* 
good food costs leas than fan^y 
types, such as the cheaper cut* of 
meat like liver which Is one of the 
most nourishing ports of tlir animtil. 
yet une of the cheapest. 

After niX the first duty of the 
woman hi the heme, who desires to 
help her family to understand what 
makes (or good health and success- 
ful Urtng, it to provide "good" food. 
t.e„ simple food that Is perfectly 
balanced and. most, important, pro- 
perly cooked 

I have Just bt'en reading h book. 
The Peoples Pood, ' In which the 
author divide* housewives into four 
groups. U) Those who are very well 
off. y'2* Housewives who can afford 
fair-sixed villa, an* maid, medium- 
priced car, or comfortable flat in 
good district <3> The woman who 
has occasional domestic help, per- 
haps sntaQ car. -4 The house with 
no maid ur telephone, no paid domes- 
tic help, do luxuries at all. 

He finds thai interest in cooking 
wui keenest at Lhe Lop of the social 
scale. There were, however, very 
few in any social class who admitted 
little or no interest in cook in k. 

Xn all the groops there was a 
'Moderately interested" section MOV 
prising over 40 per cenL These 
fhrurea suggest, that modern house- 
wives are more interested in rooking 
than is generally imagined. 

In lb? last rive yearn statistic* 
of those who have increased their 




IsfoM- to Mf&hnrv 

Posed by lhe Dtonne "Quins" 



t>IYB LITTLE GtRi.S, r«onne. frnilte. ttane. CecHe, end 
Annette. siutw you ftuw pretty fhey can too*. Weonnp dainty 
white frocks, boun tn their black hutr, and white shoes and 
tocla, they stand in a row and jirep a simple nursery sonff for 
vtsttart, and of the tame time show other tittle girls how to 
behave nicely. 



home-cooking activities- ore Very sat- 
isfactory May this- forward ten- 
dency sn the science of the Ijome 
cqntinoel 

Food flf Rood quality help? ymmre 
and tiia Ui ttshd ini><titrii?i, partly 
beeaasr of the rfMiuim it mn. 
Lain*. At Irast eight illfTtrent kind* 
uf vftanaiDS an known i 




if he'i 

TIRED -LAZY 
NEVER WANTS 
TO PlAY", 




In 95 cases out of 100 the trouble is- 



What's come over him lately.' He jkhcnildbc brimming over with health, 
energy and vigour. Hut somehow or other, he's fallen victim to Faulty 
Elimination — one of the most troublesome of all childhood di>order* 
because it can so often go unsuspected. Faulty Elimination, means 
incom/ifetf bowel action. The bowels are not completing their natural 
function, but are leaving in (he system harmful food ivastr which iIowIy 
but surely poisons the blood-stream. 

If vowr child -.ulTrr* irnm tirrdnt*M>. lavuiudt-, iiiditfrrrncr, .larl now to |mr him on a 
v (Hirx ot Lunelle*. Within a *!.«> iir Mut you'll notifr a world ol dirfereftcc. Eyc-i 
wf'M tparklr *V,V*n r and hr'll hr full of fun and life. La.*rlie> Ate the favoured 
apcrpmi in ttiuuonuS oi homo throuRhoul Australia. Kiddies lovr lhe »mooih 
L'hocoluie daVOStTi und ihrrr ace nounplCAMnt nf|cr-ef1etl» of (Cripifij: or pmirpinp. 



iKijiihii) LawaTJtc * 
tudoy genuine 
l.uxrltri. At all 
chrmiuli nnA irores 
t ■ i C iva h a nd y 
SlnnlnJ tin . , , ] /6 

r™i-,. . . . 6d. 




1AXETTES 



Vitamin A has a definite lnfluence 
on growili, on vision, and an the 
heailh of Lhe skin and teeth. 

It has been called the anti-mler:- 
tive vitamin, as it raises resistance 
to caJarrhal Infection —for ln^tancp. 
thc comnion cold. 

So that dartng cold teasons the 
food-conscious housewife provides 
butter, green vegetables. carroLs and 
pineapple because the colocitiK 
matter in plants, carotene, is con- 
Verted into vitamin A in the body 

Vitamin D is of great Importance 
to children and Is found In animal 
fats. Young children who have a 
deficiency <if "fats" in the diet nrr 
apt to develop rickets, a serious 
disease of banes, teeth rjtusclcs, and 
so on. and to yhow other uigm> of 
LU-heaith and poor nutrition. 

One reason why sunlight Is so 
beneficial in thai vitamin D Is de- 
veloped In the skin rrom a fatty 
substance, ergosterel. under the 
fiction of ultra-violet rays, which 
nlw increase the calehun and iron 
content of the blood. 

Vitamin p mntUste of a pmup o( 
vitamins. Bi. B2. B3. B4, B5. They 
are found In yeast and in the seeds 
of plants, such as Eriuns oi wheat, 
mabw. rice, etc., in the natural 
state, and in certain green vege- 
tables such as cabbage, nuts,, 
potatoes, pasture- fed cow* milk, 
hver. 

Deficiency of vitamin Bl tends to 
loss of Weight and Unpaired vitality, 
□ervc troubles, and to a disease 
called beri-bert in the Krsl Defici- 
ency of Bl is followed by defective 
nutrition and In certain countries 



For young teteex 
and mothers 



TlUlBY KING SVSTKM 

Holiday and travel hints 

TTUUIDAYS and Lraiel may hp a 
lor to man;, but lor the young 
mother facing a jnurnev with tier 
(mi babe, or with, small toddlers, 
the journey entailed is ottett a period 
ol anxiety and Is looked forward to 
with a good deal ol dread, especially 
If ft Is a long train Journey. 

Problems of feeding, clofhuilt. 
equipment, nr., all need to be con- 
sidered carefully 

Natural reeding fortunately solves 
the feeding problem and lessens the 
luggage problem for many mothers, 
but taking an arUnelalry-fed baby 
on a long journey needs careful 
planning and foresight. 

A leaflet containing helpful travel 
and holiday hint* has been pre. 
pared by The Australian Women's 
Weekly tlothercralt Service Bureau. 
RenderK interested may obtain a copy 
of this leaflet by sending a request 
together with a stamped addressed 
envelope to The Australian Women's 
Weekly, Box «Sf»TY Q_P.O_, Sydney. 

Kndor3e your envelope "Mother- 
craft ■' 



by pellagra' a severe skin disease. 

If Vitamin FH is deficient there 
fa muscular weakness, and Insuf- 
ficient Bi and B5 is followed by loss 
of weight and vitality. 

Vitamin C is fmind In juicy fruits 
especially oranges and lemons, pears, 
and in green vegetables, cabbage 
watercress, lettuce. spinach, 
tomatoes, turnips, potatoes, green 
peas. The milk of pasture-fed cows 
contains many if not all the vita- 
mins. 

Scurvy was A widespread and 
devastating disease in the eighteenth 
century, when salting ships and 
armies had no opportunity for weeks 
or months tn obtain fresh fruit* and 
vegetables. 

Scurvy exists even trwlsy in mild 
form among those who live on such 
unsuitable foods as tea. and bread 
and inferior tinned foods. 

Modem methods 

llOPeTRlS' eanninf. however, of 
ttecetahlies and frail* jmiTU.es 
the relenlkini of minerals and vita- 
mint. 

Tinned sieved veffetabies and milk 
stock provide an easy and quick 
method Of maklrut nourishing soup. 

Vitamin e. sold to be the fertility 
vitamin, also promotes a letting 
of general weU-bclnK. rt & found In 
lettuce, wheat germ. Lhr oily part 
of oata. malar, rice, and in oXher 
seeds. 

Many people suffering from vague 
disorders, poor general health and 
vitality, would Improve LI their daily 
diet Include* I a pint of milk, fruit 
juices; with groen .salads, whutemeal 
bread and butter, meat fowl, or fi»h 
cheese and egg. 

To housewives generally who want 
to give their families the best food 
LHifLntble without greater expense. I 
wou Id nay AubAtitule wbolewhea : 
bread for whin* — and make sure you 
arc getting wholewheat bread and 
not white colored brown. TJse 
brown sugar or honey instead or 
refined white sugar, unpolished rtee 
instead of white rice, and wholemeal 
flour for cakes- 
Serve less pastries, fried foods, and 
more grills and roasts. Leam how 
to prepare cheaper cute of meat 
tastefully, 

Include- a« often as posslbte fresh 
tnrH* mnd vegetable*, both raw and 
mated. In meals daily, and k*m 
bow to took these foods no that lhr ir 
DMtii nn urn hi nr. properties are re- 
tained. 

Vegetables, for install cv, shou Id 
never be boiled, but always sleaoied 
or, better stliJ, prepared by the 
"waterless" method This " water - 
Una" method •ctukliy uses a llttlr 
water In the saucepan bo preveni 
lhe vegetables from es-tchinij, but so 
little that by the time the vegetablr 
are cooked practically all liquid I;ji 
evaporated Any little lelt may b. 
used as a gravy on the vegetabk" 

This method preserves the vmliuhtf 
mineral sal is tn the vegcta hi r. 
which, by the boiling method ur- 
thrown down the sink. 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4625146 



December 30, 1939 — The Auiholign Women't Weetly 

There's a fascination fibiMtt* the 



Tat- Hnmcmnler 



Thurf Paar 



4-iKo i i S4M i r un s 

AnD beauty too, for, in 
addition to queer forms and habits, some cacti 
bear exquisite blooms — a union of widely 
divergent qualities that is very rare . . . 



Jri ustralia has lew 
./\r plants belonging lu the 
cactus family, or even 
distantly related, but In recent 
years cnormaus numbers have been 
imported. 

To-day almost every f3tut* lias its varti 
and succulent club, and som* oi the plant* 
change hands at prices that arc equalled 
only by rare orchids. 

We hear t'UtliujjlasLt talking Bllbly ol 
eereus. eeninocactua, pliyllfwiicllln, mam- 
miliaria, tildocu-lus, oimullus. aiam tod 
4lcai£ — terms lltHt wrre almost, imkcwwn 
lore .. decode ago. 

OIdes houses and framw hole sprung up 
hfee magle lor their reception, and evtrt 
coital specialists ore udvertisiw; Iheir 
wares 

It appear*, therefore, that cacM. like llie 
prickly pew, the sparrow, and the block- 
berry, have came to stay. 

And lei ufi hope that none of them ever 
becomes as Irotiblef line as opimtia v-ulgnrta, 
Hie common prick l> pear. 

HI . 'dug uunlight and It dry atmosphere arr 
tnewtly nwded for the succensrijl propagn- 
ton of cacti, which come principally from 
the nrki areas of iiw earth. 

There ore outers, iwjwever. which dwdre 
intJrtily different conditions, and crave 
ihade. water, and cool surtijiiitdlngi- 

Such cuetl, however, are few in number. 

Cacti arr chlr-IVy propagated by cuttings 
or offsets, graftlnff, and Seeds. OBsetii nr.il 
ieeds appear to be the most popular 
methods in Australia 

Small offsets, from 1 to S Indies ill li-nptil 
may br carefully detached from mammll- 
larfa. echolopsls. pllocereus, and others rif 
a globular habit oi growth. 



-Soys the OLD GARDENER 



Oirus, phyllDcacluti, rhlpsslla, and 
upuutla. and others that forin angular or 
slender steins, can be raised from cuttings. 

And let me My that it is important that 
easels wliliaui roam, and particularly cut- 
ting, be laid on a sunny shell tot Hie 
wound* to dry before bring placed In soil 
to strike. 

Drafting is slid to be a very simple 
method of raising new cacti, but it U"a 
method f have never tried, 

Wlien raising cutlinna or offsets I plan? 
edi:h one singly In n thimble flowerpot 
fllli-d with coarse, sandy or gritty soil, alaf 
1 never bury them "very deeply. 

Spray occasionally 

J^OMCTTMES. II cuttings are a bit long, 1 
tie them to a short stout itlcle for sup-, 
port. 

They do not reoclve any water or shade 
while rooting, but I give than mi orcailur.al 
spraying with an atomiser filled with water 
to prevent shriveJUni;- 

ijeedllnge are raised In ton spring, and 1 
mid that unless the seed Is very old and 
dry H will germinate in three or four weeks, 

T usually raise them hi well-drained pots 
filled with fine loam and sand, Tlir ta 
finned wen first and then jfently wa'ered. 

Two or three hourii later I sow the seeds 
dimly and cover lightly with sandy MB 
The pot* are then placed in a warm spot 
and covered with a sheet of sites. 

Tr the sunshine is very tierce 1 slin.no the 
uiasti with a sheet ot rjewsjiaptr. or burning 
of the young seedlings may occur when 
iney peep through. 

When the plants ore nig enough to handle 
I transfer them to thimble pou Individually, ubIiw a mixture of 
two parts of loam to one of sand and one of leaf mould 

This does noi apply to all varieties, howiwr. some renulrltiB. more 
sand and less loam In tills direction you must be guided by the 




Holiday beauty for Jennifer Ann 



SOME A TTRACTIVF CACJl growing in a rocAriy, Qutet in 
fjuhiia. in /arm. utnit of ihv plants hear tuautifui flowtrs. 

EntttWHti&ts UrflO fffdtt> fo*^ it a hohhu initn%tin$ u* thill of 

jfihid grawinq, ivh\!r thr phmU ofitn ahungc hamh at pr'tLt* cquat 
in thiiM of rare orchids. 



• She tries to be the perfect holiday week- 
end guest and of the same time look 
her loveliest morning, noon, and night 

qfef? JANETTE 



"T HAVE my fallings," Jcnnl- 
L fcr Ann tells me, "but, as a 
wrek-tnd Eiiest I thinlc I'm 
pretty good. 

"I come when I'm expected 
and 1 leave on time . My 
clothes are adequate but do 
not entirely eclipse my 
hostess'. 

"I hrf.iH my own fflc? cream, 1 
try not to upproprluti? the bath- 
room. I tftJce my bri?ftkfBBt l» 
when T'm urx^d. I ndmlrtr the 
flowm,, do not tKOite Ihq clilldna. 
enjov my food and try to keep my 
ILjirvtick ulT the table Uncn. 

'-In shotr, I'm gentle. bidiJublp. 
pfi^bly decorative and I get ayJcod 
■sain." 

Jpnnlfer Auji brinfrs hef law 



in a trim InUe 
week-ender kit which 
pucke odi only c.eanaing 
LTt>am aiLtl ikLn fresh- 
iT»er. bur also a protec- 
rJve lotion flT]d aJi emol- 
lient cream, for Umej, 
Then ntie mJdJuclt'CJi tlie 
fitrenyth at the sun. And ( - 
□r notinw, llpnt lck. rottfft / 
»ml face, powch.'r 



( \UT IO get her own nt 
the Saturday nigh*, 
dance. Jennifer Ann 
Tfe&Ts yfllow to match 
hnr new (foldtin pMftll 
make-up. Her nftll pnllsli 
1» gold-mah, a wanu 
lieium which tonr-s alth hnr hair. 
Her eye Ahadorw in as grctjn as Her 
eyes. 

Hct enamelled flowtrwl carnn«B 
are ewntied with a pfirfumr i.jifus 
gently provocative. And in her 
evening bag slie earrirn comuart, 
lipstick, comb and other Utile 
rsKentiiiaF. (Jennifer Ann Es not the 




vftrtaty trou'a and its known J' 



JENNIFER ANN pathi Far a 
ihtSidatt wevli-intl. $ht putt m 
proriVftLf cazmciKt for the 
hcach and y tumor- making ones 
fur doming al night. 




« habiti; 

■\\ Succu.entu arc difJemit. ami In 
laonx ea££ti require lee* sand and 
morr leal mould or lewm. but attain 
I ' miicn dcotrnds upon iJic natural 
3 habitat of the plants. 

In roeent years the lovrty eerous 
Rrcxnd.fiDTi.ia. "Which bears luvpo 
flonw> rrsrmbtlite walpr-lll.es, ha* 
; bepti largely grown in the eafitrrn 
O etntea. 

This nlEht-ilr-werins; cere us bean 
hn^ht yellow Aowerf! About 1 loot 
J: ftcrooa. wltli inside pe-taln pure 
n wliitn. 

\\ AootJipr trial. I ran recommend, 
nil jToxiflh snmEncriat. !»can:e and ol *h 
jj hartt to obtain. Ss cerrttn $,peclos- 
! j.lviimus. ii natWfl oi Mexico that 
baa slender S»ml and bearji flowers 
thlit are either erlnunn or lotenfie 
violet. 

Blue Flowers 

| 'LJtEUS JAM AC AH. TJ Is RnoTJlW 
that U deserrsillv potiular. but 



! %\**rth rttllirtitkuy 



| kVF nf the h-vrllrru -ihrur^ 
hi Aiutralla h a native 
ar Vlct'jriB, and k kimfl n ,i- 
UillALtraf '*,.mLv". . ■•;■«!. -ii ■ 
mon myopiirideNi. Hlth carr 
U rati br gritwn in ronl po>I- 

Thm «f have the Htely 
tlcrp Uvrnitrr mint huih nr 
bTD-itanUiera. whirh poinls thr 
t?anniJ-yHdc In iprmc tn Vic- 
toria and W S. W, f or many 

KCLThl.. 

Thbt -In ub, unlikr m>iny 
iilhi't 1 niiUvr-s, Khiflc well, re- 
■■ii I'd'- lu iniiiiiirUl trriilJitrnt. 
ran he rnt hark year after 
year, and rarely turret* a 
bUMinu 

It 1 1 s.. ii. ■. pijtHl lu ulnr r*- ; 
iniitrr favaraMe rondltinn*, 
anil thp blttMAoni la Iwriif ia 
huxe tru»i<ie« from tnp to ■>■•' 

iota taf UlP -lit I'j. 



rdilioT hard tn obtain in 5o(ne i^n- 
T.Tes. Tlxr flower* Hrr near-Mile and 
are borne on t-all, branching stems. 
MmiTmillurlaA moeitly resemble 
. hi'OLtii'hofin or spiny pln-cvushUma, 
girl to run out- of ammunition !n the ;. n m many of them hear mrwl mint - 




middle of a dance) 

1 LH KKYliODY to the beach!" lta 
1 J an exv*llent w*y t« spend w Ituy 
Sunday— jrwlm a little, laxe n little, 
luncli a] trenco and meet, your laat 
iillihLs conquest ut'Stn. Jennifer 



tlvp flowers for month* of Hit 
year. 

One oC Uju bent. Is m. ulegwin, 
but it tfl very diy flowering, and I 
have not sern It for years. 

1 can. however, recommend n.run- 
mlllarhi nectinuta. which bears 



}ILR RCBHER USED bmh 
hf*\d\ bathing suit, cap ami fhor*. unit 
aUn *.un prott&tvt titsui** aihf Uptti*k* 
talcum urjrf rontb. 



Ann ii only slightly VKitorlan us tn J brif ht_ yeTJow noTierH from the top 
bathhiif suit, but she mukrs up far 
It by bpkig aa cHjelul ha her Brand- 
mother to wear u big sun hot and 
■ voluminous beach robe. 

Jier buit year'* mm Ularaen. ddw- 
ever, she feels are deflnifcely dated. 
Menial nole: "Get a pair of ihnse 
marvellous new glare- pruaf iclacsen 
bffore next wvrek-end Colored rlraa, 
added attraction." 

It haa been a marvellous, week- 
end, but Jennifer Ann never pimhtis 
her luck beyond Sunday nlsht or 
Monday 11 Ws a long holiday week- 
end. 



of a p^ne-npplc -looking iwi.li. 
j Many others txl tile cacti IiutiUv 
'i nre merely ptown beemtse they are 
j irrotejgque. but the flowering varti?- 
j tics are coruilderably more attrac- 
J tiv<i to iny aeathnLli r.-r 

One of my 1 avor it en lr, tl.e 
; phy] Incur tuA ejilphyllum nu^ellia- 
; miin. IT. hau no common name 
; LhnL I know of. thai.'A why I hud to 

<ipcll U on: m lull 
) The floftcm are a lovely pair 
| cyclamen pink, and many people 
\ lliivn 11. In their ^aidelis or bUih- 
[ houftes wilt tout even knowing It, 
Th Li hUii' I: us l>.-'.-ti liitroducetJ 



It's a iitiod JUen. she wiya. to set 3 me «orr* oi tline* ii a wax plant, 
parked up, fay good-bye to your :i ruid I huve hml io write the name 
hoM mid hosirsa while tturp still ;'f out a doneji time* tc ennvtnce 
mjoy your eompttny, and tnkc yotir- jj people. 

/rif home to » Airented bath. ; Rhlp^atU nr tr1»ll(itoe ttucrtiio ts 



amitbw quaint example of plnnt- 
life "going wrone." 

You hart to Me It, to twllcvc n, 
and like the cue Uls known an 
niedUMtc. which is said to have in- 
spired the classic alary of Medusa 
with Miakeo instead of hair, hap 
tn be wen to be "swallowed." 

The uaprilat: whirh crone from 
South Africa, nre it bo worth room 
In any oollectlnn af cacti or nireu- 
IcnLt-. as their peculiar flowerE are 
iMVia ai id very enr erta IninR in 
thrinwlvea, 

I .cruet how many ntapehiu there 
are, but with hy bride produced by, 
plant farredeia I hehtvp tliey rrin 
Into hundreds, and all are dm n 
and very qnolm. 

Meat of the cacti muiucned can 
be frown out of Etoora hi Autit.rn.ln. 
in a hot nunny position, and if af- 
lorded rouiMi. aanrty. rocky mir- 
roundlngu. which have been properly 
built, will make a moat ornamental 
rockery. 

One could add arnves. alors. opun- 

tift*, pCTClikiaJl, Mil: .■■I'm i: i ill'lmi. 

bias. klelnlHif and mtvrmhiyaiitlir- 
tOWM to the tract 1 and wjeculent: 
patfJi nr rxwkrry. and And their 
.',1ml.;. li inLere&Cinft a<-. or more ko 
than that of ro*e* nnri rarnntinnn. 
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' HAT a mu? 
hr'd boeixl He looked back on hiin- 
ne\£ befitwhiue the captain almost 
win i tour.* to let aim so out and 
strafe Little Bertha, and decided 
his comraikfl hud donu w*U to 
christen him "X.oonj." 

The climb up Che iullT alone would 
have bum enough to dfiunl any saiu? 
man. Two hundred feet of .slicrr 
nick, wlin-e you'd tiaw to climb like 
a fly *-iih death Uimiionlii^ you 
from ubyvc mid below, 

Capuiij T.pa thlfi y who hiid :.!<•:. \ 
hours KsamLnlim the cllS- In r.f 
LLiroiii^ti bid blnocutar-s hud sworn 
niithinj; iaie *n oftgle or a goat could 
hope lo Pf i near thv eua, And 
Lnn co- Corporal Herrlot, lying mas- 
nlflCBtilly, Lit-cuiiJip Up «r*i frd up 
with duUnesft of life rn Fort Dt£ and 
craved a bit of fun, tiad ivwom 
■ to the captain ho hud climbed 
blfifter cliffs btiarr break fait when 
he was a tilpper in Cornwall — yea, 
ahd tttttp down villi his mnuth full 
of acan uILh' ages. 

Captain. Lentil! try had warned him 
Uial ih«rt- ware ctstain to be Waziia 
guarding the top of the cliff Loony 
had replied, it wouldn't, worry htm 
jf there were, &dc. had remmdfd'the 
captain wha.1 he'd done to tin* Waairs 
in thttt aeiup In Lhe Chaman Pass 
worn be had wna hia ^ripe and bis 
nlnknrtnu' al the same time. 

la tile end Contain LctiUsley bad 
told tile importunate a juire-oarparuI 
lhat il ! :■- wanted to brink ui, neck 
ht wouldn't itap him. 

And Loony had (fit delighted — 
until &• heard hi* ticket liad drawn 
Rrcbrand. 

It"» itranin? how a sudden fttiCCC* 
aum of wealth, can change a man's 
outlook. During the two days that 
Intemmerf between rib hearing the 
result uf th<T ftweenstaky and the 
next moonless nighl. LanoCuri jurat 
Harriot Wft-^ unusually morose aE( * 
ttlntiuhtful^ and Jokes about bis will 
(uhuaed lUm not at all. 

To reach The rliff on the top of 
which Little Bertha hod her in- 
visible nest ho hud tn cross lour 
hundred yards of boulder -strewn 
maldan. There wiu no partlnulnr 
danger in that, erasing since the 
marksman of the Harrlaun had. 
taught the Wtir.ir* how imwUe it wita 
to come hear Port. Dll rVen on nioon- 
iPwniRhte. "Normally. Lnony would 
have strolled across lE as uncon- 
cernedly as it It were bin own village 

A rule would havf breri on en- 
cumbrance whet] scaling the cliff. 
When he left the fort at thai ap- 
pointed hour, the only weapon he 
carried in addition bo the Mills 
bombs was a GurVtlin'.* kukri. In 
Che hand of A man ub stronn and 
active ft* he wan. the moon-blndo-d 
knife was a fearsome weapon at 
clone quarters. 



V> ATTAIN 
LEATHLfclY and ill* plaLooii-ser- 
gvant were witnesMis of hia depar- 
ture. It wasn't like the conventional 
ldeh o( hnw 3 darwtevlt soldier 5ein 
out on a mad escnpatde. Indred, the 
platoon-sergeant fmind himself re- 
minded aZ haw hb old grandmother 
used to cross PiwradilTy after her 
flight failed. There waa the same 
ahwnce of whnt the- French l#rm 
flan. 

c Herriof.i learned caution al hist," 
Captain Ujathley aaid twenty 
mm u try later. "Look how carefully 
hew crawling. He eyidcntly tm't 
going to run an^ untieewsan' rbJu.'* 

He was quite right. LaneeNOor- 
pornl Ilerriol had routlied Lbat aa 
a man of property it behoved bim to 
b* c-arcfui It's one thing to risk 
one's life when one's got nothing 
except nnp> army pay. and qulto 
nnotiior when one tnowa oneself tho 
pruspecttve -owner of Jrtxty Uioiiaand- 
odd sterlJnQ. 

It would bo Miiitfh luck if lie 
paaacd out before he even knew how 
champagne and oyster* tarried. 

Would the State claim death- 
dutfea on hla winnlnga' Not 1/ be 
knew it Safety first wax hia mott'O 
now. He crept from boulder to 
boulder aa slowly as tf he were 
curry big Firebrand's winnings in 
gold an bis baclc, sweating Of he hail 
never sweated under fire. 

Curse It I Was thai dark <jhftne 
a Waxlr? Tough to get knifed by 
a beastly nbnrer when you'd slxt.y 
thmucmd as *?ood as hankedl He 
iliould have cTlrd off hia Job. Told 
the rudppeT he'd a spralin-d knee or 
tKNneUiliig . . . 

N<t, The- Wa*ir was only a boulder. 
Lfcrttv-CorpotaJ Herrlot repressed ■ 
atrmiLT Inellnatlan to return tu Port 
Dtl, and crept on as If he were erawl- 
imj on brokiMi glasv. 



Doalitffnl Lurli 



At very long \ixsl he reached CbB 
foot at the clltl. There una (tiougb 
liglit for htm to observe lu con- 
luun. II m » terrlb]^ di3. A 
cllS no Li in his aensei wouJd 
hAVi; droamt of climbing. 

Wor«e tfUH, there wiu n Waair 
aehtry un the toil. He could aw the 
tall tlgurc In loout Baraumte 8U- 
bouctted .i^uiil.l Uic sky, Ami ut 
that momeiii Ircm sheer excess ol 
caution he .uuniblrrd. 

Slight ,i [he aDund was. It h»d 

[■■■i'ii'Ii. J 111,- cil rjjlv Ql.: \V:vilr. 
He yelled inmetblng, and nuKt, ln- 
AtAht a Jl^&li I'M, Other 

jeaOl* took up the challenge, nnd 
Xbt aouiul leverbErKted round the 
vnlltiy. 

Liuicr-CoruuMl Hcrrtol- hid had 
enuuffh. Some oilier mug eudld try 
(or lhat gun. Some poor bliuhter 
who'd noUiloj to lote except his 
pny . . . 

He lny Btlll until the racket had 
died uwny. He was .swetttlng at 
every pore, Kared an he hud never 
biii'are been sawed, When st last 
all Wits quiet lie returned to Fart 
OH And the manner of tub return 
wnu such that by companion tus 
slanltig out hod been Ldmnbl reck- 
less. 

A lamOUS luttllralUt tllla stated 
that a lark in never In better voice 
nor sings more triumphantly than 
when its nest has narrowly escaped 



Continued from Page 5 

sidod. Lidice box built ol sandbag:-. 
Signaller Betrvaa was tieiingrniJtiliig, 
To avoid expoatiif himself urmfcea- 
fariiy lie Had I'.latnjied the tripod 
kign at their widest extent no Unit 
lie could reach the key without 
standing up. And m the unuta 
between Lhe mm, Fort Dlt and Bagh 
EhusJi was le&i Llian ninety do- 
Erees, be w&s uauiii single mirror 
ami ■•.te nting rod. 

tjliinaller Beuson wiu fed up. One 
at ths drawbacka of hclitiKi-nphlni: 
L that it ha.1 to be done in the full 
Itlare al the sun. Aiul it's a riddling, 
irksome process Hlghting yuur mirror 
with Hie nun catehntg you becwee.t 
yuur neck-sliode and your flplne- 
pad. 

Al] official me«-.ngcii had btx'rt 
exchanged. Now it was time for 
Bauh Ktiuhh to .-setKi '.he News Bul- 
letin. Betson screwed nte eyes 
against tile glare and waited. 

He hated receiving the Eagh 
Khush nistnaLv. He had come to 
lite citnclualan that the Atnder at 
th« other nation was a seml- 
paralyaed lunatic who lapped hlft 
key with bit, nose and had thP legs 
of his tripod mounted an roller- 
ukates. How ollierwise areomit Tor 
the way his light kept fihUtltis? 

One always feels that way when 
roadine a hcilograith It's even 




bent over his message pad. He heard 
Jules' voice colling out the ielteru 
of rile phonetic alphabet. 

"Enima, rat. stop. ILftt. orange, 
orange, essea, eddy, viek, eddy, 
lemon, ftac" 

"Mr. Boosevelt," wrote rtllTlT1«T 
Betson, He waan't very excited. At 
Fort Dll it sevmtt! to matter very 
llWe wSial the President at Lhe 
United staua aaid or did. 

Private JiTks went on reading 
Occa-wonally he sent angry succes- 
sions of dote followed by an open 
mh-Tor to recall the Bagh Klnwh 
light 

Bc^ron was writing mechanically. 
It was > dull Newa HuUetln that 
day. The depot hockey team had 
been allocked out of the Lueknow 
touninment. 

"Ink, not. fog. orange, rat, enuna." 

"iniornx" wrote Sisnuiler Betsun. 

"Lemon, oblique, oork, atop. Hat, 
eddy, rat, rot, Ink, orange, toe, 
stop," 

'Tjancc-Corpanil Herriotl" 
"Don't aay Loony'* drawn an- 
other horse!" breathed Signaller 

BatMn. 

"Pog, hue, rftt, eddy, beer, rat 
ack, not, don. stop," 

"Plrcbrand!" stgnaHer Betson's 
eyes goggled an he wrote. Here was 
news at Jastl 

■HMK oork. rat, ack. toe cork, 
hat. eddy, don." intoned Private 
Jl!ks. -"Beer, young, abop. Orange, 
wasp, not, eddy, rat - . . Message 
ends . . . FJifah Khush dosing down 
. . . Did you get the laat message 
all right?" 

"Should say I did!" gnoixd Sig- 
naller Betson. "Firebrand's been 
scratched by owner. Docs that 
mean Loony won't get anything!" 

"The price of his Ticket relumed," 
said Private Jilks. "By the rules 
of the Peshawar Sweep nothing's 
paid on non-runners." 



V. I A I ,"u: i..jr„ ■, i ; sxvtV with veiling fhul hungi down 
:he bach to farm a snood. From Jfflijon Flortuve. 
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destrucuon. If* bb u* tta relief 
Impels it to pour forth ILa gayest 
song. 

Though it may seem, far-fetched 
to Buwieft that Utile Bertha hud 
anything lark-like la her disposi- 
tion, the fact remains that the gar- 
rison of Fort Dil had never known 
her In better fettle Ulan alie was In 
during tlie days following Lance- 
Corporal HerrloTs failure. 

There was hardly a Jam to break 
the rhythm- She purred nnd sang 
as merrily as a boiling kettle, until 
even the Fort Dll centipedes thought 
It adviiable to seek coyer. 

11 was courting death to enter 
the un-sandbagged portions of the 
fort, and the swearing Royal Snuth- 
Bhirea lived perpetually on their 
knees Hkr troglndytes. And at any 
hour of the day or night Uttle 
Bertha emitted long bursts, short 
bursts and bursts that seemed as h* 
they would nerer end. 

It was impossible to moke any 
effective reply. Her nest wm in- 
visible somewhere where saffron 
cliff merired into copper sky. 
Ocowdnnaliy a prowling lljure or % 
turbnned h'*nd was aeon on the sky- 
line, and then all the rifles In Fort 
DJ banged In unison. But jm far as 
knocking out Little Bertha went 
they might as well hare been firing 
at the moon. 

On the roof of the fort, hi what 
might be described as a three- 
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more Irritating ihan a faulty D.lll 
buzzer, and the story of the sig- 
naller In the Boer War who got so 
fed up With being told Ills light had 
Nhiruvj that he snatched up a ride 
and shot the reader at the other 
station la probably not merely 
apocryphal. 

By some miracle the Bagh Khush 
luuatlc got ins mirror aligned. Sig- 
naller BetsoTl beard a sound behind. 
Ho turned to sec Private "Batty" 
■liiks, |iaie but determined, crawling 
under the protection of the sand- 
bagged parapet towards the sig- 
nalling platform. 

"Read for you. chum?" 

"Thought you were too windy to 
conic up here,'* said Signaller Bet- 
son, ungratefully. 

"It can't be worse than below," 
.lUks told litm. "When that blasted 
gun starts firing you don't knnw 
where to go. It their Light on!" 

"It was two seconds ago, but I 
expect It's shifted. Olve 'em a 
call-up , . There you ore . . . Now 
It only the blighter doesn't kick hti 
tripod 

Private .mice, adjusted hia FTORglea 
and squalled behind the Instrument, 
He was not a properly qualified sig- 
naller, but, like most soldiers on 
the NW.F, he had learned to read 
and send morse. 

The little son that was the Bagh 
Khush light began to twinkle, sig- 
naller Betnon Licked his pencil and 



J. He: nana- of the 
Wozlr who fired Mttle Bertha was 
Aduued Gill Shah. He wns a pock- 
marked renegade, a deserter from 
the Baluchistan Natlrr Machtne- 
■ --in Corps 

That night Mr, Achmed Out Shah 
lilt with hali-a-doaen companions 
round a Uny dung fire twenty vnrrb; 
back from the edge of the cliff. He 
had Little Bertha cradled across his 
knees like a biby. Her fat radiator 
was still warm after the evening song 
of hate. 

While he oiled the feed block with 
laving hands Aohmed Oul Shah gave 
vonl to pious utterance. 

"Verily Allah the AU-Boun!irui 
and Ali-Merclful knows how to re- 
ward piety. He lias delivered the 
while dons Into the hollow of our 
hands. By this gun and by the 
oliff and by the hand of this his 
servant we can smite ttlem cease- 
lessly at no peril lo ourselves. Pre- 
iiently when all are dead or wounded 
we will rush down in our thousands 
nnd wine the fort." 

An eighth Wa/.tr had been left to 
guard the cUIT. But his Job was a 
sinecure, since a mountain leopard 
could hardly have ascended that 
dope of treacherous rock. 

He decided to Join hts friends 
round Hie fire. As he moved away 
he slopped. BUS quick ears had 
caught the sound of a pebble bounc- 
ing down Ule clifT-foce. 

He was not perturbed, for pebbles 
often fell for no other apparent 
reason than the force of gravita- 
tion But he went hack, knelt and 
peered down into the giddy depths 
Nothing stirred. Perhaps a lixard or 
scorpion had moved that pebble. 

But he stayed, waiting and listen- 
ing. One dare run no risks when 
one was wan Lug war against those 
mad white soldiers. They were 
children of the Evil One and did 
things impossible for pious men. 

Perhaps even then one Of the 
accursed ghora-log was clinging to 
ihc cliff below. Come In his mad- 
ness to rhi Fort Dil of lhe terror of 
IJie gun. 

Perhaps^ — aii I Another pebble had 
fallen from almost the same spot 
Allah be thanked that he'd had 
the warning If there was a while 
man below he had Mm at his 
mercy. 

The Waair's hawk eyes peered 
down Into the darkness. Full length 
he wriggled perilously forward until 
almost half his body overhung the 
gulf He hliched hl'i long lesnll wltti 



When I wos small 
Wfcon / ujiu v try, titty younf 
J knew iht un'sesr rftinpi, 
Likr haul much pulkh gob- 
lins tt$td 
On CAriarmdj owr/ra' uJinj7». 
And Utktrt the tairy thiitltt 
jrciu 

That told the litm ol day. 
And whtn to find a special 
(win 

To keip a witch nuiuy. 
When I was a&fj, I'cry young 
1 mua have been so u/iss. 
1 understood lhe little dreams 
't hat live in ehildren'i ryes. 
But since the ueart have 

paaed me by. 
And I have atawn so tall, 
t ian'l remember anything 
I knew when I was unaili 
— Vuonn* Webb. 



lis. curved stock Lo his shoulder and 
waited, 

A third pebble fell. He fcnrw the 
spot now where the white man must 
be clinging to the cuff. That dark 
shadow below a projecting shelf. He 
hllched hiniHdi luruard another 
six Inches and took careful alm- 

And at that instant Lance-cor- 
poral Hen-lot, whose hand had 
thrown the pebbles that the Wasir 
might look In the other dlrec-tuin 
while he heaved hiinself with sn&T>- 
plng bleeps over the clhET edge, rose 
to his feet and darted on him from 
beiilnd. 

In bis rope-soled sandals he was 
silent and swift as a charging griaaly. 
The first the Wash- knew was when 
groat bands gTlpped his ankles and 
sent him sonversaultlng into space. 

His yell of horror and the 
thunder-clap of his Jezall were 
simultaneous Loony whirled about 
and dropped behind a boulder. The 
sound must bring the others. He 
Jerked the pin from a Mills bomb, 
released the spring and counted with 
iron nerve. 
"One — Two — Thrcfl — Four . , J* 
Here they came! Bunched and 
ycitlng Uke fiends. Willi the utmost 
coolness and precision the lanoe- 
oorporal lobbed the Mills at their 
feet. 

A crash, a sheet of flame and 
bodies spinning among the rocks. 

Before lhe thunder of the ex- 
plosion hod reached those who lis- 
tened In fort Dil. Loony was upon 
the survivors with his kukri. Fight- 
ing mad. A carefree Midler who'd 
nothing to lose except tils pay. 

Firebrand had been scratched I 
He'd lost sixty thoieiand quid, but 
this was left. The Intoxication of a 
whirling hell-for-leatHer knife flght- 
"Come on, you hlighlers I I'll teach 
you to scratch my horse . . ." 

He seemed to the WasLra no man 
but a nevU, When the lost had 
fled, nursing an almost severed 
arm, Loony picked up Little Bertha, 
carried her to tjie edge of the cllit 
and sent her aplnnlng into the dark- 
ness 

"111 teach you to scratch my 
hDrset" he yelled. 



Signaller Betson must have been 
right In thinking the Bagh Khush 
sender was i lunatic. When Private 
Jilks was reading the News Bulle- 
tin for 1 .in i. mm: the following 
afternoon I having kindly volun- 
teered to do .■ o'i , a message came 
through to the effect that the last 
message of the previous day had 
been a mistake, tt was another 
horse, not Firebrand, tliat had been 
sera to bed. 

"Hun atld tell Loony," said Private 

Jilks, 

But Signaller Betson didn't niovs. 
His lips wen- moving, and he wni 
saying things about the Bagli Khu!h 
signallers that were eertatnly nol 
prayers. 

"I daren't. Know what he did? 
He was so mad last night he 
destroyed the counterfoil. He can't 
draw his winnings now," 

"Perhaps," sold "Baity" ,)llks, afler 
a long pause, "that is a george. 
orange, orange, don. stop, jus, 
orange, beer lor Loony!" 

Lanee-Cnrporal Herrlot is still 
looking lor live Batth Khush sli- 
naller responsible for the mlstaSr. 
but he has not found him yet! 

iTopyrlghi, 
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• In dainty frocks which you 
con cut out and make in next 
to no time. 

THESE two Attractive trucks for tiny tuts can 
be obtained tram our Needlework Depart- 
ment all ready for making up. 



THESE tti'n devgm tor 
taddlcrs are available in 
white hob* tilh or in 
pink or blue -. ■■ !.» . 
T with pattern 
and ... -i.T'. 



mTEEULBWOIlli 
a- » uiioiis . . . . 



Book covers... 

Matching book-marker 
and recipe book 



Ms 





Tin- tracks arc traced Tor cuiline. 
out on (road quality white kabe oik 
or on newlyn In white, pale bloc 
or [inle pink. Newlyn Ln a htird- 
nuU| good washuu.; Britioli cloth. 

>«•»• In Ule name materials 

to mmcli the frocke iife a\sa ob- 
tainable 

I'rlcra are fnr kabr -illi nr newlvr. 

WiiPB 1 in ! year*: Frnrk 3/6; 

btacimcr* 1/G. 

Hlim " In 4 
years: r-'rsck a II: 

Mf "in rr , l-^i 

po^tagr in 

I' iiii i pattern* 

for :l dcafgna 

amy aluo be ob- 
tnim>d, price U»tl 
each Tor frocks 
Nus. 1 or 2 0] tur 
liluamera 

On the white 
kiibc silk track 
the shining 
would look well [ 
done In bright 
Ted. On the 
colored n e w- | 
lyn, the shir- 
ring could con- 
trast or match. 




So ehie . . . a ttete 

Geoiu;ette Blouse 



WHY NOT ORDER and em- 
broider thU ietf There /* a booh 
rotter and matching book mother, 
and a ttelfii bunk complete ivith 
blank pagm for cutting* and 
raver traced for working. 

HERE la a book cover and 
marker which you can 
obtain from our Needlework 
Department traced for work- 
ing on cream, blue or green 
Cesarine or on natural-toned 
crash. 

Frire is 1 11, postage free. 

Embroidery is simple to do 
Stem-.t tILch all lines and work 
flowers In lajiy-daisy stitch or 
satln-stltch if desired. Elites 
are spoke-stltched ready for 
crochet finish. Cover fits a 
novel size 5! by 8 Inches. 

RF.i IVt HIHIK COVER AMI BIMIK 

i!i.wmv.-. WUl u. • .u in. lido if. 
Dipt book In which you can paste 
your favorite recipes ami aioo Its 
neat cover made oT Ccsarlne In 
oreaaa, blue or grcrtn or In crush 
and traced ready for onbrolctery. 

The recipe book tneaaures V by 
9 Inches, and contain* approximately 
100 blank >...!■•:. The embroidery de- 
ajfln on the cover ahould be worked 
Ul aLem-atlCeh In bright colors. 

Price. ei>T7ipli-Li-, puylagr free. 



YOUR ward- 
robe Isn't 
complete these 
days urtiess you 
have several 
pretty blouses 
in it. 

Here la one 
you can obtain 
from our 
Needle work 
D e p a rtment. 
The blouse la 
traced with 
pattern for 
cutting out 
and making U p 
and nlan with 
design for tm- 
broidery 
tin white, pink, 
blue or tur- 
quoise ripple 
georgette. 

All you have In 
do is cut out Uic 
material and. 
after tile embroi- 
dery Is finisht'd. 
machine up the 
Aefinw, 

Tbe liluuse In 
available In nixes 
32. 34. 38 and 3»- 
lorh bout. 

Price la 
postage free. 

Or paper p»t- 
lem nnly, 1/ti prist 
free. If yon would 
like in mjilce up 
(he iii"ii(rn Iti ynnr 
mm ma Iprlal 




Denlisli ((commend "TrHS 



Al K FOR "THIS" 



"Chicu* 1 Invisible 
Karphoncs, 21/- p 

Warn tn*Wf J'lwr r»n, 



*!r. ■<■- f| f ftr, '.r)/i^.---. 

' IT., 




YOU CVLV vbtmn thsi dmmv liluuu alt rtfldy for 
cutting our and making up in rrpplv {Moraettc. 
The pattern fl *n:ttmtUj Irocetl Ofl the nmivriot. (t>- 
QVthvt tiy/f/) the embroidery deiign. 



HAT FOR 
Till, TODDLER 

A VSSPUIr stin ImL Li obLKltuibtc 

from OUT NfLdJiwork Depuri- 
merit truced tat ^ •■• ;>r and 
tnaklng up an White kabt ntlk or an 
white, pate blue or pink ncwl^n. 

fUzn 1 to 2 yean. 1/3; fi to 4 
yrors, 17<J; 4 la C \r.irv 1/K, imtaet 
tree, Pn-pcr paltprtis on\j. prtrr 
lllrj. In rarti riw** 

C07"i 'ON S for ivurbtny ony at tbr 
8*n on thtt page (we abtiltn 
able from our Nri'ifinisurk Dcparf- 
mrnf /«• 2d. a tktin extra. 




CUSHION COVER and bench 
bay ready /or making up and 
traced with amuning JM-'imminy 
tub design. Attraaioe worked in 
gau allots. 



The Hcmemaker . . Fifth Page 

Beach bag 
and 
cushion cover 

fpUSHlON cover niOHJillirs IS ttf 1IT 
lnchiffl, qiilI tB obtflliiriblG tram 
our Nerdlpwark Department T.rftcfid 
on cmcun, Wue or Krwri Ctsartne: 
price 3/0. Or traced on cream, blue, 
whilr, pink. ,r,-<-i i, or yEllou* liacn, 
pri™ 4/6. |M«:.Jiit'f free. 

Beu.rl\ bag Id abUlnable traoed lor 
cnttlnn out And ■. .ii;:iif no near 
linen In whito. blue or pink ur on 
crwm, bJ hp or ure<f n Cesarrne. 
1b 11 by lni'.l,r<> and pr Ire? 

= ■■111111 mini inn itiiiimmiiUiii tktliirn- 

I S«nd to This Address! 1 

| Adelaide: Boi :'■>. \ <; t n. | 

= BrirjbiLiii-; But GJ'.O. | 

| MeUioUirw: Box 18i, GJ*.0. § 

E NerrrjMUe: Bnjc 41, CJ».0. | 

= I'm". : Box 491G, G>, O. I 

| Sydney: Box 4Zr»¥Y, GJ'.O. | 

| If rAUliiff. 16ft CariUfrraeh | 

i Street, or O all on llonte, US = 

: PIU >(■■!' .'...^n.kM.i Write § 

E to Thr Aitstraliiin Wrrmen'il § 

= WMkly. ftn% tS5, «;.P.O. P Mei^ | 

| linumr. New Zralaod: Write | 

I to Syiney otTlrf. = 
I . ..1 

* nimiir ir, mi ntx.it it !«•- 



Lennie Lower's 

LOWERITIS 

— The Funniest Book 
In Yea rs 

00 



Lennie Lower has broken out properly— 
in 64 pages. A really serious case of 
"LoworitiB." 

There's no cure for "Loworitfa," It must 
laugh its course — uvrough the whole £4 
pages. 

But, really, youll thoroughly enjoy 
'XowerlriB." Ki Lennie Lower humoui at 
its own inimilable best. 

Gfll your copy— NOW. Your Mends, too, 
will appreciate c copy of "Loweritis" lor 
Xnitis. 

NOW ON SALE 

A\ all Nevfwgenta 



1/3 




MMM r-abliibeii ay u.ie.naa.uu tn» Umlhal. lM-m onlmait, i UBt , flj dD ^. 
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##<»#**' S4>*ui us iho.se 

ItM si's * I mm All 



AT KM 



1/7 /HY shouldn't you 
1/ 1/ enter, too? It's so 
v *^ easy to write out 
one of your most popular 
dUshes — and It may win you 
tlie fir!?: prize of £1. Every 
other recipe published re- 
ceives 2/6. 

3a Write down your recipe now, 
uUlllw the ingredients first and 
then the method, attach name and 
i address, and enter the recipe- til the 
weekly Best Recti* competition. 

savory chops and pine- 
Arrit 

I'oui or middle luln chops, t 
-mall pineapple frcsbly . bulled 
poUlory hutlrr, I Urn Utile. 
spoon chutney, salt and pepper. 

Bolt up tail of Bath chop and tlx 
Into a neat shape with a small 
skewer Put potatoes (in to ball 

Cut iL.ii from the bottom attd 
aides of pineapple. Then cut 
lengthwise in halves through contra 
or core. Cut each hall in two length- 
wise again. Remove core trom. each 
pine with it very sharp knife. Cut 
pineapple In halves again II the 
pieces arc too lareo. Drain 
IhoroQghly and reserve any Juice 
Heat the griller Ull very hot, 

Meanwhile, melt tie butter In a 
frylniE-pao. When It eessej to 
bubble add pineapple and fry on 
both Eidrs Ull lightly browned. 

When ■!.!!■: la thoroughly hit 
cook chops first ou one aide, thou 
on Iho other, for three minuted 
Then 5Tll! more slowly on both 
Mdes till sufficiently rooked. Sea- 
son with salt and pepper. 

Whrn potatoes are dona, drain 
away the water, Shake sauceiJan 
of potatoes over a gentle lieal, and 
when dry mash lliem. Then press 



They 



come from for 
and wide and are owarded cash prizes in 
our weekly competition. Selected by our 
cooking expert, each recipe is worth trying 
Now let us have your pet recipe 



through a wire Htralnei on to a 
hot dish. Arrange rhop> tin top 
nnd pineapple round. 

Put chutney and any preserved 
pineapple juice kilo pan In which 
pineapple was tried, sttr over a 
gentle heat till blended and 
tboTouatily tot. Spread this over 
chops before pending to table, 

' irst Prlie of ti |„ g. m_ 

Kedpslh, PnUt'e Station. Kadlnn. 
8.A, 

PICNIC SAVORY ROLLS 
Half pound sauMuie meat, : or 
J hard-boiled eggs, barpn rashers, 
plain nbiirl pastry, vail and pepper. 

Make a plain short pastry and 
roll (Hit thin. Spr-tarf all over It 
a layer of uncooked rashera oi 
bacon, then the sausage meat and 
then a layer of slices of hard- 
boiled egga. Season with salt 
arid pepper. Roll up care- 
fully. Run round the edge* with 
Wc! Iiostry brush I'cgg. milk or water 
ran be u*ed> and plnrh together 
the edges and sides. PluCe in well- 
greased pledlah thai It nts well 
Put a plate aver the top and bake 
! hour ill moderate oven. Serve hot 
or cold. 

Consolation Prise ol 'i/fl to MlM 
A. Wsllou. i /o 4.1 firmer Sl„ Mne- 
wrfher. N'owrasllr, N.S.W. 

FRIED CHICKEN' AND CORN' 

FRITTERS 
Yoimg chicken, 2 tahlespuons 
butler, Dour, whltr HUMS* 

Cut a young, plunip chicken uiLo 
pieces and roll In Hour seasoned with 
peppier and aalt. Heat butter In a 



^PRIZEWINNERS 



IN THE 



CAMEO CUSTARD 

powder COMPETITION 




I st 



1'RIZE 



£250 



Mils). K. CARLU.L. Murrii Street, ftllcandra 

N.S.W. 

Cameo Carfare! Pointer— flrinui N'eir fjelirj/ifi 
to Appetittia* 



2 



PltlZE 



MR. HAROLD I.UCKMAV. I Johnson Avenue 

DmhricJi hbj, 
• A Prrten Trra.l Willi Anv Smvl—Cumto 
Custard Pomter" 



•* RD 

PHI/! 



£50 

Jahmion "i ■ Mn. 

Swuet— Catneo 

£25 



The Autfrafiqn sVorneWs Vyerffy — Beeember W, t91f 

a 



pan, fry chtefcen quiciiv !U1 It 
hrowns, ihsn leduce lies t and 
dimmer gently for i hour. To serve, 
place endi pleoe of chicken on a 
slice of orlsp toast, pour white sauce 
over. »nd Mirround with corn fritters. 

Com Fritters: 'tin sweet corn, i 
Iraalwnu baklikf; pou'drr. I ran. 
hreadcmnibs. salt, paprika, butter. 

Mix the .vwrat corn with bakinu 
pawder aid the well -beaten egg 
Pl«™r with sail and puprlin, stir 
In enough grutetl brntnlcrumbs to 
absorb the moisture, and beat well 
Drop the mill ure In tablespooufuts 
into a pan ot healed bullet and 
Iry goldeti brown Drain on paper. 

Cousulalinrt Prlie ol 3/« i, .vfj,, 
J. Knndsen. nootrfale. N.C Line 
l(ld 

BANANA MOrSSU 
Sil banana^ 1 pint cream, wbite*. 
and yulks of 2 rfgis, jnlee of I oranir, 
julfe of hnlf lemon, 1 pint custard. 
Sn. eaatsr NUt»r. I tup nillh. I table 
aiuwiK suear. 

Mash bananas wltli sugar, orange 
add lemon Juice, and put Into re- 
frigerator to cooL Make custard 
with 1 cup of milk nod 2 cgg-yolkn 
beaten with 3 tablespoon* of sugar 
SUr until mlsturti thickens. Do not 
let boll, and use a ckrnble boDer. 
Allow to cool, then stir the cuat4trd 
and lightly-whipped cream and tbtr 
stiffly-beaten whiten or eggs Into the 
chilled fruit and put mixture into a 
tray of the refrigerator until frozen. 

Consolation Priae of 2/6 la Mrs. 
L. N. Ciraham. .10 Bakrwell Rd . St. 
Peters. S.A. 




1'H 



i a rovorii* rcr/pf /or sscory rnl/t. u/hwh 
Kippftt. A mmilor rfdpt on iht% past mnt 
a cnth prirr 



MISS M. CU^RRK, IT Rnsiyo dardeliv Ellia- 
Ucth Bay, Sjdne). 

'Cuomo Custard' Pawi*r Oivn the Sawn 
ot Succmk." 

25 CONSOLATION ■•IIIZES 
of 1 1 eiicti 



t'UERRV BLOSSOM CAKE 

Duarter-pamid hotter, small cup 
sugar, i eup milk, .1 est*. S pkt. 
cherry Jelly rrjstalx, 1( caps Belf- 
rsising Hour, I eap plain flour, 

Bent sugar and butter to cream, 
add e|jgs and wir hi Hour and dry 
crystals. Mix with milk mid bake 
In a slow oven. 

toe with pink icing and decorate 
with crystallised cherries, or uprlnkle 
with jelly crystals. 

Consolation Pri*e or 2/0 to Mrs. 
| N'uttaJL 19 Shakespeare Sl„ Ml. 
Hawthorn, W-A. 

OKAXGK CHARLOTTE 

Two level dessertspoons gelatine. 1 
cup cold water, 3 eup hut water, I 
eup sugar, 1 .-up orange Jules, grated 
rind of 1 orauge, Jaiee of 1 lemon, 
whiles of ,t ergs. ,9 laily-rlngers. 1 
pint cream. 

Into a saucepan put cold water 
and gelatine, leave 10 minutes, add 
hot water and sugar, warm tul t-u^iic 
melts but do not boll. Add orunsi* 
rind. Put. orange Juice and lemon 
Juice Into a large basin, then gelHllm- 
mtxture and mis well The rind, can 
be strained It desired, but greatly 
adds to the flavor if loft, in. 

Leave to oool hul not set, and 
while still liquid dip In lady-Angers 
which have been halved, and arrangc- 
round aides and bottom of the glum 
dish in which It will be served 

Whip whites of eggs very stiffly, 
and whip cream till rather soft, mix 
well hut lightly with gelatine ml*- 
lure, Turn Into gloat dish. 

Before serving, decorate with blot* 
of whipped cream. 

The secret of the rich flavor hei> 
in the oranges being well matured 
l-e., akins shiny ond thin. 

Consolation Prlle of 2/6 lo Miss 
Nancy Millan. S!i Darling sj. s„ ot h 
Varra. Vie 

TOASTBr HONliV PKARS AMI 
t III KKY SACCE 
One large tin pear halves, 1 eim 
butler, 1 eup honey. I rup *|.nntr 
rake eruniiw, I tablespoon com- 
Dour, 1 eup Mlgsr. 1 cap Juice drained 
frnui frrah stewed .h.rriesi. 1 tabic- 



apoun J.-JH..1, juice, J eup drained 
^">ur iherries. 

Drain pear luilves. dry with a clean 
cloth. Spread pears with mluurr 
of butter and honey, which has 
been oregmcd together, and roll In 
cake crumbs. 

Place pears in shallow buknig- 
dlah and bake till crumbs are a 
golden bl-OWh. Mix curnflour and 
sugar together, blend In cherry Juice, 
put In small saucepan, and cook 
OVFr low heat- until mixture thickens 
add drained cherries and lemon 
lulce. 

If dessert IS served hoi. serve 
pears on dish and pour sauce over 
them. If served cold, chill e*ch sue 
separately. 

Consolation I'riie of t/6 lo Miss 
Muriel Mather. 10 Wellingtun HI., 
Lauurest'm, I'm 

FOWL WITH FRUIT STUI-T'ING 
tloe young rowl, 1| cups bread 
rrirmlts, I cup seeded ntlalns, I cap 
rhnppcd apple. 1 tablespoon minced 
union. Z slices mlnrrd baron. 

Mix thoroughly ill Ingredleiits for 
Muffing. Pill prepared fowl wfth 
slufflns, truss, and sew up Rub 
fowl with lemon. Uien pour over 
mid led butter. Pltir* breast dokro In 
a baking dish coutamlng meiied fat 
Bake for two hours in ft steady uven 
hatting treiiucntly. Serve hot or cold 
Consolation Priie 3f to Mrs. 
O. MrCormack, US Cassell's Rd., West 
Brunswick, \1e. 

STRAWBKKRV CARAJtlEl. 
Sl'BPRISE 

One lin r.r HWerlrneil rnndensed 
mUk. linned or fresh atrawbrrrin, 
whlpned creajn. 

Place Un of milk Id saucepan d 
boiling water and boll for three 
hours, making sure It la kepi well 
covrred. When cool place an ice 
to freexe. Remove from tin when 
fronen. cut into munde and serve 
with strnwberries pllrd around II 
and cream on top. 

Consolation Priie of 3/11 to Mba. 

E. Uyman. SIS Look St.. liar •> via 

Manly, N.S.W. 
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LiH It* Miss PrwiiMs Minnies 

• Here she is again to save you valuable time 
and trouble in your daily round os a busy housewife. 



i i " is the new ru»d.ard puwd.-i Hist'- 

vmoathev . . easier to mis . , . creamier 
more nourishing . . a worthy citri- 
PMolon proilllcl tu the l.i.u .in Krcatii 

< nrnrkiur- 

IMlftF. rar»nr:ir-» rrt rro . 

i Ins, In \ irtor» i 
ost n.saitis sTtr.IT, siovr.s 



»•!«» W" 1 -. «»■», Vfx'% at FoJlori MrSulS 
Svntiue. CLstivuod, k g 1v Msrisrts n atove £ns 

SJltallelli SI. , Zeu*nd B 1'sllnrr ri tfillir n't fll 
UstSry. Hydtnir, Btmrt K Morn* IHl Vi.in i run , ncii/ 
Rose Bsv. Mrs, L slark^ H7 Bdlliilmr,' llpjil &idi,.™.- 
man, * fnnlelil. 31s Ksrs 3: tune Ciiv« jfgw' 
Hi"- c « 9 . t ^. mbi "■- ,, Wp " ( warrtl Ti*i*r«. WaatWftrUi 
K.c Ontol PUte «TJ.H'7 Mr» o w. Melon ti 51 

H Coca Be.. Bsnawlck. *-a,W Mil. □ TreSair II 
Croyasr I Uui.iTltle. NJ1W in a iS' SS 

Janes 81. UseUale. Hri W. Beo»n. il Burili-oli 
Slrrrt Roie Bay Htl. g K QorOoli, M yrilK-la 1W 
' Ka} 31 Qmjnie Hirret PairaroBtta 



^ 'LOTHES-tiAaKETS thai have 
become worn can be given a new 
lease of life if you line them with 
a bright oilcloth lilts will stop tlie 
clothes being torn by the broken 
wlckerwork 

* a w 
^'HEN rK(wUcr clogs into the 

crevices of your dressing-table 
It can be easily removed with an 
oM toothbrtmh dipped lino furniture 
cr can, 

* * # 

^HtnCTS that have liccomc frayed 
utid torn af the hems mn be 
made It) look quite new and expeii. 
slve If you rip oil the old hems and 
sew — -~w ones f rctiored linen 



I^HOEs will keep much longer it 
they are not worn even day a» 
IMTsplratinn from the fuot has a 
harmful effect on leather 



J>h;cAUSE it contuins urnnu- acid, j 
brewed tea is »n eirellenl | 
nometly for bunis. Snak a pad ci 
clean lint and apply, olive nil li >J 
also good, ur dry comfluur 5prea<i"S 
inimedintely on the burn to eicluiie - 
the air until fuatlier treatment rjul/* 
be given ' 

[JOTATOER should a'arays be 
served In an open dish K 
covered, they aWrb their own mois- 
ture and become sodden. 
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Fine fare for your 

New Year Parti 

j F you are celebrating 
at home on December 31 — the maddest, 
merriest night of all the year, when young 
and old gather together, you'll welcome 
these exciting new supper dishes. 



The Homemalter 



Seventh Page 





ABt)VL Oprn sandwiihe* <st brown br<ad. 
[omafo. cucumber and hard botlrd rait |«PNfj 
tecc-ed round <i fiiw/ of cucumber basket * 



I j AV1NG a party 
f\r~f- ttt tLome for Mew 
V Year with all your 
aid Iri&nds around you? 

Then you will rate high *J a 
hostess if you servo some ex- 
citing new dishes for supper. 

Hrrre are some that are de- 
licious and yet simple and 
quick to prepare. 

FRENCH WALNTJT fHF,\M KIM. 

Sww Pashrr: Eljrhl onnm Hoar, 
2tn, e*Mnr sugar, crated rtiHf of I 
h'nmn tm. hattrr. 1 egg, 3 table- 

Raspberrr Jelly: 0» junket rasp- 
berry u-lt-v rrymialv, 3 Lablespoonii 
raspberry I gfll cream, 3 table- 
spoon-, walnut I'ramlw. 

Sweet Pastry: Slit flour onto a 
board in the Form ol a nrtfi In the 
centre put the butter, su^ar, pinch 
of salt and the grated lemon rind- 
Rub all together lightly, then add 
the beaten egg and wine Work to- 
gether Into a smooth paate and 
leave tor twenty minutes In a cool 
place Butter a large sandwich Un 
Roll pastry the sac ol tux, carefully 
place tn tin with- 
v u i stxelchlpg- 
ftolj out i strip 
IMn wide and 
place on the g bused 
edge of other 
piece. Rlar-e again, 
sprinkle with wal- 
nut r rumba Prick centre well to 
keep tt holier* Cook in a hot oven. 
435 deg r*. lor 15 minutes. Remove 
from tin and allow to become quite 
MM 

Rawpbcrrr Mty : DUnolve telly 
cryfltsL, in the iwujl! way Add 
raspberry Jfun. SUr welt Leave 
until beginning io set. then poiir 
into paxtry rat* Deeoraie with 
sweetened whipped cream forced 
through a rose pipe OamWi rosea 
with oryjUlli-Hed cherries. 

NEAPOLITAN WK-CKKAM 
Thn-r i'i;r I! pint* rail". 1 lablr- 
apocm rornttflur, 3o*. !>»Mtar, t Ka- 
ipmn vanilla, 1 nil rream. Imu plain 
*h«'tilaU-. |lh. drawVrriti or rmsp- 
brrrlea. I tablespoon warm water. 

Prepare ran! Itn ire-cream by 
Menuing the ronitloui with a mtlr 
raid milk Bon* the nwagjodtfr of 
milk and po«r H onto tnft OTmflu " r 
Return tu soiifvpan mid boil slowly 
for avr minute* *Urrlnrf all the 
llmu 

Add sugar *xh>1 n JlUlr and beal 
in the eKW nnd cream. Uivjiim tutu 
3 and flavor the fVrm portion with 
vanilla Add 1 hr> pulped rniipbrrrlfn 
or atrawhrrne* to thr arennd worttori 



DlssolTe the chocolate hi the w«rm 
water over ventlc htat and add lo 
the remaimn^ |kirtlnti of eusuirtt 
Preeze all three Ices &cp*rate-ly. 
Choosr an ohlong tray and into this 
put alterant* layers of the frozen 
ice-creams packing them tightly 
Cover with w»_*rd paper and keep 
to the f mezinR compartmeni. of the 
re/ricerdljjr unUl required. To aervr 
turn out the ice. and cut into abces. 
Serve with ice wafers. 

PINEAPPLE FLOAT 
One la ( Re pin»p|ilr. 1 quarl mlrr, 
i adieed Ichmjiia. I cap cryslmj «Ucv, 
4 Clbfeji, 

Cut 3 thick ^liffY [rom pineapple. 
Peel pineapple and cut up roughly, 
place w|U^ the skin, clovex and water 
in « lame saucepan anil .nmmcr 
together far half an hour. Strain 
through miL-iin Add the sugar to 
the Juice and simmer for five tmjj- 
tjl<:r- Add lemon, idloes and pine- 
apple cubes. Allow to set coal and 
dilute with ice, 

SHORT Bb£ An 
Nine ounces Hour. 3ox castor 
nuntr. 7oa. baiter, 2mt- rice flwur, J 
fWWifer. ra.ni|ted 



Utaspoui] baking 



By Mary Forbes 

Cookery Hxprrt U Th* 
ABHtraltan Women \ Weekly 



Creain batter 
and »ugar, and 
gradually add 
flour, rice flour, 
and baking 
powder, sifted 
together. When oil 
ix Worked in. turn 
miKture onto a nltRhUy (loured 
boord. make in a round thick piece 
the sire or a dinner plate. Pinch the 
edge and prick tlie top- Place 
strips of candied iieel on lop. Hark 
into wedgp-shaped pieces Bake tn 
a iery moderate uvea <35o deg- I ' - 
tt)i 20-30 mlnutfK unUl a pale bis- 
cuh color. 

It may be more eonvenient Lo 
divide mixture into 13 pieces, flatten 
with the knucklea UU about half an 
inch thick, pinch edjtes and place 
a piece ol candled peel on each, 
Oook in the juimc wav ar. larKe 
ple«: 

OPEN BAV11WICHES 

OniTi sandwiches \itv ^Omethn^ 
difTerenL They require only hull 
the amount of bread, as one sure 
i all that tx needed Thla type ol 
sandwich oITerji alAHVit unlimited 
Dp0aVt)Qxttt9 for variety In bolh the 
nweel and ravory rlassen 

The mixture [n spread on lop of 
the hrtad alter. Ihotl pif^WkAd 
■imply and served on n large flat 
plate. Ttila type of sandwich U 
quickly (ire^arrd and Ia xidtahle for 
u larfje part? when tjw juppiT Is 
wed in hirffpt jiiyle 



IJEFT : Who could not tn- $au 
like tbit rmfrrurrHiArr on suzh a 
ntght <u this— when people don 
ctaxu hall.. bl< paper trumpew, 
tind .;cr tntanglcd tn curlina 
He tamer t. 

AliOVF: Pndv oi piact on you/ 
supper labfe wiil go ro this 
French walnut cream rm$. fht? 
recipe tor ufhizh u given below, 

RfGHTt Afler the fun and 
danctng guests utilt appreciate 
Neapoltfan ice-crtam with tfroco- 
fais. Lvndla, and strawberry 
flaVanrKfs. See recipe below. 



SITMMElE CJUI, FRlW C(JP 
There lemana, 3 orin|tfl, l liUeea pine- 
apple, 3 UUesnocnH suCar. 3 pa&slunf rail, 3 
tables poo iu diced rruiu in Keaaan — Mich as 
cberrlen. puthrs, and pe»rs — t bottles 
Innaiiade, Aod ? bottlea ffrnger ale. 

Shoe 1 lemon and 1 orange into large 
howl. Add paaslDniruit P*ilp. Uir diced fruit 
and pboeapple. also Juice of other orange* 
and It-nmOJi Sprinkle sourar over them, mix 
and press well together to bring out the 
aamr Allow to chill 1 hour. Add ienionadr 




and singer ale Just before serving. Don'i 
forget ttii .%hartbreud for your Scotch guestF. 

CHJi.A,M CHEEKr: AND CKACKilK 
MARBLES 

One rup cream dw, I cop cracker 
eruiaba. 3 beaten egR, I ftesEBerbpoon tofruidu 



Mix iii^nidlent* thoroughly together, aluipe 
into mar bleu. Place in a frying banket Deep 
fry In turning hot fat till a golden brawn. 
Drain on paper, spike each with a nockiail 
pie* and nerve cfcwly packed together cm a 
ahajjn* tUfth, 




THEM ALL 



Ha new 

FRUITS 

BLOCK CHOCOLATE 

'/cherries 

/pineapple 

/ginger 

/toasted 
almonds 



IH OEUGiOlfS 



EXTBA CRBAM 
CHOCOLATE 




Oii-tfi wnnn^iMA' To* -wnpfk mv frr rtw aM 

t*MK Onxedttr Km ■ both ioc)«r * r«- 

hi*«unfoc[]ntOcltDiMti tid S h flVail ih« *, |>. 



* FRUIT SALAD g^^. 
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The Case of the Substitute Face 

Part 2 

By ERLE STANLEY GARDNER 




SIORK 50 FAB 
URInO • voyage from Hono- 
lulu to America, MRS. 
NEWBERRY, Wl» Is trav- 
elling with OARL W. NEW- 
BERRY, her huubunrt. 
■mi BELLS, her attractive 
daughter, confides to 
PERRY MASON, t h e 
lawyer, that her husband's 
reel name la CARL 
WAKER MOAR, mid Hut she suspects Klai 
or eotoeaslement because he suddenly ac- 
quired a large sum of money, declaring 
thai lie won It In a lottery; but »t the 
lame time left hli position as bookkeeper 
at the Product* Refining company. hilU 
ciianged hie name to Newberry, hli step* 
daughter'* name. 

Urn, Newberry In most anxious to shield 
Belle from any impleauantneJl ai ROY 
HUNO.ERJ'OHD. a wealthy young traveller, 
has (alien In love with her. while CELINDA 
DA£L. who U On board with her lather, 
C. WHITMOHE DAIL. Is Jealuiu of Rtiy» 
attention to Belle and a?ould be only too 
glad to unearth come icandal to hurt her. 
Mrs Newberry alio warns Melon that 
EVELYN WHITINO. a nurse travelling In 
charge of ROQETR CARTMAN. a badiy- 
cttppled num. knew her husband as Moar 
yean ago and might be dangerous to him 
now. 

Belle, meanwhile, knows nothing of her 
mother's suspicions, but ahe tells Mason 
or n mysterious happening, that her photo- 
graph wbb stolen out of a framq among her 
atepfather's belongings, and a photograph 
substituted of WJNN1E JOYCE, » sank 
whom she ressmblas. 

Majon agrees to tonrnsent Mrs, Nrw- 
berry In th* affair, and finds out that a 
sum of 30.000 dollars actually was em- 
bezaied recently trtrm the Products Refining 
Company. Learning, too, that Mr. Dali Is 
the president of the company, he Inter- 
views hlm tentatively: but on a very stormy 
night, the alarm l» given that a man has 
fallen overboard end Newberry la milting. 

Tbe captain cornea to Mrs. Newberry's 
cabin, and although one vows that she has 
not heen out on dock, he unearths her 
dripplnit wet frock from a oupbosrd. and 
Mr. Newberry 1 ! money belt, also dripping 
wet. from under a mattress,. Later, 
AILEEN FELL, one of the passengers, de- 
clares that nhe saw Mr*. Newberry shoot 
her huibnml and push him overboard, and 
when Uie boat dock* at San Francisco, Mrs. 
Kewbnrry in arrested on a charge of murder, 

Mason, however, working with DELLA 
ItTREET. his secretary, and PAUL DRAKE, 
head of the Drake Detective Agvnoy, proves 



that Uio money was rmbeaaled from the 
Produots Refminu. Company nut in' Moar, 
but by C. DENTON ROONEY, one ol Uialr 
auditors, utio 1* a connection of Doll'i, He 
also calh an MARIAN WHITlpra, sister 
of Evelyn, and stumbles upon mystery— 
first that Marian Imagines her lister la ttUl 
In Honolulu, and also that Evelyn has 
secretly married a man called MORGAN 
EVES 

With Paul Drake, and one of his opera- 
tives. Mason succeeds In tracking Evelyn 
so b little country Rabin, and she explains 
that she came home secretly, without telling 
Marian, In order to surprise her huubond. 
because ahe suspected him of unfaithfulness 

Just then, a man stride* in whom Mason 
recognises, from a photograph Marian had 
shown him, as Morgan Eves. 

NOW READ ON— 

-All right," the man said, (landing In the 
doorway, his hand hovering near the left 
lapel of hli coat, "what la this, a pinch 7" 

Mason said, "Take It easy, Jfves, I'm Perry 
Mason, the lawyer." 

"That's what you say," Eves sold. 

"He Is Morgan," Evelyn Whiting assured 
htm. "He was on the boat with me coming 
over. Remember, I lolri you." 

Eves nodded without abiding bis position. 
"All right," he said, "so what?" 

"We're asking queutlons," Mason said. 

"Well, you're not going to gel any 
answers. And you," he aalri, shifting his 
eyes toward Drake's operative, "be careful 
what you do with that right hand, Li you 
pull that rod. you're going to nave to smoke 
your way out," 

In the moment of tense «Uen» which 
followed. Perry Mason extracted hla cigar- 
ette case, leisurely selected a cigarette, 
tapped the end on the side of the cigarette 
cue, and said. "Let's talk sense, Evei " 

"All right." Uvea said, "you do the talk- 
ing." 

Moron Knapped a match Into flame, lit 
Ills cigarette and said, "Thanks," when 
Evelyn Whiting handed him an ash -way. He 
settled back comfortably in the chair and 
said. "I'm a lawyer, Bvei. I'm represent- 
ing Mrs. Moar. The DA Is holding her on 
a murder charge. Your wife was on the 
ship coming over, noralng a chap with a 
broken neck. She knew Moar before he was 
mnrmid- Moar was on the ship under the 
name of Newberry. I had on idea she might 
know something which would help me, so I 
came out and asked her." 

"All right." Eves said, In a flat monotone. 
"You asked her. What did she say?" 

Mason glanced fnqulrtmtly at the nurse 
She nodded Imperceptibly. Maaon aald. 
"Before I came out here I looked her up. 
I knsw you'd been married end had sailed 
for Honolulu on your honeymoon. Sbe told 



roe you were called off Lbe ship and she went, 
over by hernelf. 

"She got loiu-^ome. so when the hud a 
chance to come over and Join you. and 
make a little money an the aide, she did 
It" 

Eves lauglved bitterly and said, "Lone- 
some [ she came over to etujck up on 

nls " . _ 

"That part doesn't interest me," Mason 

told him, "You can straighten out your 

domestic affairs without my help. I'm 

intereslPd In protecting my client-" 

"What else aid you tell rum. Jtvciyn?- 
Evcs asked. 

■nothing else." aha said. "That's all 
LhF're la tn tell. Isn't 117" 

Eve* thought for a minute. Then he 
walked forward to sit dawn In a chair He 
lit a clBoreite. studied Mason thoughtfully 
and said. "All right, Mason. I'll g!vo you 
a break. We can do a good turn for you 
any Urns you say the word." 

"lira saying the word," Mason told hlm 

"With whit? Money, marbles or chulk?" 

"I dont buy testimony, Eves." 

"Well, why the dickens aaould ve coma 
into court and get panned by the news- 
papers Jus: In order to help ytmi** 

"Probohiy," Miioon said, "because It's the 
right thing to do. I understand you've 
been up on a murder charge yourself. Yon 
know what It feels like." 

"Who was telling you?" Bvea aaked 
savagely. 

*A Utile btrd," Mason said. 

fives smoked In thoughtful alienee far 
several seconds, then sold, "Ah light, 
Maaon. I'll shoot square with you. I'd told 
Evelyn so keep out of it, but 111 give you 
• break. Here it Is: Evelyn knew Moor 
txfore be was married. She spotted him 
on the ship, Moor gave her the office to 
keep quit", until he could see her. He 
waited for her on deck on Sunday. He 
told her ho was rich, but the money was 
hot and that the pulls were going to pinch 
hlm on an embezzlement charge he hadat 
committed, hut before he got through 
clearing himself on that charge they'd And 
out something he had done which Qtui 
lust as bad. He said he was entry about 
Belle and ho wus going to give the dough 
to his wifff and take a powder," 

"Did he say what he was going to do?" 

"He wsb despondent.'" Eves said. "Ha 
said he was going to da for himself If do 
liad to." 

Mason strove to keep excitement from 
his voice. "You know." he said, "that'll 
rip the murder case aide open " 

"I'm not so certain," Eves aald. Thata 
what Moar Intended to do. His wife rUdnl 
know he Intended to do it. She -wanted him 
out of thr< way. He went up on deck to do 
a dive, and she came along and gavi him 
the vmrkb drst." 



m stsrTE^w&aV . wr «.t Th© Case of the Substitute Face 



Masun sIkkix Mi head. -You're til 
•■ttlng. Sum." 

Eves said, "1 ijiay bfl all wrong, but I'm 
tolling you wiui happened. That's til* 
troth." 

"How do you know?" Mi ton asked 
"I've put [wo and two together. Don't 
forget thai F«U woman ui the whole busi- 
ness." 

'I don't think she saw u much as she 
thinks ilir did." Mason said. "Your wife's 
testimony rvLU pm my client la Lbs oleer. 
1'fir queukiu Is: Do X gat U7" 

Eves Hid. "You gel II. But IH tell 
you Aomethlng else You're going la run 
into a surprise on this cuse. and they're 
going to convict ytmr oiiunl. I'm giving it 
to you straigni He would have dusked 
himself U bis wife had lei mm alone, but 
•he beat him to the punch.'* 

"I'll take my chance or. thai." Munn 
said. 

"You're going to run up against some 
Surprise Kslilncmy," Eves Instated. 

"What testimony?" Mason asked. 

Evm glanced across at his wife. "Think 
we'd better tell him?" he silked. 

She (hook bee bead and said, "Mot It be 
doesn't know " 

"Right." Eves Mid. "you don't know, so 
we dont tell you." 

"You tell your ntory on the wltnrw 
stand," Musan ga Id bo the nunc, "and I'll 
guarantee dd Jury la eTer going lo convict 
Mrs. Hoar, no matter how much sutntlsn 
irBtlmony they bring ml Now there are a 
couple of thlngi I want to clean up Did 
ynu send a not* lo Moar telling him to 
came on deck?" 

"Good heavens, no," she tnld. "I aid 
leave an envelope on ton purser's desk. 
I was paying the clilu I'd signed on ililp- 
buard.'' 

That's probably It." Mason laid "One 
of the room stewards haw you leaving an 
envelope. So much for that. No*, how 
about the patient you brought over with 
you? What happened to him?" 

She flashed L'.'.vu a swift glance. 

Eves said. "Re dodRs'l. enter Into It. He 
didn't hear the conversation. He had 
a broken iif.fit and paid Evelyn tar bring- 
Ing him over She run Into a little '.rouble 
He wanted to hold out some of the money, 
but she brmutht him up to my place. Hit 
relatlvaa were to come up there and gM 
him. I lent Evelyn up here so It wouldn't 
cramp my style. After the cheap etilsclers 
saw they were dealing with somiHioe who 
knew the ropes tlty didn't moke any more 
trouble. They paid up nice and sweet" 

"Where's Cart.mnn now?" Mason asked. 

"I dont know," Evoi aald. "and what's 
more I don't give a hang. Hih friends took 
him. I do know they'd never have moved 
blm It Uwy hadnt kicked through and 
lived up to the agreement they mad* with 
Bwfyu " 

Miuor. took a folded, Monk subpoena tram 
his pocket. "All right," he said, "I'm going 
to subpoena you. How do you want the 
subpoena made— to Evelyn Whiting or 
Evelvn Eves?" 

"Bitter foake ft Evelyn WlllllUg," Eves 
aadd. *'My Interlocutory ain't final yet. 1 
suppose they could punch the marriage full 
of holes It they wanted to, and the D A 'd 
probably like to get something on me. It'll 
help your case a lot more If I don't stole* 
into it I've got a reooi'd a yard and a 
half lung, tn case you dont know lit" 

"I know It," Mflnon add. 

-All light." sTves told him, -Hemomber 
this. Meson, wt could have closnd up on 
you like t> olsun and you'd hart been out 



on tiie end of a limb. I'm giving you a 
brenk. Don't forget It" 

Mason oiled tn the subpoena. 

"And don't think this la going to be a 
downhill pull," Eves sold. "If the DA. uses 
his hud you're up against the toughrst 
proposition roil ever tackled " 

"Thanks fur the warning." Mason told 
him. "Ill take a chance. Evelyn Whiting 
you're subpoenaed W appear to-morrow 
morning at ton o'clock tm. or bj soon 
thereafter as Counsel can be heard, as o 
witness, for the defence tn Uie preliminary 
hearing tn the case ot the People of the 
State o! California *. Anna Uoar." 

18 Mason entered the lobby of Uie hotel, 
he said to Paul Drake, "Paul, I've been 
doing a little thinking. I'm uneasy about 
this Etc* business - 

"Why J" Drake asked. "Eves Is a crook 
He respects yon because you're ■ ineuth- 
plece. Hell go the limit for you, Moiir'» 
statement to Evelyn Whiting glyea ynu 
everything you need tn front of a Jury. 
Even If his wife did beat the gun and bump 
him off. you're never going to get a Jury 
to bring In a verdict against her— not after 
Evelyn Wnillng tells her story." 




Mil uii said, "Just the tame. Paul, I want 
rtm to look up Roger P. Oartmun. find out 
all about the automobile accident In which 
he was injured over on the Islands, find 
tint who his friends ware and nod out 
where lia Ls now." 

Drake said, "HI get busy on it right 
uyniy." 

Mason paused at the dealt for his key. 
The clerk handed him a key and several 
mer; n ;,Bfs. Lacking them over. MAWn found 
they were meoengej of his calls to Delhi 

street. 

"Hasn't Mus street corns In yet?" he 
asked the clerk. 

The clerk snlrt. "I don't think so," 

Mason strode toward the elevator. "Come 
on. boy," he aald to the operator, "ehnke 
a teg. See bow quickly you can gel this 
urate fa the fifth floor." 

They emerged on the fifth floor. Mason 
etrode down the corridor, fitted Lhe key 
to the lock, nun; the rioor open. "She 
hasn't been here since morning," he said, 
l.nniL lino. Paul, something's happened to 
her." 

"Bite left under bar own power,- Drake 
pointed nut. 

'But she'd have ciime back or left a 
message." Mason said. "Oo something. 
Don't stand there gawking ot me" 

"WhaL da you want me to do?" Drake 
asked 

"Oct on lhe phone." Mason sold, "start 
your men core-ring the cjty. Check the 
automobile accidents Cover the ambu- 
lance rails Check through the hospitals. 
Give me some action,** 

Drake nodded, ran through the connect- 
ing door to his room and started putting 
through calls. 

Masons telephone rang. The lawyer 
scooped It up. placed the receiver to hie 
ear, aald. "Hello. 1 ' and hoard Bell New- 
berry's voice saying, "Is that you, Mr. 
Mason ?" 

"Yea. Where are you. Belle?" 

"At my hotel. IT* been tailing ysu all 
afternoon. They iet m* out when they 



knew you were gvtting a writ of habeas 
oorpus." 

"Have you hoard anything from Delhi?" 
Mason asiccd. 

"No. I've been ringing the hotel every 
lialf-baur. No one's answered. I didn't 
want to leave any message because I wc r 
uiraui suuic nrM'apaner reporters might 
get hold of It, and I'm dodging them- 

Mump In a cab and oome on up here," 
Mown said. "I want to talk with you." 

He hung up the receiver, walked through 
tho mm* of rooms to Mln Street's bed- 
room, then retraced his stops and went 
through to Dralto'e room. Druko had Just 
finished putting through telephone calls 

"All right. Perry." Drake mid. "If any- 
Ihlng's happened to her, I'll Have a npon 
within hall an hour." 

"It anything '« happened to her." Miuon 
said, "half an hours too long," 

"Well. I'll get It Just as soon as the in- 
formation's available. I told the office to 
put an as many extra men sx they needed, 
ftll take a Utile while to get them all 
working, but we'll cover the city with a 
fine-tooth oonib. We'll know within ttvc 
minutes it there's been any accident rg)- 
ptirted or If one's In the emergency hos- 
pital." 

Mason nodded. "Sei:e Newberry's coming 

up." he sold. 

"Thvy let bar out. eh?" 

"Yes. It was a stupid move, holding her. 
In the first place. They wanted to nlmkr 
Information out of her about thai money 
They're more miercsted In the eighteen 
thousand than they are In anything else." 

Mason started pacing the floor. 

"1 should have comn back hers earlier 
In the day." he nald. "To think that 
while we were chaiilng around, runnim- 
down clues, Delia may have been lying la 
a brjapltul somewhere, seriously hurt." 

"She hud her purse Willi her. didn't 
ehB7" 

"I believe so. yes " 

"How about calling your Loo Angeles 
ail Ice. Pern? If anything had happenrfl 
to her they'd have found her hoi AngelRs 
address and — " 

"Oood idea," Mason said He Jerked the 
receiver from the hook and told the oper- 
ator to rush through a call to his Leg 
Augeleu office. Once more, he resumed 
pacing ihe floor. 

The phono rsng. Drake picked It up. 
aald "Hello." listened for several seconds 
eeli, "All rli'hl, throw out a dragnet- Oover 
everything." 

He hung up the telephoni- and said. "No 
ambulance report on her. Perry. Mothutg 
In lhe emergency hospital. No report, at 
the police desk." 

"What ebw could have happened." Mason 
asked, "if It, wasn't an automobile accident?" 

"She might have been rushed to a private 
hospital romewhere." Drake said. "Well 
know about that within hnlf en Hour." 

"IjOt'aace," Mason reflected. "It was raln- 
htit when she lert here. That mi'-ms the 
rtimVi werr pretty nhppery Someone might 
nan 'kidded Into her. and rushed her lo 
a hospital . . . But he'd have reported the 
accident to the police by thla time.'* 

"He would unless he'd been Injureo nun- 
aeil." Drake aald. 

"Even then the police would have knnwn 
of the accident" 

Drake nodded. 

"What else could have happened to hex?" 
Manou anked. 

"I don't know." Drake said. "She might 
nave . . . Walt a minute, Peny." 

"Oo on." Mason sole, as th* detective 
hesitated, "say it • 
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"She went out under her own power," 
Drake raid. "Sots, as I understand it. ahe 
wouldn't ordinarily have done that without 
leaving a message lor you or Riving you a 
buzs to see tf you had anything you wanted 
her to do. la that right?" 

"That's right," Idas™ asid. 

'Well, thon, let's suppose aaa vent nut on 
•nroitlhintf urgent, something which couldn't 
watt." 

"What are you getting at, Paul!" 

"Just tills." Drake said. "We weren't 
where wo Here Immediately available He- 
member, we ware going over to Marian 
Whiting's. Delia wouldn't have called you 
then* unless It had been a major etuerHuney. 
because ahe knew you were going to try 
to wear Marian down Itjr surne Information." 

"Go on," Mason aaid. "Get to the answer. 
Never mind the preliminaries," 

"Remember." Drake said. "J not before -re 
went over there, thin table steward ol yours 
had brought In a piec..- ol blue allk. We d 
out It up Into three pleirea and -** 

Maan nodded T fished the segment of blue 
allk out oi hb, vest, pocket and Said, "V"m. 
you mentioned that before. Do yon think 
ahe may have located that blue a lit dress?" 

Drake Bald. "Suppose ahe had? She d have 
gone out to make Etire, If she'd been In 
doubt. All right, now suppose while she. 
wa* making auro, she showed her hand, and 
someone did something about U " 

"That wouldn't have happened," Mason 
■aid. "It's too unlikely," 

"Don't kid yourself It's unlikely," Drake 
told him. "l^t'o concentrate cn Ihat, dress. 
Perry, That was on a cleat on the 

outside ol the rail." 

Mason nodded. 

"And with (he sea tliat Wat running no 
one would have teen climbing around on 
the outside ol the ralL" 

'•What arr you yelling at?" Mu.-nj: asked 

"Just tills." Drake said. "Suppose that 
■orneoue Ehot Moar. Buppoae the Fell 
woman la telilng the truth, and h woman 
hoisted him up lo the mil and pushwd him 
over. Just us hi wem, ho mads ■ grab 
at her and ripped i chunk ol cloth nut 
of her dress. As he felt Hint cloth caught 
on the cleat end ripped from his fingers" 

"That's Jliat a theory. Paul." 

■All light." Drake sold, "give me iromt 1 
other theory wnlch will hold water, and 
account for that dreas being on the out*hle 
of tiie ship." 

Mason squinted his eyes In thought and 
stared moodily at the carpet The tele- 
phone rang He picked It up litid learned 
that hJa Los Angeles office was on the Itnr. 
Jackson told him they had no word froth 
Ol about Delia Street. 

As Mason was ready to hang up, the 
hotel uperntor cut In no the Une and said, 
"Mr. Mason, a Mis= NewtocrTy U down here." 

"Setw Iter up." Maaon saw. 

He was Inly twisting tile piece dI blue 
allk In hi* finger: when Belie Ni-wbnrry 
rapped at Ihr. door. 

Miuon let her In, shook hands and said. 
"How was it. Belle, pretty bad!" 

"It war." she told him. "but not too 
bad. Poor Mather. Pro afraid one's having 
a harder time of it" 

'Tin going down to sec her to-night," 
Mason said '"I have her preliminary let 
for to-morrow morning I wanted to set 
down this afternoon but I've been busy, 
lire uncovered a withers who. mil smaih 
th* case wide open. To-murrow nieht she'll 
be a free woman." 

Belle's eyes widened with glad surprir.e. 
"You're certain. Mi-. Maaon?" she asked, 

Muscu nodded. "This witness," lie said. 



"will lliow that Carl was trapped. He 
knew the game was up una he'd decided 
tu end It all to aave you disgrace." 

"You mean he committed suicide?" she 
.kj.k-.-'i 

Mason nodded, 

"I hate to think of Carl doing that," she 
suld. 

"He did It because he cared 60 much for 
you. Belle. I Uiihk the mtmoy he had was 
illegally obtained, and he thought the law 
was catching up with him." 

She shook her hftad slowly and said, "That 
doesn't sound like Curl He was pretty 
ermacrvatiVD, you know. Mr. Mason He 
wasn't gtVKn much 10 taking chances." 

"Well." Mmon aald. "the facia all point 
to it and tills witness will swear to It," 

"What.'jj the doth)" she asked, noticing 
the piece of silk Majion was twisting In Ills 
nngeri. 

"liofogTilsc It?" Mason asked, handtng it 
to her. 

She looked at It and frowned. "I've seen 
It before mtncwtiere," site said. 

"You anw 11 eomrjwhifre. on the alilp," 
Mason laid her. "A woiruun had a dress 
made of It. probably an evening gown- It 
wit* " 

"Oh. 1 have It." Belle Newberry said. "I 
remember It now. I remember the pat- 
tern in JL. Tliat nurse wore it." 

Maaon glanced a: the detective, "Evelyn 
Whiting!" he asked. 

■flftg, the one who was nursing the man 
with the broken neck." 

"You're sure?" Maeon asked. 




"Absolutely positive." ahe mid 

Muson said to Drake, "All right. Paul 
I here's your answer. Delia Kiw ihi:. 
material. She went out to check up on 
It. Tlcmember. Evelyn Whiting huil bajRQ 
out In that mountain cabin since yesterday 
afternoon. Km had buen away all night 
Eve» 1» a known crook. He'd stop at 
nothing-" 

Drake michrd for Die telephone. "What 
do we do. Perry?" he asked. 

Mason HflJri. "Hound up a bunch of men 
with plenty oi guns and ammunition, 
We're going bark in that cabin. Paul 

"Thtnkiiift bock on it. Eves was altogether 
!<••> Km,:, on uIiti 1 1 • -J > M Mme In, 
turn he wan too anxious to make a play for 
my gratitude. Get goingl" 

Drake urabbed the telephone, put tliium-.h 
a call to hta office and said, "Get me half 
s dozen tough men who can light. I'd like 
to have a couple of sliftinl deputy sheriffs 
in the lot. anil I want gone, ammunition 
and tear gas." 

"What Is It?" Belle Newberry asked, 
staring with nnpicheimvo eyes at the grim 
fate of the Uwyitr. 

"Delia Street's missing." Mason said. "She 
wntl oat this morning and we haven't 
heard from her since. A check-up on the 
hospitals and automobile accident* sliowc 
she hasn't been injured, when slie went 
out she was trying to trace down this 
piece or nine silk" 

"Is there anything I can do!" Belle 
Newberry pjdeed. 

Mason aaid. "Yes, you Walt here and 
piny secretory. Take all the messages 
that come in, and be ready to give me a 
complete report whenever I call In, You, 



Paul, tell your office to report to Belle 
and give her all the news. Keep men 
on the Job." 

Mason walked to Ills suitcase, pulled 
out a bolstered revolver, unbuckled his belt 
and slipped the itrap through ihe U»P 
In the holster. "Come do. Paul," he said 
to the detective. Who was telephoning. 
"We haven't got all day, you know. Tell 
'em to rush those men down here." 

rpHE two automobiles, Ailed with grim, 
silent men. mared up the paved road 
Which wound through redwood-covered 
mountains. An orange-peel Haw moon 
hung suspended against the orange after- 
glow' of lunset. The drivers were men 
who knew their business, men who kept 
the can In second gear, gave plenty of 
throttle on the turns and used the brakes 
hut sparttiily. 

Drake snbl. "Have vou any Idea how 
you - re gulng to play this. Perry? We don't 
Want any rough aiull If wo can avoid It" 

Mason said, "I'm golht; to find out 
whether Eves knows anyUilng about Delia 
Street. II he sUJtt anything, I'll frniiii 
It." 

"He's very apt to start something." Drake 
warned. 

"And I'm very apt to finish It," Mason 
aald. 

"How do you fUitrre the> nurse la tt?" 
Drake Bflktd. 

"I dnn't know." Mason admitted. 'They're 
holding something back. How the dlcksrii 
did her dreia get on thB cleat?" 

"Well.'' Drake aald. "we can aak her," 

"lAter on." Mason told him. "alter Delia 
Street tihaws up, I'm going to do some think- 
ing, 1 have- an Idea tlwre's a plain, logical 
=*lu1lM: to this whole boldness staring us 
in the, face. Paul, but I can't see U right 
now because I'm too worried about Delia." 

-You're going to make a mistake If ytro 
crowd Eve*." Drake warned. "Yoll COtlJd 
do a lot more by utitthog cards on the 
table . - . Look here. Perry, why don't yeni 
get Van Delude to approach hun?" 

"Why Van DeruJe?" 

"He's tlie lawyer who defended him on 
that laat murder rap. He might be able 
to square the whole tiling up for you." 

"Not thai ahyster." Mason .said. "Any- 
way, he's tn bad enough trouble already- 
He has worries of his own. He wouldn't 
cross the street to do me a good turn." 

"Why not try It!" Draki- persisted. 

Mason aald. "T can't try anything except 
direct action, Ptiul. 1 can't explnln Lt. 
When. I talk with a man, T form on 1m- 
pre'.slnn oi whether or not he's telling 
the truth. II I can look Eve> pa the eyes 
and ask him about Delia, I'll bet money 
I can tell whether he's lying," 

"Ail right, suppose he's lying Then 
What!" Drake asked 

Mason said. "Then 111 sake him lulu cus- 
tody." 

You'll take him Into custody!" 

"Yes. I will," Moaon said. "It's not 
generally known, but under the law a 
private citirrn can make an arrc.tt when a 
felony has In fort been committed and tw 
has reasonable grounds to believe the person 
he's arrested has commuted the felony " 

"Will you have reasonable ground/.?" 
Drake asked. 

"I'll milke them reasonable." Mason aald. 

They drove In silence for Another half- 
hour. Then Mason aaid to tile driver, 
"All right, li s this next turn. Qtt up 
ail the speed you can. then cut out the 
motor and coast. When you come to the 
turn on the left, you'll find ■ hill Shut 
off your headlights and atop at the foot 
of that hUL We go up on foot," 



National Library of Australilattp://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4625156 



nn- \< si ii ii in wiimi ■, » 



The Case of ihe Substitute Face 



The cars roared Into speed, then, a* the 
drivers shut off the motor*, they glided over 
the Bwwmtiito pond- 

"Nov," Mason ul4, "shut off your tuend- 
Uwmjj and ■top.*' 

The cms slid to a silent atop. Mtuion roc 
oul tun! the mrn gathered about him In a 
compani little knot, 

"All right," Mason told them, "we to 
up the rond. and surround tlw house. OflaVt 
■hoot unio» you're thai at. I'm coins in. 
Don't iet anyone out, I hate reason to 
belltwe a girl has. been kidnapped and that 
the man ui thr houae did the kidnapping 
Don't me gum unlcnn yon have to 0ae 
tear B fts fltm, and club*."* 

They climbed the hiiL Mown and Brake 
pmu>cd tn let the mm riprrud out into the 
shadows. The cabin won dark and silent. 

Maemi conaiilLed titei wind, watch, When 
live mlnutnii had parsed, he nudued to Drake 
and ia Id, -Ail right Paul, fast* we 150, You 
keop back nnd let me go in front." 

"Nothing doing," Drake Bald. "We go 
in together." 

Their fret crunched up the gravel walk. 
Macon climbed lite oLalra to the cabin and 
pounded on the door. There was no answer. 
Mason kicked on the door jind iried the 
anrb It. won looked 

The lawyer stepped 10 the window. turned 
on hit flanhUeht. mid directed the beam nt 
tn* interior, 

"I wouldn't do that, Pernr," Drake wwiurd, 
"It 1 * danfferoua. He could shoot at that 
Caahllglu and 

Mason Mild. "Can't help It. Paul I want 
action," and kicked ui the window. 

The crash of brfcaJilng clou ioumlctd jtan- 
llrujly loud In the alienee of the mountain 
night Mason reached In thrniish the broken 
pane, unlocked the window, railed the *a*h 
and crawled through. "Oainlnfi. P*ul?" tu 
n-kfd 

Drake hesitated for a moment, then slid 
through the window after Mason. 

The lawyer directed the beam nt hi* rtasli- 
Ught armhid the cabin, found a Ujfht switch, 
... : -i 1 1 an thr 1 hi 

"Yon know what an awkward fix well 
be In If We're caught at this." rJrafe> <mtrl 

*T know," Manon rrmarkvd absently, "and 
t don't five a hang. I'm going tbro'Jnh the 
bonne.' 1 

They searched the cntiln thorough!;- At 
Uio end of the search. Mason delivered hlu 
TirdSct; "I see." be said, "they made pretty 
foola of ua The bualiie*ii about Bvclvn 
Whitings testimony wit* Jut* a trick to act 
ride of me and keep rnr from getting niw- 
plcioiiF. They packed up »nd Ifft an noon 
ob we'd (fOfm."* 

"What do we dn nexi.?" Drake ujikod. 

"We Jind Eve*," 

"ttowJ" 

"I don't knnw, h Muuou adinllu-d, "but I 
do know we're going 10 find him." 

Tiif-i' siimuwnod the aperauvea, reLumed 
lo the enra, and, after name dHay. got thr 
man who operated the p^neral store out of 
bed He had seen Evc± and the vr mv 
waxnaij. whom he understood woa Mrs. Eves, 
leave, within half an hour i*J$tf Mason tion 
vlslttd him that nltcmooiv The car, tie 
auid. was pretty well filled with bttKRORe. 

Dratt put through a. lonR dh^nru'c cell 
to hi* dan Fronr Utrp nfTlcr. tnlked Tor aereral 
minutes, then drew Pmtj 1 tifawn aalde, 

"Pfirry," hr* *nW. "thi* doesn't look too 
goad," 

"Did you have some rvewn of D(*lla7" 
"Yob," 

-What la »?" 

Drake wlrt. "Aftor nil, Perry, wit don't 
kmc* UiPit aim wtu working on Lhl* evening 



sown buslncn* Sh« may have had run-inn* 

of nor own- — >* 

"Nwtr mind ahoitt the preltmlitat li'a," 
MaJsnn «oid. "What are you settlna at?"* 

"took here, PfU'y,'' Drake blurttsi "hiu 
it ever occurred to you thai Delia might 
. . w i- ii. tui^tit walk out an you tome 
dny?" 

KlA/nn*A fnca darkened. "Paul." he aaUl 
"if vcpU' 

r, Now. take Ir, evuty, Perry." Drnke fiald, 
hacking away. "AJr#ir all, flhn may have 
mot tauumutf 011 the fthlp f trr '* 

Manon moved towardJi him peUtKenwly. 
"Sny Lt," hr raid. "Come on. Paul, out 
with It.'* 

Drake said, "My tnenha»e been biucy. Perry. 
ThwyVr ancovered a drive-yonrEwif aaonry 
which rented n car to Delia anotttj baiovi 
norm, Ehe put up » fifty-dollar denofitt and 
paid u week'n rent in advnnc/i. She tiaed 
1 In- nnrnc nf D, \t Ctron^hftw,'* 

"Hhe wn5 nloneT 1 " Mt**nn arvked, 

"(She wan nlow,'* Drakr nald, "Come on, 
Ferry, ]nt> yo ImtLk to the hotel and net 
a night! *leep, Aft«r all, mtfS hivvt to 
be m court to-morrow- and by i,o-niorrow 
you may know what It s all about," 

Miwm tttarrd ,iTe*dl)y at the detective 
for & tntrment,, then turned on ldn hwiL "All 
right, Paul." he said, "let** 90." 



iJjLTSlDE the coitrtrconi windows, the 
sun wa* FparkJliig San Pranclaeo'a 
bulldlngi Into cle»n brMumr*. Within the 
coortj'oociL. daylight wtiffed ft !f>xlnc flah: 
ajaliun the gloomy dignity of eombre wait* 
ut d^rk 1.: . ..' 1 • 

Npl an or tho cbalro w^re 01W The 



drUlia, could Itnrrlly be bothered with a 
com mo np! net; murder. 

Pi'rry Mama, lines etched deeply lute 
ids cotmbenance. lib FiiightJy rcdtlencd e.$xv. 
ihowtuii the enect-i nr a ilncplew nlKhk said 
td Judpe Sturterant Romicy. h Wb are ready 
on bfhnl! of the defendanti" 

"Very well.'* Judge Hnmlvy announced 
hi the prellmlnar;- hearing o! 
the Pnople of the Slate of California nrrail* 
Anna MoAf. alio known aA Ann Newberi?. 
will be taken at thl* time pursuant tn ttipu- 
:.-.i:iriti ui Cflunnet Call your firnt wilne.-j, 
Mr. PTi"'nriT:lC<ir " 

Donnlilwm P Kcudder. a alnnder, anaemic 
indhMditaJ, wirn atin which Beamed Ohjtoal 
trnnupareiiT,, and the prwrtw. ncudnmtc mun- 
n«r of fine who 1h coraplotcly removed fru:n 
human nmotlona. raid, "Our first witnaea, 
if Uie Coui'L please, will be F*rnni Iteming- 
mn " 

Judge tlomlry. rceoanlsmg from tlie 
PtOBeeutor'i voice: that there wu to be 
no thin f itpectflCLlHr. a mere matter of 
aAnernblhiK che lm:nl red tape with which 
a mttrdrr cafe must bit duly tied, set back 
In hii eubhioned chair mud Rluncfltl ap- 
praiflnciy at the defendant 

Anna Mtnr. sealed behind Parry Macon, 
her chtn held high, her ryes Rightly dellailt, 
a« tiiotufh flurtner th« mstchlnery of Juctlre 
to do its worst, sat virtually without cmo- 
ttrm 

Ri'mlnrton ic<>Ufied that he was nuutoijor 
of the Product* Rennlna Cnmpany ol L01 
Angrlea ; that the corporal ion M ad em- 
ployed a Carl Wakcr Mour ; Uwt Moai was 



no lortRrr In Lhelr employ; that he had 
failod to ropnrt for duty two months ago 
and the wltnc?* had not Been him since. 

Houdder. apuulnu UU bclofcBie, said, 'T 
wtll thOW you a photograph, Mr. Rismlnie- 
tan, *nd ask you if you can itlunUfy It." 

"Yea," the witness said, "thu Lit d photo- 
gr»tih i»i the pari}' to whom I have referral 
hi my icntimotiy-Cfirl Wnker Moor." 

"Thr: person who wai; itmphiycd by th> 
ProductH RtLflrung Oornpatiyr 

"Vc*." 

"In whitt eapncltyT" 
"As bookkwfjer." 

"Wp will ap,k that the photograph ba 
marked for identification." 9cudder said. 
">ia objoetlon." Mason aaid. 
"Oro** -examine the wltnera," the Proiso- 

cutor InvlU'fJ. 

MwtOn mode a gesture of dismissal "No 
queatioria." 

"The next witness will be Mm* Allcun 
Fell" biie Prosecutor unnminix-d. 

Aiiccn Fell, tn her rarjy thlrtlra, crying 
to conceal hrr uen'ousnaas betwath a cloak 
of calm dlRnlty,, wan ^worri and took the 
wttaesa ntaml 

"Your unme?" Scndder aaktrd. 

"Alletin Ixmont Fall" 

"I'm a irhoclRcstihfir." 

"Where wore ynu on Sunday night, tha 
*hnh of this month?" 

" r l wa* on a ship, travelling from Bnno- 
lulti to $n.n Franntqco." 

-There were other passenger* aboard that 
•hip?" 

"Oh, .ye*. w 

"I call vour attention to thr defendant. 
Mrs. Anus Newberry Moar, and will ntik you 
tf Altr war* aboard that ihfp *£ a passen- 
ger." 

"Yea. *lr. she waa. hut not linder th» 
name of Mmtr-alwr w** U-aH'llliif under 
tba luifnc ol Newbrnr." 

"And nhp was a-cnm.iKLni«t by whom?" 

"By a Carl Nfwbtrry. her htuband, *nd 
Bfllr Ni-.-.-i rry 1 ' 1 dn lighter " 

"Belle MewbirTy la tha young woman 
lifting on t-ho able of tho first tow of 
spectator* ttt\ the leftr" 

•TTes.*' 

"AimI would you know Oar! Newberry If 
you ahoitld Me him again?" 
"Von. of coursfi." 

Wr.iiid JOtj rrtcfienu* his pbntofiraph?" 
' I believe *o. yea," 

'•| harnj ytru s tihoto^ph which ban 
br«en marked for idfmiiflcat.km *h People's 
Exhibit A. and iu.k yon if that photograph 
U of aJivanr >-ou know.*' 

She ntudied the phoizigraph and said with 
duict dlgtdtv. "ft is. Tliui ui a phocograph 
of Car] New^berry. who stirred tlu? doicn- 
dant'a i-lsUiroom an her huatwintl." 

"Now, what wot tlic AMte of Uie wnat-hr-i 
on the evening of tbrt sixth on that portion 
of the ocean which was (hen being traversed 
by thE nhip on wtdnh you and the RenUfl- 
raim whoy; phmogra[ih you have identified 
were piwugera?" 

"The wenrhor." ahc «tld, "waa very rough. 
It was *turmV. H 

**Cftn yon dertcrltwi the Ltorm?** 

"Tlwre wai a wliKl which came, I think, 
from the south-ww*. It wns blowing very, 
very luirtj. Bftili wa* fgUthg in torrents. It 
Was absolutely Impovitaie to 'itond on the 
right-hand ekte of the /,tilp without belntj 
soaked by both rain and spray. On the 
left-hand side oj tho ship i: wo* possible 
to stand In the abelUrr of the rircfcf and 
nwa y frnirj Lhr wind, without setting 
drenched, although water would run along 
the dncks cvcd' tlmo the ohlp roihid." 
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"Acul l he ililp tw rolling?" 
"Yes. quite hssvity." 

The deputy district attorney said to thr 
Court. "We will jo into greater detail about, 
'he weather with lite captain at the ship. ' 
Then, turning back to thn wltnno, "Now, 
MIm Fell, when did you leal see tne gatUle- 
iiun, carl Moar. or Carl Nnwberry. u joa 
knew hlttif" 

"On the everting of the ilith." 

"Can you tell iui about what time It m!" 

"It was shortly beicrre nine o'clock." 

"Where were vuu standing?" 

"1 wan standing en the deck below the 
boat deck, near the stairs." 

"And where did you see Mr Newberry?" 

"Mr. Newberry and hi* wife . . ." 

"Now. you are referring to the defendant 
here, when you any 'his wife'?" 

"Yes," 

"do on." 

"Mr. Newberry, or Mr. Moar, to u» hla 
right iinnip, and Mm. Newberry stopped 
out on to the deck. They stood there for 
a moment, looking amund them. Then 
Ihey started toward Uio atalrway which 
led to the boat deck." 

"That whs the deck Immediately above 
the one an which you were standing?" 

"Tee." 

"Old Mr. and Mm Newberry walk pas: 
you?" 

"Yea." , 

"How close were they to you?" 

"Not more than a few feet." 

"How were you dresser)?" 

T had on a dark boral. and a dark rejn- 
ooak t wet In a sheltered pan of the 
deck directly under the stairs. I was 
Handing In the shadow where. Uie-v couldn't 
see me " 

"Did you hear them say anytlihit:?" 

"Yea, I heard Mrs Newberry— -that In 
thB defotidaiu.— cay something and I heard 
Mr Newberry reply 111 an angry yojee 
t gatfceri'M r !mt Mrs. Newberry wonted 
htm . . ." 

"Never mind what yen gathered," Judge 
Horaley said, "Juse give us your best 
recollection of wliat »k mid and who said 
It." 

"Well, Mr. Newberry, or Mr. Moar, laid, 
1 tell you, it ha* to be handled my way. 
I've already discounted that, You keep 
your Angers out of It'" 

"And then wliat happened?" Seitddcf 
asked. 

"Mr Newberry walked rapidly toward 
the open stairway whloh ted to the boat 
deck and started up." 

"How was he dressed?" 

"He was wearing a tuxedo." 

"Was tie wearing any overcoat or rain- 
coat?" 

-No- 

"And was this staircase exposed to the 
rain?" 

Mason aald casually. "If Counsel £s going 
to lead the witness throughout her entire 
testimony I suggest Counsel nhould be 
swora." 

The Judge said, "Yon will avoid leading 
questions as much aa possible, Counsellor" 

"All this l£ merely preliminary," Sclldder 
retorted- "There can be no question about 
It" 

"We're coming to the point In this young 
woman's testimony where there's going to 
be lot* of question about It," Mason said 
"I don't want Counsel to elicit that testi- 
mony by lending Questions." 

"Counsel won't." Sdidiler snapped. 

"Proceed." Judge Rotnley ordered. 

Afloen Foil mid, "Rain wae falling in 
torrents. That staircase iu entirely open 
and unprotected. I could see rain beat- 



Ui? down on the ahmuders of Mr. Moar 'a 
coax as be started up the stairs." 

"And what did the defendant dot" 

"She ran after him and started up the 
slajra Mr. Moar turned and protested. He 
told Mrs. Moar to go hack to her cabin." 

"And wliat did Mrs, Moar dot" 

"Waited until be had ascended the stains, 
.tnd then she ran up the itairr ." 

"And boar was the dressed?" 

"Shr had on a dark dinner dreaa." 

"Any wrap of any atirt?" 

"No, It was a tack km gown. The rain 
'ra simply pouring down on her bore akin' 

'Then what happened*" 

"They went, up on the boat dock. I heard 
the sound of their feet on the deck above 
me. Then, after a while, 1 heard a scuffle, 
the sounds of a struggle . . . 

"I move to strike the words 'scuffle* and 
'struggle' aa oonrJuakma of the witness," 
Mason said. 

"Motion's granted." 

"Just wliat did you hear?" Scudder risked 
"Well, I heard lust what t told you. 1 

don't know how to express it otherwise." 
"You heard the sound of feet on tile 

deck above you?" 

"YSS." 

-And what we* the nature of that sound?" 
"fi ww a eerie* of rapid scuffs, with drag- 
ging sounds In between. Just the sort of 
noiaea which would be made by two people 

"Never mind that," Scudder said. "1 think 
the Court understands what j«u lieard, Now 
i'.il what you did." 

"Well," shr said, "after a few minute* of 
that. I startod to go up the stairs to the 
boat deck In *ee what was happening- I 
was half way up the stairs when I hoard 
the sound of a shot. When I got to the 
top of the stairs I . . ." 

"Now, JUst a minute." St.udder aald. "Let^ 
net this all In order, you went up the auUre 
to the boat deck. Now. by those slalra are 
you referring to the aauie stein up which 
Mr Moar and Mrs. Moar, the defendant In 
Ibis action, gained the boat deck?" 

"Yea. sir." 

"And were there lights on tlie boat deck?" 

"No, sir. The host deck wasn't illumin- 
ated, but. there were light* to the hospital 
section " 




"Where Is thai?" 

"It 's Just forward of the gymnasium The 
stairs are at the after part of the ship. There 
ana two stairways, one on the left side and 
one on the right aide. I went tip the stairs 
on the left aids. The gymnaauun la right 
at the head of those stairs. Then there 
Is a oourt Tor playing deck tennis, snd be- 
yond that 1* a /action of tjic ship sat soldo 
far hospital rooms.'* 

"Thtrra »is a llsht in tlda hospdiaJ sec- 
tion?" 

"Yes." 

"could you see that ll*lit through a door 
or through a window?" 

"Through both. A window was open- 
that Is. I mean there was no shads across 
it — and the door wit standing open," 

"How far were you from iha.'. open doar?" 

"Oh, perhaps fitly feet." 

"Very well Now tell the Court what you 
saw." 

"I saw Mia. Newberry— that is. Mrs, Moor. 



the defendant In this action, ths woman sit- 
ting over there — .standing over her husband A 
body. Her husband waa s'.relrhed out on 
the deck, motionless." 

"And what dM the defendant do?" 

"She readied down and picked the body 

"Now. when you say 'body,' " Beudder 
Interrupted, "you mean the as toe thing 
which you have nrevtoualy referred in in 
your testimony aa the motiDrilaas form of 
Mr Mow lying there on tfii deck?" 

"Yea, air." 

"What did she do?" 

"She put her hands under his armpits, 
half lilted him. and started to drag him 
towards the rail " 

"Then what happened?" 

"When Hie boat rolled over to the tight 
■he couldn't make any headway. But when 
the boat roiled to the left <he moved very 
rapidly Just then the boat gave a sudden 
lurch. The defendant ran the body down 
to the rail, then lifted it, raised the re- 
volver and allot him again- Then she 
pushed him into the ocean." 

"Then what did sho do?" 

"Silo ran forward along the boat deck, 
and I lost night of bar when she ran around 
behind tho hospital." 

"Whal did you do?" 

"T screamed." 

"Now. do you know what time this was?" 
iScudder asked. 

"I do. I know exactly whal time It waa." 

"What time was it?" 

"It waa a few minutes after rune. Just 
before I heard the first shot T had heard 
the shin's bell ring twice. Thafa nine 
o'clock, according to ahlp time — two Mia 
In the eToning-" 

"You may cross-examine," Scudder aald 

Mason got slowly to his feet. "How waa 
Mra. Moar, the defendant In this case, 
dressed?" he asked. 

"Just as I told you," Aileen 1>1] nnspped 
back st him, with the quick enunciation of 
one who fancies herself rather good at 
repartee and la determined not to bo 
wonted in a verbal exchange. "Id ■ dark 
hackles* formal gown." 

"It waa the night of the captain's dinner 
on shlpbosrd?" Maaon aaked, 

"Yct" 

"And hoar were you dreased?" 

"In my raincoat, Just as Tv« told you. 
Standing In ths shadow, as I warn. It waa 
virtually Impossible to see me . . ." 

"I'm tint asking you now about your rain- 
coat." Mason said "I want to kn-jW what 
you had on underneath your raincoat" 

"What I , . . What T had on underneath 
my mineoal?" 

"Exactly." Mu.-c-.. aald. 

"Why . . . I dont aee what difference 
that makea." 

"What I'm getting at," Msson said, "la 
that you also were wearing an evening gown 
on that occasion, were you not?"' 

"Yes" 

"A Hunt, blue sltk print?" 
"Yes That's right." 

"You were dressed for the captuin'a 

dinoerV" 
"Yes." 

"And aftir the captain's dinner, yen 
decided to 80 on deck?" 

"Yea." 

"You went to your stateroom and put on 
your raincoat and beret? Did yon put on 
anything else?" 

"No." 

"You're absolutely certain?" 
"Yea," 

•You dlehrt pick up anything hi ,our 
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stateroom, ether than ths rstnrost and 
Hie beret?" 

"Mr. Milton, I fsll to see what that ha* 
to do . . ." 

"IHd you puik ap anything else In your 
stateroom?" \ 

"Thai's none of your bualness." 

Judge Romley swung arobnl In his chair 
to frown down at the witness and said 
• uiterely. "The witness will confine her- 
self to rr-.jvrl.lul imT#n to Counsel's ques- 
tions. Tile question m whsthnr you 
picked up anything clan In your stateroom. 
Did you Dt dldnt youf" 

"No." - Alleen Fell snapped. 

"Now." Minn asid, "going on* to what 
jou sew when ynu wcrr tin dude: You haw 
stated, I believe, that Mr Mou climbed 
up the open stairway to the boat dick " 

"Yes." 

"And you i»y he protested when Mra- 
Moor started to follow him?" 
"He dld." 

Mason j.ald" dryly. "Hl» prottKt wao s een- 
ture made with his right foot, wasn't it?" 
' Well . . . yes- 

Someone In the courtroom Uttered. The 
Bailiff pounded far order. 

"In other words," Mason said, "he kicked 
at. her, didn't he?" 

"Yes . I suppose so." 

"Why didn't you say so In your direst 
examination?" Mason asked "Is H 
because yon are biased In favor of the pro- 
secution and dldnt want this court to feel 
Mr*. Moor might hare been acting lit self- 
defence?" 

"I have no prejudice whatever against 
Mrs Moar, other than the Hernial prejudice 
a woman >iu for ■ wife who will de- 
liberately murrler her husband." Allren Pell 
snapped, and Iheo settled buck In her 
chair with Hie triumphant tsloi of 
one who has heetcd a etnas-examiner 

Miu-jn was completely unruffled. "Now, 
Mrs. Monr,'' Ue said, "had oh a barklen* 
evening frown. Thla gown wu rather 
tlght-fliting, vu It not?" 

"Yea." 

-And there was no back?" 

"No." 

"It was rather skimpy to front?" 
"Too skimpy. If vdu ask me," the witness 
isid. 

"Wen." Mason observed. "I am asking 

you." 

"Tea, It woe »ery skimpy." 

"Anil fitted nor tightly across the hipa7" 

"Moulded to her hips would be more like 
It" the witness said. "It was what I would 
call daring— to the point of hud taste." 

"Many forme] gowns ore Ukn that, are 
they not?" Mason asked. 

"It depends on the taste." the witness 
countered, "and the manner In which they're 

Utll'tL" 

"Now. Mrs. Most followed hsr husband 
tip the stain ta the boat deck?" 
"Yes." 

There's an Iron rail running along both 
jriflea of those slain!" 
"That's right" 

"And as Mrs. Moar want up Uie itMn. 
the held to the rail with both hand*." 
Mason asked, "that u, alls placed each of 
her hands On one of the rails?" 

"Ya she ... no, she did not!" the vltnets 
said emphatically. Iti the manner of one 
who refuses to bo trapped. "Her fight hand 
held to the Iron rail. Her left hand had 
gathered up the skirls of her dark gown." 

"Now," Mason Inquired blandly, "will you 
kindly lull us Just where a woman clad In 
a bookless evening gown, with a frapl. which 
was nitoRether ton eldinpy, a gown which 
fitted so tl^hr.ly over thr hips the t you COB* 
aldered It indecent, with her right hand hold- 



ing to the Iron ral] of a flight of steps, her 
left hand holding up the akin of her evan- 
huj gown, could have carried a thirty-eight 

revolver?" 

for a startled moment, Alleen Pell was 
silent Thai tense courtroom was filled 
*llli the sound of rustlings as spectators 
leaned forward, aittloua to miss no word 
After a momml. Allren Pell sold, "She hnd 
It In hsr left hand." 

"You mean one was holding the revolver 
In her left hand and also holding her 
sktr.3" 

"Ye«. The gun wis beneath the Mils 
ol the drees." 

"Now, was thla dresa traiirtperrnt?" Mason 
asked, 

"It might as well hove been" 
"But could yuu see the gun through It?" 
"Well - . . win, I don't eupptise 1 could, 
no." 

"In other words." Mason said, "you didn't 
actually see Mrs. Muar take suy gun up 
to the boat deck. and. when she walked past 
within a very few feet of you. you didn't 
see any weapon In her possession. did you?" 

"Wen." Lhe witness said. "I know she 
hart the gun. She munt have had It" 

"And thai'* the only way you know alia 
had It — because you think sIib must have 
had It?" 

"Well. ye*. If you want to put It that 
way." 

Maaon smiled "I watnl to put It that 
Bay. Miss Fell." 

Her mouth was a thin, straight line. Her 
eyes bltused Indignantly. 

"Now. when you were hell-way up the 
stain, you heard a shot?" 

"Ye*." 

"And wlwn you arrived on deck, you saw 
Mm. Muar standing over the unconscious 
form of her husband-" 

"lilfelesl form." the witness said. 

"Ah," Mason, observed blandly, "then It 
was a llfelriB figure? 

"Yes." 

"You're certain of that?" 
Tes- 

"ln other words, you're positive that Mr 
Moar was dead at that time?" 
"1 think lis was. yea." 
"Well now. are you gussslug, or do you 

know?" 

The deputy district attorney Jumped fro 
hls feet and said, "Your Honor. I object 
This Is not proper cross-examination. This 
witness couldn't ponalbty fell . , ;" 

"I object tq the. Prosecutor coaching this 
witness," Mason hit*rTupted. "She's an 
educated woman and Is thoroughly compe- 
tent to take enre o( hirstlf under crnsn- 
nxamlnatloti. she has said Mrs- Moar was 
itnndlng over the niclces form oi her hus- 
band. She used that word 'llfehtss' to 
prejumcc your Honor sealnst Mrs. Moar. 
and 1 am going to make this witness take 
buck that ntstenmnt I am going w make 
her admit that she doesn't know whether 
the form was lifeless or not " 

"You're not going to do any »uoh thing." 
Alleen Fell snapped. "I said the body was 
lUelesi, and It was lifeless." 

Soiiddcr slowly sat do-™. 

"You mean that Mr. Moar was dead, then, 
when sou came up the stairs to the boa. 
deck?" 

-Yea." 



"Then, when jou state that the defen- 
dant hoisted him to the roll and fired an. 
oilier sliot Into his body, you want the 
Court to undcrit»nd that she was firing 
that shoi Into a dt-ad man, snd that shot 
had nothing to do with the murder pi Mr. 
Moar, because Mr. Moar was already Qrevd. 
is that right?" 

Thb wjttie« atiirted to say something, 
cheeked heraeir, stopped, then said savogely. 
"T sues. Mis, Moar wanted to make surff 
he was dead. That's her type!'' 

"Ln other words," Maoon vront on. an-JJ- 
Ing, "your Ides Is that Mrs. Moar, funding 
within threa feet of her husband, wasn't 
<i'rtiun he was dead when she dragged him 
to the rail, whereim yau. standing some nlty 
or slsty feet away. tiMkotie kxik at htm and 
are wlllimr l.o swear that he wan dead. Is 
that, rlsbt?" 

"He was dead." she sold 

Mason otinllnued to smile "Now then, 
just before Mr*. Moar Uf**l her husband 
to the rait, the ship had rolled far to the 
left, hadn't It?" 

"Tea." 

"By the way." Masoti said, "weretil your 
stocklruni umi when you came down oft 
the boat dock?" 

"One of til cm wsa, yes." 

"What caused It to tear?" 

"I skinned my knee and tore my stocking 
*!jcn I fell down." 

"Oh," Mason said solicitously, "yoi; fell 
down, did you?" 

"Yes." 

"That was when the- ship took ihnl heavy 
roll to port, was It?" 
"Yes.- 

"You lost your footing, fell to the dock, 
and started to slide?" 

"I nearly went overboard." 

"How did ymi check yourwSr, Ml« Pell?" 

"I eluns !o the deck an much ns I could 
snd finally came to a stop against the rail" 

"You must have been a pretty busy young 
woman lor a few minutes," Macon sug- 
gested, 

"I was," s,ie assured nun. 

"And 11 »u when the ship took this roll 
to port that Mrs- Mow lifted her inuband 
to the roll, shot him and dropped him o"er- 
bosrti. Is that right?" 

"Vcfl," 

"Bid yog roll over and, over ns you alb) 
down to the roll on the port »Mt?" 

"I rolled ovnr * ctiuple ol titties, then I 
slid the rest of the way,'' 

"On your face?" 

"On my rumdj and kneea." 

"Yet, notwithstanding all of thla, ycM 
didn't take your eyes tram Mrs. Moar. 
but actually ss.w her lilt her husband to 
the rail, shoot him and drop htm over- 
board?" 

"Well." she said, and hesitated. 

"lull It ■ Inct," Muslin asked, "that 
unmodlately after this occurrence, yuu 
islkt'd with the young woman who shared 
your cabin and then and there told her 
that when Mrs, Moar started to drag her 
huEband to the rail you had lost your foot- 
ing; and hadn't seen what hopiKned, but 
had hoard the second shot, and then saw 
Mrs Moar running down the droit alone?" 

"Well ir she didn't shoot him and pltcn 
him overheard, who did?" she raked. 

"That." Meson said. "Is the point Hie 
Court will be called upon in determine. 
Now, Isn't It a faot that you didn't see what 
happened there at the roll!" 

"Well ... no, I saw It." 

"But didn't you state at a time when the 
occurrence was more fresh In your memory 
that you hadn't seen It?" 

-Well, perhaps I did.- 
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"Which la right?" Mason Inquired. "What 
you Mild then or what you say now?" 
"Well . . ." 

"Answer Uin question.' Mason Ineiattil 

ns She hCHltUtetL 

"WeD," she »old, "I didn't at* . . . that 
Is. I didn't aotitally m with my own eyes 
Mri Mow lift her husband » tlx rail mi 
drop him orerhaurd. But I did hear the 

shot," 

"And you didn't we Mrs. Moar ilioot her 
husband the flirt tlrfio, did you!" 
"Well . . ." 

"That shot," Mnson reminded her. "wa* 
fired wlieu you were hall -way up tho 
ilAlrs." 

"Well, no I didn't aee her shoot turn" 

"Thru you don't know of your own 
knowledge tlint she tired dinar one of the 
shot*, do you?" 

"Writ. I guess that when a woman . . . 

"Of your awn knowledge," Mason Inter- 
rupted. Ynu ijcjnt know, do you?" 

"I don't know absolutely, ho* 

"Now then," Mixm ssld, "lil's thee* U|i 
for a moment on the manner In which you 
were dres-'-od at the tlmo." Ho walked over 
to the table where his briefcase wiu repass- 
ing, took from it n phntnerapli, offered It 
to SeuiMcr for limped lor, and then passed 
It to the witness. "I show you what pur- 
port* to he a ftohllght photograph of a 
group In (menliut clothe.',, and 111 which 
ynu ere aiandlng the second rrom Hie left. 
Ts [hut the dross you wore on the nlltht In 
question?" . 

"Why . . . yea." she said, startng at, the 
plrturc". "I remember when Hint picture 
was taken, but I didn't have any Ides , . ." 

"Save onK and solely tor a brrei and * 
ralnroat. thaA'a exactly the way you 
appeared when you were on the derk at the 
lime Mr. and Mm, Newberry wollted past 
you?" 

"Why . . • J*e " si 
"And that pViotot-'raph shows you exactly 

Hi yon wore at the tlmo of the captain's 

dinnor?" 
"Yes." 

•To all practical Intents and purposes, 
that phoiogrsph of ynu might have bean 
taken at the time cj '.he captain's dinner!" 

"Yea." 

Miw#n said, "By the way, Mtss Pell, may 
I set your glasses?" 

"You may not." »ho mapped. 

Judge Romley said, "What t» tho purpose 
of this, MX. Mason?" 

M&son aald, "Your Honor, tills witness haa 
lentined that thia photograph slwwa her 
exactly aa ahe was at the time of the cap- 
tain's dinner. She has also testified rhot 
she went to her ststerrxirn and there picked 
Up a here! and raincoat, but did not pick 
tip anything else. She swear* that thia 
photograph also shows exactly the manner 
In whtcli she appeared save for a cap and 
raincoat, when Mr. and Mra, Moar walked 
put her on deck. Now. 'hen, If the Court 
will notice this photograph . . .* 

Mima passed the photograph up to Judge 
nomine, who studied it for a moment, 
nodded and aald, "Very well. Miss Fell, you 
will please let Mr. Msjson Inspect yflur 
spectacle*." 

WlUl an air of outraged dignity, the wlt- 
nvi% removed the glaaaua and handed thrm 
to Mason. 

"Ah. yea," Mason aald, "I see the rccitm- 
blance now The reason 1 hadn't thought 
it was iMiuli a gond phe, .opniph before, waa 
that you weren't wearing spectacles In :hi 
photoEraph. I believe U.s your Invariable 
custom to leave off your sperUiclca when 
jou dress larmaUy. Urn'! it. Mica Fell?" 



"Well." ihe admttUd. "1 don't think a 
woman looks aa attractive In ipecUu-iM when 
jine'a attending a formal function. In my 
own case, I Lhlnk my appearance la - , ■" 

"Exactly," Maaon aald. "And, of eourw. 
you wertii't wealing your glaaaoa when you 
went on deck alter the captain's dinner?" 

"Well, I . . ." 

"Because. If you had been," Mbmp went 
on to point out. "with the rain beating down 
in torrents, the lenaea m'ould have pecn 
covered with moisture and ymi couldn't, hnvc 
tern things clearly." 

"No," she said emphatically, "I was not 
wearing; my ulaasei" 

"I ctiairght not," Mason said, still holding 
her glarans In hi* limul. "Now, then. Miss 
Pell, about how,' far were you from Mrs 
Moar when you climbed the stalra to the 
boat deck?" 

"You mean when she waa atandlni; over 
[he bodv of her husband?" 

"Yea." 

"I said fifty or slaty fe*L" 

Mason hacked away from tho wtr.ne.^e, lo 
.>:and Jusl In front of tht deputy dlatrk'1 
ntlornev. "This far?" he naked. 

"Certainly not," she aald- "1 aald fifty 
or sixty feet You're no: over twenty feet 
nvay trom me You ran't trap me that way. 
Mr. Maaon,- 

"Then 1 am standing at only about a 
tlitJd of the distance at whloh you saw 
Mrs. Moar; la that right?" 

"Yes." 

"Now. was there ai much light on the 
deck as there Is In this counioutn?" Mmii 
Ftfiked. 

"Of course riot" 

"Well, how muah waa there?" 

"Mot very much," she said, "but enough 
came through Uis hospital door to yau 
could sea object*." 

"Would you say a third as much light as 
there 1* here Ul the courtroom?" 

"Probably nut LhsL much." 

Mason noddrd "Now you've Identified 
a photograph wlllril baa been Introduced 
to evidence as baing that of tlii* gentleman 
who waa travelling on this ahlp under the 
name of Newberry, the man who was the 
husband of this defendant." 

"Yos " 

"111 Show you another photograph." 
Mawu said. "Of Mr, ... er ... I never 
can get Uiat name straight . . . Paul, where'* 
that photograph?'' 




Maaon. still standing In front of Bcudder. 
said, "This la a life-siae photograph. Miss 
Pell I'll aak you If you can Ideiitltv II." 

He unrolled tho photograph; she glanced 
at It and nodded her head. 

"And tilts If the man whom you saw 
pushed overboard?" Masou asked. 

"Yea," 

"And tt waa this man'r, IK'.'lcau figure 
which you saw lying on tho boat deck, with 
Mra Moar. the deliindaut In thta actioa 
standing over It?" 

"Yea." 

Judge Romley suddenly frowned and 
leaned forward to store at tile photopraph. 
glanced frurn Maaon to Scudder. A nniile 
l witched the comers of his It] w. 

5cildder, noticing the expression op the 
judje's face, became Instantly *«*piciuu>. 
Ho said. "It is aushunary, if the Cuurt 



please to let oppoatoR Oaimsel tnspeet I 
photograph before a witness la examined 

"f beg your pardon," Mawn aald ur- 
banely, "I did overlook tllat, didn't I? It 
happens. Mr. Scudder. tllat the photograph 
f hold In my hand la a lile-slie photneraph 
of Mr. Dotualaonap. Scudder," and Mason 
turned no that Ihe photograph was ylaJhle 
to Scudder and to the eotirtrcHiiii. 

The bailin vainly pnuudeHl with his 
gavel, seeking m rratorc order, Judge 
Romley fouu-ht :o keep a smile from his lips, 
th.ie iddw his fiice red. shouted indig- 
nant prntasM which went unheeded. 

When order had been resumed. Bcuddor 
shouted. "Your Honor. I object. This Is not 
proper cross-eMinilnii'lor, It's unethical. 
It take* an unfair advantage of tin wit' 
nesa Counsel distinctly told her that he 
was showing a life-slue photograph of tiie 
deceased. Mr. Carl Waker Moar." 

"Counsel told her no such thing," Mason 
aald. 

"I think Mr Mason la right," Judge Hom- 
iny ruled. "1 remmnber particularly that 
he itlU, 'Mr. ... cr ..." and hesitated then 
said, 1 never can gel that name straights' 
Of course it w»e on attempt to entrap the 
witness, but, fj Counsel has so aptly pointed 
but. I hi* witness U educated and should be 
ibte to take care of herself on croaa-ajaun- 
uutlon. Her Identiacatlnn of Hie photo- 
graph has been ninet positive." 

Mat<m tarnad to (M witness. "Will sou 
kindly explain, Mlas Fell, how It la that ynu 
have now testified thai It waa Mr, Donald- 
son P. Scudder. the deput)' district attorney, 
whom you aaw lying HfeleHs on the deck, 
wti'un you saw thrown overboard, whom 

"You had my glaasea." the witness said 
acidly. "You lied to mo about that photo- 
graph. Mr. Mason. 3 took your word for 

It." 

Mason, still holding the photograph, satd. 
-But you didn t have your glasses on the 
night m question, Miss Poll. Whoae word 
urr you taklni; for what happened there?" 

She waa allent. 

"Now, will you kind!}' tell ua how U li 
limt when I show you a life-size pinlo- 
rraph. fitMndlng within one-third of the 
distance at which you have ttstlfled you 
saw the defendant on the deck of the fteum- 
shlp. in a room which you admit la mora 
than three times belter lighted than that 
declr. under coruUiuina, therefore, which 
aro fir more favorable than those which 
existed at that time, you are unable to dls- 
tingniab between a llfr-siae photograph of 
Mr. Scudder and a photograph ot Mr. 
Moar?" 

The witness said, "If you wDI kindly ra- 

tuni my sle-i&ea. Mr. Mason." 

Mason *alrl. "In other words. Miss Pell. 
•Althout your glasses ynu can't identify 
fare* at tills distance, can you?" 

"1 can Identify figures." 

"Kxflctly," Mason said, "by the way they 
are dressed, la that It?" 

"Well, that's partly It," 

"In oilier words." Mason went on, "while 
Mr. and Mrs Moar passed dtxwly enough 
lo you whon you were standisig on the 
lower deck far you to recoRnlae them, hy 
the true you had gained the boat deck, ynu 
were not close enough to them to recognise 
ttietr faces. You could see figures. You 
only knew that there was the figure ot a 
man lt\ a tuxrdo and a wcimau In a dark 
formal Rown. Is that right?" 

"That"* all 1 needed to know under tile 
crrcumstancfta," she said. 

"Bat that's right, Lnrt ltr 
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"T could Identity those figures, Mr. Mucn. 
t know the vroman vu Mm Moor. It. 
couldn't hnvr been anyone «l*e," 

'•She wan ■.■■•I; in.; a dm* formal gown?" 
Mason naked. 

"Vim. I've told you Umt two or three 
time* already." 

"And Isn't it true," Muon asked. 'Ihfit 
someone wsarhitf a formal gown of any 
other dork color— for Iruilarico, a dark blue 
—would have appealed to you under lhoee 
circumstances to have been Mrs. Mour?' 

"Thnite mere the only ones who had (rone 
up to that deck." 

"But there wore other means of gaining 
Mint dock?" 

"There were other stairs, yes." 

"And someone must have been In the 
hospital section fo cave burned on that 
light." 

"I dont know how it was turned on," 

Judge Humify mid, "Jus; * minute. Mr. 
Maeon " He bent forward to regard the 
witness with frownine disapproval. 

"Miss Full." be aald, -this is a murder 
trial, you're In a court of ]imih, Ton 
are testifying under oath. This Is not a 
gome of wtta which you ore playing with 
oppoalns Counsel. Thle Is a serious nut- 
ter. Apparently your vision without your 
glasses la vary mtinb Impaired How then, 
I want you to answer Mr. Maaon'* question." 

"What question?" she asked, 

"II the only thing jmu enn sbsclulflly 
swear to is Ihal you saw two figures on the 
boat deck, but that you can't positive!* 
Identify either of those flgijrn." 

"Well. I aaw them when the?- walked by 
me on the lower deck . . ." 

Ten not miking about the lower deck, 
now." Judge Hominy said. "I'm talking 
about the boat deck." 

"No,'" *he admitted after a moment's con. 
aldrration. "1 can't Identify true figures I 
saw on the upper deck " 

"That." Uuen said. surrendering her 
glasses wltii a hnw. "Is nil. Thank' you very 
much ML\s Pell." 

Scudder hesitated for a moment, then 
said. "That's all." 

Aueem F?U adjusted her iclasiseK. glowered 
at Perry Mason, and, nhln tn the arr. 
murchetl across the railed encloaure to take 
her seat tn Lhr courtroom 

"Call your nest wltnasf, Mr. Scudder." 
Judge Romley 5aid 

"Captain Joe Hanson." 

Captain Harmon, hlr-Uadled, heavily, 
muscled, clear-eyed, took the stand and 
regarded Perry Mason with steady grey 
eyes. 

"We will Btlpulatc to save time," Mtindn 
said, "that this If tiir captain of the ship 
on which carl Newberry, or C»rl Moar, w 
the cane may be. sailed [mm Honolulu, 
that he was at all times the captain of the 
vessel; that hp In acquainted with Ocrl 
Moar. and will ideuli;.',- the photograph 
identified aa that of Carl Moar by the pre- 
vious witnesses as hems; that of the pas- 
senger who hart token passage on nil Bhlp 
under the name of Carl Newberry, and who 
occupied cabin three r*eary-«Me." 

"Very well," Scudder said, "Wow then. 
Captain, can you tell us Sets condition of 
the weather cm the night of the eixth, at 
spprosimaiety the hour of nine o'clock. 
p.m f 

It was blowout a sale from the •au'went." 
Captain Hanson naid. "The rain was com- 
ing down In torrent*. Visibility was very 
poor-" 

"What was the position or the ship at 
nine o'clock on that nlght7" Scudder asked. 



"We were Just a-beam of the Paralloo 
Island fc." 

■Anil you were within three miles ol those, 
tslands?- 

"Y«a, within a mile and a holt." 

"What about Ulo aea9" 

"A lwavy sea was running, hitting us 
on the starboard quarter. The vessel was 
roMiui rather hearth/." 

"Had you taken any precautions to keep 
PUMengers from the decks?" 

"On the windward Mile. yes. However, I: 
wasn't rolling 10 heavily that paHentwra 
couldn't Ri> nut In rujirrl-cff areas on the 
lee side AH doors on the weather side 
had been locked, and the exposed portions 
of the lop decks were roped off - 

"Shortly after nine o'clock, did you have 
occasion p) go io the cabin of the da- 
rend ant?" 

"I did." 

"Who was present at the time?" 

"The purser, the defendant Mrs Monr. 
Mr. Pom- Maeoti MlM Delia Street Miss 
Belle Newbrm- the daUcbler of Mrs Mnnr " 

"Mow then, at that time and place," 
Sounder snid. " did the defendant make any 
statement an to when she had 'ivi -f-cj- 
her husband?" 

"SUw did " 

"What did she say?" 




"Just a moment, your Honor," .Mason said, 
getting to his feet, "the qucation t. <Aj.'i'ie,-i 
to as Incompetent, trrelovt.nl and Im- 
material, and no proper foundation laid." 

Judge Romley stared over his glasses at 
Perry Mason. "I'm not certain I under- 
stand the objection, particularly ll>c pert 
about no Preiser lomMatlun having be™ 
laid." 

Mason is Id. "May It please the Court, It 
Is neces'iary far the ProsemitiOD to prove 
the oorijus delicti, before there can be any 
testimony connecting the defendant wtth 
the commission of the erime. In other 
words. U> tbi» case, the Proweutlbn enust 
prove first that Carl Newberry, or Carl 
Moor, as the co«e may be, is actually <!nad 
Hotondry. the Prnsecunon must prove that 
ho met his death as the result of some 
criminal aeeiicy. when thlj it dnnr, tl™ 
Trosecutkin can thsn seek to connect u-» 
defendant with tin arhrje. Bui until that 
has been done there can be no testimony of 
confessions or admissions oa the part M the 
defendant 

"Now, In thin ease, the most that the 
Proeecntlnn has Been able ta show 1e ttint 
n witness heard a shot and saw two tuju.-es 
standing some Btxty ieet away, she cannot 
Identify ihe-rc figures." 

Scudder said. "Ymir Honor. If I may say 
Just one word." 

Judi-?*' Roinley nodded pmnisslon. 

"Thle Is merely a flimsy technJcaUty," 
Scudder noid. "But ] will meet Counsel on 
his own ground. Lot us suppooe that no one 
can testify thnt Mrs, Moar ehot and killed 
Carl Moar. bill sonicune did drag a man to 
the rail and throw him overboard Nop(, I 
will show by Captain Hanson that Hie 
ro>rdit[nn of ttie bbb was snob at that urne 
that a man couldn't live for leu minutes, 
oven 11 he were a most expert atpimtner In 

"But no one hae testified thai any man 
was thrown overnoard," Maaon said. 



Mills Fell saw . . ." 
Mil "on smiled as the trial deputy sud- 

deuly lapsed inla alienee. 

Judge Rranley said. "Tina Is a most 
(>r miliar situation. Counsellor." 

Maaon tald altably, "Isn't It, your Honor?" 
and eat dtrwn. 

"I can reach It In another way," Scudder 
said desperately. "Let me ask Captain 
Hansiih a few more Questions." 

"Very well." Judgo Ilomiey said. 

"What happened on tluit ship, so far aa 
yon know, of your own knowledge, shortly 
after mile o'clock In the evening of the 
aixtbT" Scudder asked. 

"The operator telephoned the tirtdge that 
a man was overboard, I lntmedtacely took 
the nene«aty step* to do everything In my 
power to find this man, and, if possible, 
rescue htm. I swung the ship In a sharp 
turn back onto the course which we had 
often following. I threw over tight pares 
and IlfEbnoyf with light aartM atuclied. 
I en in in uni to isnrcli -the water fur mora 
than «n hour and a hull, and then pro- 
ceeded inlo San Prancleco." 

"End you take steps , to ascertain tha 
Identity of any person who might have been 
nnnilns from the ihlp7" 

Captain Hanson soratchnd bis head and 
Bald. "WeLL we did and we didn't" 

"What do you mean by thai?" 

"Well, we started to call the rou," Cop tain 
Hanson raid. "We ordered all the passengers 
lo their staterooms Then this Miss Pell 
came to me and told me that It, was . . 

"Never mind what someone told you, Cap- 
tain," Judge Romley interrupted, "Just state 
what you did." 

"Weil" Captain Hanson said, "before we'd 
checked all the staterooms, we etat-ted check- 
ing on Mr. Newberry, or Moar. I aiippone his 
real name la. We couldn't find him, and 
We did find evidence thai his wife . . ." 

"Never mind afiy of that evidence now." 
Judge Romley Interrupted "What we art 
trybliH to do now la to prove Lhe corpus 
delicti." 

"Well." the captain remarked patiently, 
"I don't know what that la: all I know la 
what I did." 

"Then you never did cheek an of Lho 
staterooms and all of tlie passengers against 
the passenger list?" 

"Not tiuin." Captain Hanson admitted. 

Scuddrr, desperately worried, said, "Your 
Honor. I have not concluded. I appreciate 
tlw position in wlilth toe prntoeutiun fines 
Itself. It's rather a unique position, I may 
say. of course, that as a Prosecutor I have 
no sympuiliv with a criminal who Beeki 
to hide behind a technicality ..." 

"That will do." Judge Romley interrupted. 
"Toy wm confine your remarks to the proper 
subjects. Counsellor. You know such re- 
marks are Improper." 

"I beg the Court's pardon." Scudder said. 
"My feelings got the better of me. May I 
ask, if ilie Court please, that we have an 
adjournment until three o'clock this after- 
1 1- •< >J There's one more witness I hope 
to be able tb prodnae at that tune." 

Judge Romley nodded. The request is 
rather unusual, but the circumstances an 
equally luminal The Court will take a 
recese until throe o'clock this sftamoon," 
he sald. 

1 4RAKH puihrd his way through the spec. 

rotors lo reach Mason's nltte. ' Perry,* 
he raid "I think we've found out soma* 
tiling." 

"About Delia?" MosoniauuiNL 
Drake nodded. 
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Mflijan bent over the chstr In which Mm. 
Moar wus silting. 

"That," hi- tow her In a whisper. "Just 
about Mows up their caw Judge nomlf y 
doeoni believe in binding dcfendanuj over 
when It will lw Impossible u> obtain a con- 
viction In the Superior Court. Hell give JOu 
Just as !>Jr a hearing here M though ymi 
were on trial berore a Jury. and Alleen Fell's 
tesMmom' isn't goliwf to curry very muab 
weight AU she »i were two figures strug- 
(tlii)« on the deck, snd she m them rathe: 
indistinctly." 

Mr*. Most w netted lila hand gratefully 

•'I have to run out on an Important 
matter;' Mason said. "Ill sea you al three 
o'clock thta afternoon." He ttinird tn 
Drake and said. "All riant Paid, let's go." 

Belle Newberry grabbed his hand an 
Mason started to leave the courtroom. "You 
darling!" she aiclaimi'd. 

Miutun -mlli'd down at her, patted her 
shoulder, and said, "You'll have a chance 
to visit your mother for a ten minutes be- 
loro Uio matron takes her bank. Ill see 
ydu lalBr. Belle." 

Driiic had a car wnltlng In front of the 
courthouse. 

"AU rliht," Marnn taM eagerly, "what 
have vnu tound. Paul?" 

Drake said, "I don't know, Perry. I don't 
want to be the one. to tell you. Id rather 
you'd see for yourself." 

"What the devil are you letting M7" 
Mason asked. 

Drake shook his head and said, "Get tn. 
Perry. It won't bo long." 

"Where la It?" 

"Over In Berkeley * 

-Well thon. let's get started." Mason 
snapped. 

The car dashed aerow Market street and 
Turned tp the left, to speed doown the boulr. 
vnrd leading to Lhe bridge which croaeed 
the bay. 

"tjoclt here," Mason said, "there are only 
three of us. If we re going to have trouble 
with Eves " 

"Were not going to have any trouble 
with Em," Drake wld. "Ho didn't have 
anything to do with Delia's disappearance.' 

"How do you know?" Mflflon asked. 

"Ill tell you more about It tn a few 
mlntiles." Drake satd. "In the meantime, 
I think I know what was the trouble with 
Eves." 

"do ahead and tall me." Mason said. "Or 
do you want to bt mysterious about that 

too-" 

"Now. take ft easy. Perry." the deteethm 
cautioned- 'I'm Just trying to be fair all 
round. You'll understand my position 
when " 

The lawyer Interrupted savjigely Teli 
me what you can tell me and atop beating 
around the bush." 

"Well, about Eves," Drake said. "I think 
Eveo wfti piftpniny same sort of a big name 
and this murder knocked him out of It" 

"Go on," Mason told him Impatiently. 

"Well, when I looked up Roger P. Cari- 
na hjx in Honolulu." Dmke said. "I found 
he'd been injured in an automobile acci- 
dent all right, and he had suffered a broken 
neck. But that was three months ago. 
He was a wealthy visitor from the Main- 
land who was caught tn a skidding car 
on the Pall, and—" 

Drake glanced apprehensively through 
the rear-view mirror, and said, "A car tag' 
Bin? along behind, Perry. It may be a 
prowl car." 

"1 don't cans If It la." Mason aula Irrit- 
ably. "You Were talking about Eves and 
Cnrtman. What about lilm"" 



"Well." Drake said "Oartman had a Jot 
of money. Doctors put a brace on him. 
which held his head absolutely rigid and 
lie came over to tins Mai nl a nd — " 

"J know that already," Mason Inter- 
rupted, 

"No, yon dnnV Drake aald, -because 
Cartman came over to the Mainland six 

weeks ago." 
"Re did what!" Mason ashed, staring at 

ttie; detective. 

"Came over to the Mainland sis weeks 
lipo. and he cattle uviir on ft Clipper plane." 

"Then why did he go back to Hono- 
lulu?" Mason asked 

"He swears bit didn't," Drake -aid. 

"You've talked with him" 

"My operative located him tn a private 
sanatorium. He says lie'* been In the 
sanatorium ever since he nrrlved, and 
what 'a more the nurses and doctors all 
..wear he has." 

"Then this waan'1 (he real Cxrtman that 
Evelyn Whiting brought over?" 

"No." Drake said, "'it was some sort of 
a game. Put one of those harnesses 
around a man's head, put on a large pair 
of smoked gaggles, and tt'c Juat about the 
same as n maak. Cartman has money 
Ha can't move around, and he do*an't 
care about publicity, «n he's been careful 
to keep his whereabouts from becoming 
generally known. His friends, however, 
his bankers and associate', knew all about 
his accident, and knew he had to wear 
his head In a brace. 

"Eves wasn't going to the Island* an hl« 
honeymoon. He en tcratvn Whiting over 
there to pick up thU man. She was 
to build up hi* Identity on the ship, and 
also her Identity as hla nurse. Then, after 
they'd arrived on lhe Mainland, she and 
Eve* were going to put throuph some major 
swindle. But the murder on the ship 
attracted too much attention, and they 
had decided to lta low until 11 blew over 

"Then, a* an unfortunate coincidence, 
it happened that she knew Carl Moar, 
and he ran Into her ou deck and told her 
bis troubles- Notldng could have upset 
her more. It was exactly what she didn't 
soul Then when you discovered that 
she waa a witness, traced her to that 
place of concealment and served that sub- 
poena on her. aha knew the game w>u 
up." 




"Then why didn't she obey the aubpoenB 
and be ln court this momlng?" Mason 
asked. "She can be fined for eontpmpt 
of course " 

"Beeauae the swindle haa gone ao far 
Uiey didn't dare show lip. Eves may have 
Intended to let heT testify in your behalf 
when, he was talking wtin you yesterday 
But after he siudlud the situation a bit, 
lie realised how suicidal that would be, be- 
cause It would be brought out tn the trial 
that Evelyn Whiting had been escorting 
Roger P. oartman; that Carl man had had 
hla neck broken over on the Islands. The 
newjoapen would mention It Someone 
would see it who knew Roger P, Cartmao 
was ln a private sanatorium near Olendale. 
Tlwn tile? (si, would he In the Art The 
police would investigate and quietly move 
In." 



Mason narrowed hla eves, bringing toto 
view a network of fine wrinkles at the cor- 
ners as he stored Into apace. "Yes," h» 
said alowly. "I aee the sketch now. But I 
want Evelyn Whiting's testimony. It's 
the one thing r need to bust this cose 
wide open.'* 

"Well," Drake said, "those are the facte. 
You can make a showing to the Court If 
you want to." 

"I'd a lot rather locate Evelyn Whiting 
and force her to testify." Mason said. 

"How did yon know that the Pel! woman 
would blow up?" 

"I'd noticed her In the dining-room." 
Mason said. "Whenever aha wore an even- 
ing-dress shn left off her glasses. I'd 
noticed he- rather particularly, because It 
seemed to me such all absurd gesture for 
« woman who had that wall of reserve 
thrown up around her, and who seemed to 
be so completely Immune to emotion to 
sacrifice the comfort ol her vision to malls 
lierwlf more attractive. 

"I noticed irom die way she walked that 
slie seemed rather careful ol putting her 
feci down, and had an Idea she depended 
pretty strongly on her glasses. But fine's 
one of those, opinionated persons who will 
cheerfully commit perjury ralher than 
admit they're wrong. And I knew that 
unless 1 had a photograph to show her and 
could definitely prove her custom of not 
wearing ghuues with a dinner gown, she'd 
swear she had her glasses on that night" 

"Juat how much do you suppose aha 
actually did «e?" 

"She had a Blurred conception of figures 
struggling She heard shots but she didn't 
see any gun. and she doesn't know what 
gun fired the shotA," Maton said, "Shea 
opinionated, obstinate, and hates to lose an 
argument. She didn't take the stand as a 
witness, but aa an adversary. She woe Just 
d'.tng to give me a 'piece of her mind.' and 
particularly analoua to show mo that DO 
smart lawyer was going to rattle her. 

"We run up against witnesses like that 
every » olten, both men and wtrnien, people 
who will do anything ratlier than admit the 
possibility they may have been mistaken. 
But In the meantime, Paul, tell me where 
we're going. Have you found Delia, or 
someone who knows where she Is, or what?" 

"I'd jrreter not to talk about it rt|ht now. 
Parry." 

"She Isn't hurt?" 

"No, ab.es all right* 

"II she to't hurt physically," Mason said, 
"6om»thtns'« wrong with her mentally. 
Paul." 

Drake remained silent 

Mason sold Irritably, "Well, go ahead and 
be mysterious, then." 

He turned from ths rMestlTt to the 
drtver. "Won't this csr make any better 
speed than this?" 

They dashed through Berkeley, came to 
the outskirts, xn d the driver swung the car 
sharply U> the left Ha braked the car 
tn a stop In front of a long line of cabins 
In an auto camp. A man Jumped to the 
ninniusr-board. 

"You show us the way." Dmke said, 

"Straight down hero. Ths second cabin 
on the left" 

Ths driver moved the car forward, theei 
brought It to a stop In front of the second 
cabin. 

Drake said, "All right. Perry, she's ha 
iliav cabin." 

Mason Jerked the door open, pushed past 
the operative, twilled the knob of ths cabin 
door, atid banjred It open 

Delia Street was seated In a wicker rock- 
ing ehatr, reading a mags sine. Shi looked 
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lip with apprehensive eyes, then half-stifles' 
a scream. "Chief!" 

Without a word, he crossed the room 
Kid opened hi* arm* to her. 

"Chief," aba said, smiyullng au-ahwT, htm. 
"Oh, Ohlefi . , . Why did you have to do 
W* 

"Do what?" Mason asked. 

•Hunt me out . . . New I'lt have to tell 
you . . . J didn't want to." 

"Tell m« whatr?" Uuon asked. 

"Hfl-Tcn 1 ! you guessed?" 

Maton &hook hib head. "Don't, ever 
leave me Uk? thai agnln, Delia" he enld. 
hla voice choking. '"I need you." 

"But. Chief. I had to. t couldn't . . . Oh. 
I simply can'- be Lhr one to do It 1*0 you." 

Mason Blared at her, comprehension 
showing In hi* eye*. "Delia," hp said, 
"you couldn't . . . ynu wouldn't . . ." 

She nodded. "I couldn't go again* l you, 
Chief, and after all It didn't, atftke any 
difference- M far ns the ,-j\.f.r wtw concerned 
T knew that Lhr law oouldn'L make me 
testify, bitt I vu afraid the newspaper* 
would play up my refusal . . ," 

Thf law can make ynu testify." Mason 
■aid. 

"WhT. I thought a lawyer's secretary was 
In same position aa a lawyer In being 
a witness ngulnnL a client." 

"fine la," Mawm told her, "hut that 
applies only tn confidential communication*. 
It doesn't keep a lawyer's secretary Irr-nt 
testifying to IJiingi s-hu'n seen. And _vci i> 
know how I fee! about suppressing evi- 
dence, Dell*. Any Mm* I have to ■win my 
cases that way. ni stop prarilHln* law 
Now tell me Just what It was that you 
law," 

She clung to him- M Chlei r I'm no terribly 
■any. I wouldn't hnve done It If I hadn'l 
thought they wuldn't make me testify. 
But ynu know bow It would look In the 
newspapers . , . I wasn't hiding from the- 
law, Chief, I was hiding from the nejipaper 
meal." 

There was a commotion on the outride 
of the cabin One of Drake's opera tfcur» 
aaJrf. "Get away, you," and a man's voice 
answered. "Take a loots at lids wlU you?" 
Then '.wo mm pushed into thr room. 

Mason whirled to fare them, "What the 
devil," he asked, "lire yon two trying to 
do?" 

"Take It e"y. Maion." one of the men 
told him. flashing a badge. "Were taking 
thle yonnR woman Into custody as » material 
■witness In the case of the People of the 
State of California virtus Anna Mnar." 

Ccmawrnation showed on Mason's face. 
One of the men took Dell ft street's ann 
and anld. "Come on. you're, fining with 
me." The other, huskier of the fcwO, itood 
with his arms swinging tree. "Don't try 
to make trouble." he warned. 

Mason *aid. "But you can't do this " 

The other man satd, "Vou Juxt think we 
can't. This 1ft a material witness. She 
ran away wh^n W* were trying tfl BtTVa n 
subpoena on her and aha 'a been a fugitive 
ever since, living imiler an assumed name. 
Wore taking tier into custody rteht now. 
u a material witness on an endorned sub- 
poena and ait an accessory alter the fact 
If you h&Tc any complaint to mak*. get 
H writ, and If you want to t-blk with in-r. 
youll talk wttlj hnr on the witness stand 
in San Prarjplsco." 

Ma*nn utepned forward, am In 011? purpose 
In Wa lace. Delia Street, said, "Please don't. 
Chief 1 It's bad enough the wtiy It is . . ." 

Thfl men hurried her through the d*ar. 
Drake, looking at Masan, said, "What do 



rou aay, Poro ? Do we take her away from 
thircn?" 

Mason slowly nhnok his head. "Thle U 
the 1 pay-ofl, Paul. U't her go." 

The two nflicm hustled Delia Street to 
an automobile which roared Into speed- 
Mason sat dejectedly down in the chair 
which hla sei'mary had Just occupied. He 
stared about him, at the furnishing* of 
the ahahby collage, the new suitcase, the 
undrrwenr drying on a c:lothes tine which 
had be* i n iitretr.li«d from the ahower bath 
to one end oC ttie bed. 

"That wasn't a prowl cor," Drake said 
bitterly. "They were Urging ua." 

Mgjheo jald gloomily, "I could kick my- 
ueU all over the place lor not understand- 
ing. Why didn't I have confidence in 

"What do you suppose aho knows, Perry?" 
Drake askad. 

Masoa put his chin on his hands, propped 
n Ls plbnwA on hla kneea, stnrBd at, the floor 
and said, 'She's the one who telephoned 
the bridge. X ahould have knnwn It all 
alnnisf," 

"What can we do?" Drake aaked. 
-Nothing." 

'WiUl, fitu won't hurt your case much." 
Drake SHld. "They cant drag anything out 
□f her. She . - 

"She's goiru? to tell the truth* Mapcin 
said He got to his feet and atnred at, 
Drake. "She's going to tell Qui truth." 
lie repeated, "beeftu&e I'm going to rrmke 
her tell the truth. If my client* guilty 
of murder, she's guilty of murder. No 
client I* ItHRj M make Drlla Street get on 
tho wilnese stand and *akp a nhevnee on a 
perjury chanse in nrder to let me win a 
case. Do you understand that?" 




Dr&kc said soothingly. **It'a all right, 
Perry. I'm not arguing with you. I waa 
iust asking. that'N all." 

Marion &aid, "All right, then, you know 
the answer." 

fir tM to his feet, crossed the nnbln, 
Jinlsted the KuMcose on the bed and started 
packing it. "Qo down to the office. Piiul," 
he ordered In a huaky voice. "Find out what 
her bin En, and pay It We're ohecking out 
of here." 

"Will you have a ehaiiee to talk with her 
before frhf goes on the witness Dtand?" 
Drake ft£krd. 

Mftaon shook hla head. 4 1 don't want to. 
Paul." 

"We could hare taken her away from 
therm," one of the men nikf. 

"AMd What a sweet mt» that would have 
been." Mn«m *ald "Played up right In 
the newspapers. It would have made hr.r 
tfrfif.lmnuy sound tun llmm at bad as It's 
really going to be. My only remaining 
chance U to show she was hldmg from 
roe a* wtll a? from the OA." 

"How ijtid do you think ini be. Perry?" 
Drake asked. 

"It'll knock my Leahnlcal {lefencir Into ft 
cocked hut." Mason snid grimly. "What 
the deuce do you think she ducked Ottt tor? 
She actually saw Carl Newberry go over- 
board. Ooodnea know* what eke *he 
aaw. Get busy and pay that hill T want 
to get out of her*. M 



A CROWD Jammed the courtroom wtien 
Judge Romley reconvened court at 
three o'clock. Word had bflMi passed 
iiroimd through the courthouse of what was 
to happen. Telephone wire* had buzxed 
with the newa, and. by two-tlurty, every seal 
Waii Laken. By three o'clock, people, a tn tid- 
ing elbow to elbow, wore flattened agairuit 
Ule walla The crowd overflowtrd into the 
corridor. 

Judge RomJcy. apparently itnnware of 
the cause for the sudden Interest, glaut-cd 
curiously at the crnrcd. then said to Scud* 
dcr. "Have you any further evidence to 
prnve the corpus, delicti?" 

Seudrier arcrae, hla manner triumphant. 
"I have," he said, "evide5ice which will 
not only prove the wrpua dehcU, if th> 
Court plea^. but which I expect will con- 
nect the defendant directly With the crime. 
Before placing that, witnratt on the stand, 
however, 1 would ouk prrmlsalon t0 call one 
witneas sllyhTJy out of order. It la for the 
purpose of laying a foundation." 

"Foundation for whatT" Judge Homtey 
sskad. 

Saudder said drams tlcally, Thr witness 
whom i to pluce on the Atari d. your 

Honor, la Miss Delia StrEet. the iecreUry 
to Perry Mason. She line refused Wi make 
any statement whatever as to what her 
testimony will be. It U. therefcur, nrvv-?- 
aary for rrtf to treat her a* e hostCa witness, 
and In order to do this, f wish to lay a 
foundation for thi> que»l!nns which it will 
be ireeeAAary to iLsk . . 

"Put on your n'ltnesn," Judge Romley 
Interrupted 

• J Misj» Adrle Adams," Bcudder said. 

A trimly -figured yount wotimti walked 
forward, held up a gloved hand, wfca sworn. 
Utd tMk the wltneu stand. 

''Tfour niimr Is Adelc Adama? Vou are 
a tflephon* operator, and on the evening 
of the iilxth instant you were employed as 
telephone operator and wen?, at that EUnv. 
In the discharge of your dutlfin. .\aiUng on 
the Alilp of which Captain Joe Hanson I* 
the captain, and on which there were 
travelling oi; uaaoengeTa an* Carl Newberry 
and wiie':" 

"Yea, stx." 

"I will call your attontlnn to the defimdant 
and ask you If you haier ever s en her 
before." 

"Ye-., r4r, ihz was on the ship ee Mr*. 
Wcwberrj'." 

"Now, directing your attention to the 
evening 0! tin; nixth. at approiclnian?-ly the 
hnur ni nine o'clock in the evening, did 
anything unucunt happon at that tlnir?" 

"Yes, air, a woman sailed in on the Itao 
(turn the social hall and said - . 

"Jum a monwrrt,*' Mason intnrrupied. "we 
objed to anything which was said over ths 
telephone as hearsay." 

"I don't wish to ark for any conreraatlem 
which took place over The '.elephono outside 
of the pnifioi.ee uf tide dofwdanL. - ' the 
deputy diaf.rift attorney said "Which will 00 
binding upon the defendant- I am only 
□aking nuw, if thn Court pleaee. to aIiqw thf 
identity of the permn placing tile tofcphoiit 
calL" 

"The Court will not permit thr wlmess to 
ttttliv a* In wha; was said " Judge Romley 
ruled 

Would vnn rPcogniM the vdIcp of thai 
person who placed the telephone call which 
yon hove charantertHid as ununual If yi)fl 
heord U tundn?" 
"I would." 

"Hnve ynu heard that voice again?" 
"1 have," 

"Whose- voice U It)" 
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"Objceled lo," Mason itld. "Incompetent, 
Irrelevant, trtuniterial. Apparently this 
entire prtM'.rdutp la either lor the purpose 
of Intimidating the witness the Prosecutor 
U about to iiti.ll, or else (or the purpose of 
impeaching his own witness." 

"I Ihink ll It part of ItMni iciIk' the 
Prosecutor around. 

"The objection will be sustained," Judge 
Rnmley ruled. "As tho Court acca it. this 
i : should be received only by way 
ot topUBchmi'tit." 

"Very well," Scudder sold with bud puce, 
":• du may leave tin lUnd. Mlu Adams." 

Miuun's voice nil clew and (Unity. "II 
Delia Street put In Uisl telephone call," he 
Mid. "sou have only to art her and she'll 
tell you tha truth." 

"I don't need your advice," Scudder 
mopped. 

'...I..i lltiiiil'." i.ild In rt MH0 fV&Mk THttsl 
«lll do. gentlemen. U then ii to be any 
more repartee between Counsel the Court 
ulll restrict all remarks of Counsel to 
examination of witnesses and arguments 
made to the Court." 

"Wise Mia street." Bcudiinr said savagely. 

A doov opened, and a deputy escorted 
Dulls Street Into the courtroom. Her face 
was mprrwionlD5«, Her eye* avoided those 
of Perry MsMin as she won being sworn. 

"Your name ie Delia street, and you are 
employed by retry Mason at his private 
end confidential secretary, and liave been 
in hlf employ for several yean past?" 
Scudder atkni. 

Drlla SU-eet said. "Kb." 

"You accompanied Ferry Mason on m 
trip wnlcl-j he made to the Orient. acting 
«s Ills, secretary, taking down data on the 
police system of China atid Japan?" 

"Yes . 

"And you Were returning with Perry 
Mason on the ship which Mr. and Mrs. 
Moar took out of Honolulu!" 

"Yea." 

"And you were acquainted with Mr. 
Moor and Mrs. Moar. knowing them uttder 
the name of Newberry?" 

-Yes. " 

"I aliaw you a photograph wnirli has 
beni niurkrd •pi'upk-':, Ofiiblt. A.' and «->lt 
ynu if you can Identify that. plKitojrrnph." 

"Yca.- 

"Whcse photograph I* It?" 
"That ol Mr Newberry." 
"Theaatne one who was on tnr iihtp with 
you?" 
■Yea." 

"Now then, do you remember the night 
ol Sunday, the sI.tLH of this month!" 

"I do." 

"Where Were you at appftmlfltau-rly the 
hnur or iiinr o'clock that evening?" 

"I wo* oti the ormiianade deck." 

"Whiic werr you doing tharc?" 

"I was hioklns for Mr. Mason." 

"Mr. Mason had asked ynu to Join nun 
on deck?" 

"Yea. Mr. Mason had an appointment 
with Mrs. Moar at rAne-thlrty. He t.old me 
lo meet him at nine o'clock and we would 
have a liqueur." 

"And previous to Hint, you had beep at 
tlie table with Mr. and Mrs. Moar— ur Mr. 
and Mrs. Newberry, .13 thny were known 
aboard the ship— Belle Newberry, and a 
Boy A. Hutigerfoxd. 

"Yea," 

"Now, can you fls the eMct time when 
|"OU appeared on deck?" 

"Yea. It wa* approximately nine 
•■Block." 

"How do you know?" 



"The ship's bell struck twjee within • 
second or two after I stepped out on dees." 

"Now, which deck was this?" 

"The deck Just below the boat deck." 

"Did you site anyone on tltst deck?" 

Delia street honltated for a moment., then 
aold, "Looking aft, where the stairs went 
up to the bont deck, I could Bee the skirt 
of a woman's dress, a woman's feet and 
ankles. This woman was ascending the 
atalri." 

"Did you hmr anything?" 

"I heard peculiar thumping sounds from 
the deck above me." 

"Did you ham anything else?" 

"I heard a loud noise." 

"You heard a shni, didn't you?" 

"I presume it was a shot, yea." 

"Then what happened?" 

"T started to walk back toward the stalrr.. 
up which 1 had seen die woman climbing 
Tlie ship was rolling heavily. Shortly before 
I reached the Hairs, It took a very heavy 
roll to port, and I idlpped on the wet deck." 

"What rljd you do?" Bnidder artcrj. 

"1 tried to regain my balance, and ran 
toward a stanchion on the port rail, I 
caught hold of lc and hung an," 

"What dtd you ae*7" Scudder asked. 

"I saw aomrthlni above nie." she said, 
"aomrthtns hanging over the nil of the 
boat deck." 

"Did you see what toll WWf* 

"At first I saw It u a vague object I 
didn't have my eyes focused en It. I had 
an impression of- — " 

"Never mind your first Impressions,"' Scud- 
dcr said. "You did focus your eyes on the 
object, didn't you. Miss street?" 

"As rr rrly as I could, under the circum- 
stances. As I looked up, I was looking 
directly Into the rain. The drops flooded 
my eyes. 1 * 

"But you did »e something. What was 

It?" 

"it was a man," Delia Street said, avoid- 
ing Mvon's eyes. 
"And was tills man hanging to tile Tall?" 
"I couldn't see." 

"He wan partially over the rail?" 
"Yes " 

"And did you see anyone else near him?" 

" Ye*. A woman was near htm." 

"That woman was the defendant In this 
action, wasn't she?" tfcudder asked, point- 
ing tjruuiatically si. Anna Moar. 

'1 don't know. ' Delia Slrcnl said. 

"Why don't you know?" 




"Bemuse I couldn't see all of her. I saw a 
pair of owe arms and a stretch of back. 
I saw a dark colored dress over thr wgman'ti 
rlicht utile. The driving rain Interfered with 
my vision." 

"Thin Wotnan was wearing a black dress?" 
Snuddrr asked. 

"It was dork in cnlnr," 

"It might have been a black dressf 

"Vcv " 

"In your Judgment It probably was a black 
drr.«-. v ' 

"Kither black or dark Mun," 

"Did you notice anything about IJw arm* 
of litis woman which would enable you to 
identify them!" 

"Kot definitely, no* 

"Dtd you are nnythlng distinctive about 
them?" 



"Ye*.* 
"What?" 

"Thnra were two bracelet* on tla right 
arm." 

"Could you see those bracelets deartyf" 

"No." 

"Ooutd you recognise their dealgn, work- 
manrililp, color or material?" 

"No. I Just saw two bracelet*." 

"Now, you have testified tliat you wera 
at the table with Mrs Monr. the defendant 
in U1I3 action, earlier in the evening*" 

"Yea" 

"At that time, was she wearing braro- 

lota?" 
'•yea- 

"How many?" 

"TWO.- 

"Now, referring to what you saw taking 
place on the deck above rou : Waa thara 
anything In either of tho woman's hands?" 

"Ye*. There was an object In tha 

woman's rltrht hand." 
"It waa a revolver, wasn't It?" 
"I think so, yes." 

"Arid you saw bar fire that revolver Into 
the man's body?" 
"Yes." Delia Street said. 
"And then what happened?" 
"The nun fell Into the oeeasv" 
Tailing put youl" 
"Yes." 

"As a matter erf fart, tha woman pushed 

htm Into tin ocean, didn't, she?" 
"She may have." 

"Could ymt »• Oia face of Una man?" 

"No." 

"Could you eee how he was dressed?" 

"1 aaw that he had on dsrk clothes ■ 

"And a white thirl front?" 
"Yea." 

"And. as a matter of fact, this woman 
shot film and pushed htm overboard, didn't 

she?" 

"I can't swear that sh» pushed him over- 
board." 

"What did you do after you saw tha 
man go overboard?" 

"I dashed Into Uw social hall and tali' 
phoned tha operator to tell the bridge 
there waa a man overboard," 

"Didn't you tell the operator that a man 
had been pushed overboard?" 

Delia Street hesitated, vn her Itpa with 
the Up of her tongue, and said. "Yas. I 
mink I did." 

"And your best reecilJeeMon Is that the 
man was pitohr-d overboard?" 

"Perhaps he was. yes." 

"Could you recognise the man who wont 
overboard as Mr. MonrV 

"No." 

"Could you recognise tlte wumsn who 
shot him and pushed tilni overboard aa 
Mrs. MciarJ" 

"No." 

"Dkl ynu." Ccudder demanded, pointing 
Ma finger at her, "see anything about the 
figure of the woman who soot that man 
and pur.li> d the body orerboiud wliirh would 
enable you to swear It was not Mrs Moar?" 

For a long moment, Delia street was 
silent. Then she said. "No," 

"Thai." rfcudder announced trium- 
phantly, "fa aU." 

Masnn arooe to cross -examine. 

"Delia." he sold, "did you tell me about 
what you saw?" 

"No. I didn't. I didn't (ell a llvlnc soul" 

"Why?" he asked. 

"Because." shs said, I thought that, as 
your secretary. 1 couldn't be called as a 
witness. I thought thai the testimony ef 
Alleen yen would cotst everything I had 
seen and that therefiire H was best for me 
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to lay nothing I mi efreld Uut If the 
navBpupcn knuw of what I had seen. Ihey 
would rxtigiierele 1 1 bwitm of my «• 
twtlon with you. end pernor* make It 
teem you were- suppressing evidence by 
hot calling me lo the lUnd ... 60 7 kept 

ClUleL" 

ellw lumt^d fo face Judge ftomloy. 

"I renJly and sincerely thought, Judge." 
ahe went an, "that no one could make ma 
testify If t didn't -WOJlt to because t under- 
stood it tn bo the Inw Uuil a lawyer's sec- 
retary couldn't be called to teillfy against 
the lawyer's client," 

"Thar, la only aa to privileged communi- 
cations,'- Judge Romlay said Wildly. 

"I uodcratsnd lliat now," Delia Street 
■aid. "I didn't at the Ume, Tint's: why 
I kejjll quiet." 

A man pushed hie way up the aisle of 
the courtroom, hurried to Scudder'a aide, 
and whispered In his ear. 

Scudder lltttucd, arose with a trVirrn- 
pliaul smile, and aald to Judge Romley. 
"And U the Court pleaie. a* ats] further 
proof of the corpus delicti the prosecution 
will ha prepared to-"3orrow at ten o'clock 
to produce the iellmonv of physlniana who 
have conducted a post-mortem cm the body 
of the deceased. If the court pleas* . I 
am Juit advised that, the body of Curl 
Moor tut been discovered and la bi'lnt 
taken to the morgue." 

The courtroom became a huhbub of ex- 
cited noise. 

"Under tile elKummaiwae." Judge R«m- 
Tey Mid. "till* case will be adjourned until 
to-morrow morning at tetj o'clock." 

As the spectator* thronged lnlo an ex- 
cited crowd. Delia Street left the witness 
atand. Mason pushed hi* way past- Scudder. 
Wcwrpaper photographers vaulted the 
mahogany roil separating the portion of 
the courtroom sot. aside for attorneys from 
that reserved for spectators. 

"Chief." Drtlu Street aald. "I'm so 
h-h-horrlbly sorry." 

Mssen held her close to him. "Poor kid," 
he said. 

A newspaper reporter yelled. "Hold that 
pose " IHaihUlfhts etched the scene Into 
brilliance, 

AfASON had had dinner served In Ms 
* 1A room Ac waiters cleared away the 
tables, the lawyer grinned acrom at Dalle 
Street. "Doat ever do anything like that 
again, Delia," he said. "I was frantic 
with worry." 

"Ill say he we»," Paul Drake chimed In 
"He snapped my head on every time I apoke 
to him." 

"I'm sorry. Chief but I warn afraid the 
ne-viiouprr reEiorterj would exaggerate It 
and J lotiiw everyone would ihlnk that I 
was rwM'.IInt .■omething hack." 

She motlMhed to the late edition af an 
evening newspaper and said. "You can see 
what tliev've done. Notice thla heodllnei 
■LAWYEB'S 5ECHETARY CLAIMS SHE 

CANNOT IDENTIFY MURDERESS'." 

Mason ssid, "I know. But anyihlni ts 
better than that suspense. Why didn't yon 
tell m* befote. Delia?" 

"t iried to. Chief. I dashed all over the 
ship, trying to hunt you up. Then, when 
I found yon. you'd already agreed to see 
Mrs. Newberry through. Honeiitly, Chief, 
i don't knuw whether she was the one who 
pushed him overboard or not. I could of 
tell at the time and I can't tell now. But 
7 di4 realise bow easy it would he for 
people to say t wa.i uuppresslea' evidence, 
«o I Just, made up my mind I'd Bay nothing 
about it to nnyooa. 



"Than, alien 1 heard Prnil tell j^u that 
the district attorney was oa the trail of 
the witness who had telephoned the bridge 
and tliac the telephone operator claimed 
die could recognise Uie voice . . . well, I 
felt certain that sooner or later they'd sus- 
pect me, and then the newspapers would 
malto a great fuss over u. 86 I thought 
It would be best to lie law for a few days 
until trie preliminary was over." 

Drake aald tollcttowly, "Whore does Hint 
leave the esse. Perry! Aren't you hi a bit 
of a fix?" 

Mason said, "I auppoar so. hut I've heen 
In oiniculllcs before When will you get 
a report on that poal-mmieni, Paul?" 

"Just about as soon aa the statement Is 
released to the Press. They ■ 

He broke oil oe (lie telephone rsng. and 
aald, "That must be 11 now." 

Ue held the receiver to his ear. fluid, 
"Drake spesktnu." Uum looked ..-rem at 
Mason, nodded, and said, "This li It." After 
11 few moments he said, "All right. Thanks, 
and thanks particularly for that lip tin 
the bullet." 




He hung up the telephone and said to 
Mason, "Well, Perry, there It In. The body's 
that of Moar all right. A bullet wo» rued 
Into Lis back Jart bclt-w Uu mn' i . 1 - • 
blade, It mng«d downwarcVi and Indued 
near the loft hip. Death apparently wasn't 
Inetantanaoiui. He'd managed to keep afloat 
tor some few mlntitea. He'd stripped him- 
self <lown to nlu underwear and managed 
to swim to one of the life nati which tuid 
been thrown out. He'd wedged hinuell 
hulde thai life ring, and died within n 
few minut.ra- Deaib was caused by Lhe 
gunshot wmmd. 11 ml net by drownlus. 

"Apparently, he was a strong swimmer, 
and had removed his «»!., shirt collar, ue 
and pants. He eouldn'i gel ofl hta ehoa 
because they were hlgh-laeed. The knot 
on ttrui win Jammed as though he'd tried 
In set 11 of? He evidently died within fif- 
teen or twenty minutes of the time he 
reached the life ring. It's funny they 
didn't see him from the ship." 

Mason said. "Tltere was such a sea run- 
nlny nnd such a driving rain It was im- 
possible to make any thorough search. The 
ship a F as bobbing around like a cork, and 
the rain was coming down in torrents. It 
seemed to blot up trio light from the search' 
lights." 

"Well," Drake aald. "hare's something 
else: HewnJ shot with a tlllrty-right calibre 
bulletv but thai bullet wasn't ftrcd from 
the revolver they found on deck." 

Mason anupprd to startled attention. "It 
wasn't?" 

"The ballistic expert saya it wasn't" 

"And he was only ahot once?" 

"Thul.'c right. Just the ont wound which 
entered in the buck on an aniilc That 
probably was the shot which was fired 
Into him as he was balanced an the rail " 

"Walt a niinule." Mason eald, "then 
were two ahoca fired. Allien Fell says she 
heard two allots, and there ware two ex- 
ploded chambers In the gun." 

"That's right." Drake Eald "Bui ihe 
bullets from Uutt gun didn't, kill Car! Moar. 



He must have been kilted by a bullet fired 
(rc-m another eon." 

"Then there should have been three ex- 
plosions." Mason said. 

Drake nodded 

Mason abrupLty got 10 his feet, pushed 
his thumbs through the armholeB in hi» 
vest, or-d started pacing the floor. After 
several mtnntea, he turned to scare thuught- 
fully at Ihein. 

"I know what may he a solution," lie 
said. "It Irishes sense, and It's the only thins 
whioh dope make sense. But I can't un- 
scramble It, until I can get Eves and Evelyn 
Whiting into court." 

"Well, you can't, get trwtn Into court." 
Drukc salrL "i:ve had men running, down 
every dui\ perry Its hopeless. Eves In 
no amateur. Ha knows the ropes, and he's 
gone Into biding. It would take Uie con- 
certed efforts of ah oreanUcd police forest 
to land him." 

Delia Btreel said, "Chief couldn't yon 
go to the district attorney and tell him what 
you have In mind and have him put the 
police on the Job?" 

"So. unfortunately." Maaon said. ■ "If 
Scudder thought hp could help me dlr up 
witnesses to prove Mrs. Moar innocent, his 
lurk of enthusiasm would be utterly as- 
tounding" 

"Well." Delia Street esld. "he showed 
plenty of enthusiasm when It came 10 tinn- 
ing me." 

Mason nodded. Suddenly a twinkle ap- 
peared In his eye "Now, Delia." lie cald, 
"you've given rue a real Idea." 

"What?" she asked, 

"Well make Ecuilder think that Tin con- 
cealing Eves und Evelyn Wblilnx. Once 
lia gets that Ides, hnll move heaven and 
cailh to uncover thflnv" 

"And Just how am you going. 10 uiake 
him think you're concealing them?" Drslte. 
a«ked. 

Mawn looked at bis watch "tloL a set 
of skeleton keys. Paui?" he wkctl. 

lirake said. "Oh, my Lord! I should have 
known better thnn to have brought this up 
In tbe Arat place." 

Mrmiii grinned. "Get your burglar's outfit, 
Paul. We're going to do a little hii'h-clasa 
haitao-brealsing " 

"What are you getting at,7" 

"Has it ever occurred 10 you." Mason 
nckea, "that we've overlooked the most 
significant clue Hi thla entire business?" 

"What?" Drake Inquired. 

"The fact thai the woman in the picture 
shop mentiunsd that Evelyn Whiting had 
purchased s picture frsiu'', an oval desk 
frame whlun would Wke • picture which had 
been trimmed down Ironi iin eUjht-by-tea 
print?" 

Delia street grabbed his arm. "Chief, do 
you iTinun thai, she »uc Uie one ..." 

Mason grinned at, Paul Drake 'I'm com. 
menelng (o feel hattiral again. Paul," he said. 
"Scudder hn.= been 50 amug and cemplacent 
tlilOIIChOUt this entire business thai it's lime 
we exploded a dynamite bomb under him," 

"And I take It," Drake aald. "we're going 
to violate a law?" 

"Weft" Mflton lolfl him. "the legality of 
our position b going to he rather lecnntcel, 
Paul. We're going 10 break and enter, bub 
not. for the imrputt of comraltuiis a felony." 

"For what purpose, then?" Drake asked. 

"For the purpose of leaving a choice as- 
sortment 01 fingerprint," Mason told him, 

Drake said, "Good Lord, Peny, If yesj 
only knew how nice and peaceful It Waal 
When you were In Ball!" 
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"1TAJ90H climbed the wnndt'u stairs which 

al tod up Om tiucit ut the n«t on Stodtw 

Boulevard. Behind hlrn. Paul Drake wan 
k silenL shadow. Delia Street, seated Ui u 
rented car. with the motor running, was 

Hn-'.ki-il III LI If alley. 

IJrHttr muttered. "I tlivii'i tike this n blv 
Perry. H *r Wit caught it's » tekiny. and 
It he comes In he'll spray us full ot lead " 

Mason Bhlrpclttl. "You have u cheerful 
nilnd, Paul." 

They climbed to the wrvlce purrli on I I-.t- 
rtn ot lhe lhlrd-»lc.ry tint Fog which 
drifted m tram tho neenn blanketed the clly. 
Knrrrlrw visibility, distorting sounds- Tin 
mtiur-jlul drone at fof signals could he heard 
ni latwnil C«B-Swa molslure dripped 
tmin Llie eaves. 

Maaon tiu-crted a skeleton key. Trig loci 
clicked btii-Jt Mason gently opened lhe door, 

Drain sold, -if tin Aiiuuid tie in amt, 

Potry " 

voice trailed into jllonor. The men 
itund wattuig. 

Mason took n tlrudillgtit troni Ills pocket, 
"Oomii on, Paul." 

Tin. ly-.iiil • lac tUOlSUI'.l •'•111 .1 
white pencil of murm nation stubbing 
through lhe durknoe. rt showed n k lichen, 
with lU windows lightly closed. An odor 
of stale cooking »nd mnold frying tui dung 
to thn room. 

Miuwn led 111- way thrniKii 'lie ktirhrn 
10 a dining -mom mid living-room, then 
Inio n bettiwm. Hl» llashll»;ht showed » 
v 1 1 1 • 1 clialr. 

"That's Cnrlman's wherl choir. Pmd." 
MkWJh said, "And yon 1 !! notice thai aoincrn-ie 
did sOmc hurried purkhin here. MottM the 
way thins* liaro been nulled from the 
an-wris. Look at tie empty coat-hauliers 
Ih the closet Bee the tmpTtiit on the bed 
Whore 11 suitcase luui been placed." 

"Well." Drake mid, "Kvcjt had a lot of 
luggage and hl« wife had been over m 
Honolulu — -" 

"Hm wife." Mawn sold, "wasii I living here 
with him Hhc'd been living with hor min.nr. 
Her clothes weren't Lhr 0111:5 wWoi wrrr 
taken train those; h&ngerg . . HeUo. wlint'i 
thUJ" 

The uciini tt Mi llanlillijht rofiijrtrri from 
n roundrt sUlP of wncul rnaim'lltd anil 
polLKhed to a luith lirllllnnce. The bIL at 
wood waa pcrhops an Inch and a halt In 
lennlh, •pUBlered at Ivi'li ..ml. .ind nniUnih 
curved. 

tJtulte Irudieeled tile piece or «t>od and 
nald. "A piece of wood troin a moulding 
Mmewhcre. II* protinhly " 

Maeoti rbrupLlv dropped kj hth knecN, and 
■i -.i :hr beam rnirn Uir fuutt1%hl slltllnn 
iileina Uic floor, "l^wik for epllnlertid piece* 
o( stam, Paul." he told. "See It you tun 
find " 

"Hcre'» one." Drake jialtt. picking up a 
Amnli fragment of k*l*.Mi. 

"And lieret another." Mnmn told him. 

"Wltoi'i the idoaf" I>rivke ,«td. "Do you 
*hlnk [.hero been n nunt hr're, or " 

M&son aald. "Let * Lake a look at the snr- 
oa«« tltt on the tervlcc pornh, PouL" 

Drake wild. "IJnlcii. Perry. I don't like 
thla I don't know what you're itpimih m. 
bur we're iltjlutt at LJ Jin tlilnu all wrotiu. 
We're^ '• 

.'.I • 1: walked lownrd Hie wrvlee porch, 
takfng the flaahlluhl will) Him Drake, per. 
force, followed. Manon lifted the- lid from 
(he Karoase tin. lolik oul jevoriil opened 
UnA. mnie halviia ot oranue peel, then a 
lone altver of glose "Were 011 the right 
track. Piitil," he aald, and a moment later 
handed up a kins, curved jejpnoiil of enam- 
elled, rounded wood. 



"This mual have been 11 picture frame," 
Drake »td- 

Maiun nodded, finned from llie earbage 
tin ■ crumpled, cracked, oral photograph 

He BinrjoUied II nut. The llkeuew. of Belle 
•Nrwhorrv Inunhcd up Into the tlaahtUihl 
The hcnin ot lliihl rilwwcd the word* in- 
KCU>M on the photograph In Ink, "To 
Daddy, wllh kwc. from Belle." 

Mruoii piulied llie photograph buck Into 
tint tin, took r.iroke'1 arm. led him hack Into 
the tint mid rjild. "Thalu nil we need. Paul 
We ll leave a few nnijcrpiliiu uild got, out," 

"80 llie dlHUUrt attorney can fciutw ytiu'vr 
been guilty tit breaking and entering." 
Muann said. "He'll probabli' ratJok you on 
a kliiuapplnit nharja, a* well. Here'j a good 
plane on the dreannr mirror. Paid. And you 
can put »ome llngel'iutnls on thai table." 

"Now wall a minute. Perry. It you " 

"Oo ullKliit," Mcjou aald, prvaillng hla 
band ngutlut the mirror 011 llie drriJilng- 
1 i.l 

Drake gingerly touched the top at tie 
table aa though tt were hoi. 

Miuan laughed, lowered hla ehuulder. 
puahed hta weight asatnat Drake and 
1'iiiiiiped oil hla thuldlttht. Tli« deiec- 
Uve, mumbling about in the darknev, 
grabbed at the table to keep himself frmo 
fallttig. then clung la a chulr 

Ma»an twitched on the flashlight and 
•.mi 1 "iiie on. Paul, you old criminal 
tjel'i get out of ben," 

Drake .•..■nil, ■'Perrr, will you [ileaae tell 
rur Bthaafc IM Ulea of all t.hla horw-playT" 

"Wnh until ynu Ueiir the DA (hnorlbe 
It In court uvmnrrow." Mnnou salil. "Oonic 
on, Paul. Do you want to leave, or do you 
want to stay here and argue?" 

"1 want to leave," Drake aald, "and yon 
oanft iiinke It [00 nnnppy fur nir." 

Mjuton led the way out the back door, 
locking It. behind thorn. 

"All right 7" Delta si reel aakid, as Maaon 
reached Hie allry 

"All light x far." Miiwin told her. "You're 
momorlied llie atory you're Lo give Hcud- 
derr" 




"l lliiv -.lir told lilm 

-Let', ao," Maaon mid, settling buck 
ngalnnr the cu^hloiu- 

Tirukc nliwed Hie door Delia Street, 
lurthril thp cut bta mol.Uin Tlwy Irlt lhr 
!'ii Llie boulevard, drove Unit a down 
block* and (lowed In trout ot a drug iiUne 

"Come on, Paul." Mason aitld, "ynu might 
iia well hear tliia." 

Drake aald. "1 alwuya get Muptdou* wtien 
you got 011 tli e luith horse and don't tell 
me what you're doing. Perry You and 
Delta Lake mnre rh.meen than any aero- 
plane ei.untcra in the world." 

Leaving thr nir Mnnon tni>k Drake's 
arm and led him Into the rear til lhr aliop 
wlicic there wan a telephone booth. Delia 
dropped a com. dialled a number o-lllt 
tLWjltly ronifirtent fliigera arul aatd. "Hello 
. . . Hello ... Let me talk with Mr Hcud- 
der. pk'tme. at once . . . Thla la very cm- 
pertain . . . Tell hln-. 1 have x>mc Infor- 
innllini fur liltti , . It's about n caje he'ls 
trying to-morrow." 

She glnnctod up fiom t-tlc lmnf>mltter and 



nodded to Perry Ma*m A nviment later 
ahe aatd into the Letetdione. "Hello. Mr. 
Scudder Tlil.' l» Mr» Moigan Kvea calk- 
ing. I'm the real Mia. Even; but t don't 
want yon :o ever tell anyone that 1 nailed 
you. My muband'n a crook You'll And hl» 
record under the name i JaWaw WhIIJy or 
Jame« tflerkc . . . How, wait a minute, don't 
Interrupl me, please, This lo oomei.liing 
slioiir the cane vnu'ro trying . , . 

"My tiuatnnd'n now going under Hie name 
0! Morgan Eves Hen divorcing me, bill 
he only hm an inletlocutury decree. Tlie 
final deereo liajn't been entered yel. But 
l.i.l hnim't stopped htm any. He'a gone 
ttirough a nuirrlage ceremony with a iiurae. 
Her name'* Bvel.vn Whlttni. Thojr hove a 
tlat al Stllft Stockton Boulevard. Evelyn 
Whiting is Iho nurae who came over an 
the ahlp an which Cart Moar waa mur- 
dered- she waa nuralug a mini named 
Koger Oarrmon. who had a broken neck, 
and lie saw rtw. whole murder . . . 

"Yes. I toy lie eaw 11 The nurse lind to 
giro rtini some treatment, flhe took htm 
up to the hcuipllal miarlen anti lie waa all- 
ling there In the ulimilchnalr when Carl 
Moar was killed. He raw the wtwle Uitng. 

lake rare ot him. He dltlri't ktiow «h« waa 
married. She look him to the tint on 
Stockton Boulevard and told him she was 
renting tt mr htm She and Morgan Snt* 
were Just planning to knock down a Utile 
money an the aide. Tliea tllcy found out 
he wo. a withcaa. and ihey got in touch 
■A-..ili rvn-\ Miuv:>n. aliLl Pern' Moenn paid 
Uicm five l.hotieaml dollare to get the mll- 
ness uut ot Lhe country. 

"Oartman wanted to testify, but he'* 
helpless Yen, t know what I'm Latklror 
tittnt Mr. Mason arid Mr. Drnke. llie de- 
lectlve, were up there and they moved 
Oartman oat Ke lutn a broken neck and 
cnn'i d» anrtfitng by htnuolf ... In case 
ion want an evewpness who can teetlfr 

10 exactly whs! happened, all you have to 
do b to get Mr Cartman and If It's agalnut 
the law for Mr. Mason to pay money to 
bare n wltncsn put into hiding, sou can get 
Mr. Mason, too . . . But don't you ever men- 
lUm iny name or they'd tk 11.1 me." 

Bhe slammed the receiver hack on llie 
book and said, "How dtd I do. Chief?* 
"You did perfectly," Mason aald, 
Prake shook his head mournfully. "Curse 

11 l" he said. "I always load with my chin " 
"What's next on the programme!' Dells 

turret Baked. 

Maaon said. "We have a courte of hours 
to kill. How about a picture show!" 

"Suits mc." Delia Street aald. 

"Mnw > would you like a good mygterj 
piny. PauH" Mason asked. 

"Drake said. "That's the nrst really smart 
Ihoughi you've had aU Lhe evening, Perry. 
1 suppose ynu liave some eorl uf a pltai in 
mind, but It's more Lhnti 1 can figure. 1 
think you've gone crary," 

"Not quite so bad. Paul." Mh.wui told 
hltn. "There's a method In niv mndhaaa." 

"1 ni glad you think so." Drake aald- To 
me it.serms like one of those iLrenms, where 
everybody does cuckoo LhlngH. Honest to 
gondnosfi. Perry, when Delia was telephoning 
to Scudder. T escpoctrd any minute 10 luivt» 
ynu chime In wllh a station announcenienl 
nnd aak Iho DA, how tic liked th t ainateur 
liour." 

IjKU.A antltRT parkeil her mi ted oar 
near the hotel Mnnon took tier arm, 
smarted acroM the pavement with her, hnard 
Drnkr ray. "Oh-ohl" and felt > hand grip 
tils shoulder. Ho whirled around, to con- 
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front a tall man who lofimrxi to enormous 
proiwrtioris In a heavy black overcoat. 
Thick -i«n£ed spectacles distorted the man's 
pale grew, n/a 

"Where Hive rou boon?" he asked, 

Muuoti turned suck toward the entrance 
ot the hotel. the band ol the big man otlll 
Oil hln rhouldcr. 

"Who want* u> know?" be naked 

"The D.A. dqea,- 

A chunky figure mar.prialhed frmn the 
dnorwny, to stand nt Paul Drake's arm. 

"Inspector Boviliah," the hit' man Intro- 
duced 

Minion unexpectedly reached across In 
(tout of Delia Street, grnbbad Badfljih s 
right hand, pumped jt up and down, and 
turned to the big man. "What's your 
name 7" 

"Borge," / 
"Nlee name," Mason Aald. ,'haklnc. hands 
~Wr could fiei along without your wieo- 

crackii." Borne told hint, 
"So many people can." Mason complained. 

"The InillHr u that I can't. WhCTe do we 

talk?" 

"Tlie DA.'s waiting tor yuu" 

Mason said. "Do you know. I think It 
would be a great idea :o let htm watt" 

Borgc said. "I itsu't." 

"Is tills a pinch?" Drake demattdort; 

"You're right, lf» a pinch." Bodftah told 
hun 

"'On what grouhds. may I ask?" MncOh 
Inquired. 

"Oh suspicion oX murder." 

Mason raised hla eyebrows. 

"Aeneaaory alter the (act. 1 believe" In- 
spector Bodhiih announced. 

"KUtliaiiplns." Hurut addfld. 

'"That all?" Mason asked 

"TlLat's all Ml far. Perhaps we ran add 
restating an ofTlrer by ttie time we have 
you booked ~ 

"Oct a warrant?" Mason Inquired. Uaht- 
llis; a cigarette. 

"We don't need one." 

"All right," Mason said io Delia 9il'eel, 
"you go up to the roam and watt. Delia 
Paid can keep you ourauniny. 1 wont tu- 

"They're oonilng rigid along," Hwjwfltqr 
Dodfljih aald. 

"What gTOunita?" 

"The same grounds." 

"All three si us'" 

"All three of you." 

Mii'.cit yawn^l, "Let's get It over." 

Borge railed a taxi. They drove silently, 
Mason. Delia Street and Paul Drake Iti 
the back seal Inspector Bodfteh and Borgn 
sea tea oq the folded banks ot the lump 
seals, feeing ttie trto. The cob turned 
Into Stockton Boulevard, ran seTera! 
blocks, and stopped. 

"Tnii D A. live here?" Mason Inquired. 

'•you know quit* wall who Uvea here." 
Bow ri'irutrki'ri. 

Mason nodded to Drake. "Be dots." he 
told the detective. 

Bortfii led the way up a flight of Utah*, 
across a purcti, rang a bed. received a 
buzzing Plana], pushed the door open, anil 
Said, "Upstairs, you three." 

They dtliuwd the italic, with no word. 
Mason punned past Delia street, »o [hot 
he was the first up. Sendder, who had 
been lUndlnj! by a window, walked nera'ai 
to men! Mama, and mid, "Perhaps you can 
|«H iii what haputniKj hare." 

"Oh, did flonietbSng happen here?" 

"You know it did" 

"When?" 

"When you were tiiT- " 



"And when was Uant?" Mason asked. 

"Not very king ago." 

Mason looked ot the puwdpr which had 
beep dusted over various objects, and said 
to Paul Drake and Delia Street. "Don't 
luuch iiiivihiiiK Fan), put your hands In 
your pockets and keep them there. They've 
been frisking the place [or fingerprint. 
It looks like a tramr-up." 

Scuildcr'i [oca Hushed. "You're not In 
Los Armeies now." he said. 

Mason shrugged his shoulders, 

"A tnau by the name of Roacr P. Cort- 
jnan wau here," Seudder said. "TTaii have 
him concealed somewhere. I want hliu." 

Majon salii, "You're orasw." 

"You wre here earlier this eveclruj. You 
and a man named Eves decided to hide him 
w he wouldn't have, to teatlf) 1 ," 

"Have you." Masun Inquired Boltatoualy. 
"looked under the bed?" 

"Take his llnsterprinta," ScutMn ordered 

"This." Mason remonstrated, "la an utter 
outrage I" 

Burse slipned out of his overcoat, draped 
It across the back of a chair, wiped ppre- 
plraunn from hit torEherrr with a hand- 
kerchief Inspector Botttliih moved In on 
too othor side 

Burue itrabbsd (liandn's rltiht wrist 
Mason .lerkcd hack. Barge T.TTisled MnwinV 
ami under his own. pivoted his body so 
that Mason was pulled up against the 
hui man's nip. 




"Wrestler, eh?' Mason Inquired. 

Borite. njiylns nothing, twisted Mason's 
arm M that the ftraters were ipr.'ad out. 
Bodflsh put Ink oh Mason's miners and 
tooi: a series of impreflaions. "Hold Out 
your other baud." Bodfish ordered- ataaoa 
held It out. 

Bilenily. Inspector sodtlBh took the flnaer- 
printa froni the other two. 

-How tlien." Sciuldfr aatd. "we wain to 
know when you lost saw Mr. Cartman," 

Motor, said hotly. "You started this party, 
now RO ahead and run It, Tall your 
wrestler to try to make me talk— or do 
you use a rubber base in this Jurisdie- 
Lion?" 

"You mean you're not tt oltig to answer 
questions?" Soudder demanded. 

'-1 mean I'm not even aoing to give yoti 
a pleasant look." Mason said. 

■'Perhuus youll tall us somctlUtia," Scud- 
dt-r aald. lacing txlla Street "You're mixed 
up In this iLuni: deep enouah nlraiuiy. hoy- 
altiy is all tixceUent thing in Ita place, uat 
you're can'vliuj it loo fnr . . ." 

"Doer: anawcr a alnglfi question, Delia.'" 
Mason ordered 

"You remember a man by the name of 
Cortinau who sailed on the ship (rum i3tond> 
lulu with yuu? ' 

"Don't amwer, Delia." Mason wami'd 
har. 

Dtllft Stiwl clamped hw M|» tog'thrr. 
"You're no: snswcrtng?" 
Slie atiouk her head. 

Beudder swung to Drake. "You." he 
aald. "are In a vpry awkward ponlilon. 
In some way* ! don't blame yuu — Macon's 
a chant of youra. He slvea you nil his 
biislni'ss. You naturally want to protect 
him. But you have a livine. to make. They 
revoke Uw licences of detectives who ..." 



"You can save your breath. Seudder." 
Matun said grimly. "Drake isn't uuuni to 
talk. If you'd gone at this thins In a decent 
manner, we'd have been glad to answer 
qLiectkou. Aa it is, you can go and jump 
In the lake " 

Beuddff regarded Mason whh sullen hos- 
tility. "Mason," tie said, "you're knocked 
out thia lime. You have a reputation lur 
pullinf last stuff and getting away with 
It. This ttaic you can't do It OUier 
times, district attoniey.H linve boon willing 
to let things drop when you blew Uwlr 
rases up. Tftlt lluie I'm oolng tliruugh to 
a finish. I have all the evidence I need, 
and I'm entne to vet more." 

Mcion lit a oluarette, and said taunt- 
uutly. "I UioUriht yaq Vaxg a hctrajr lawyer 
than that, Scudder. You can t make a oaae 
againrit me," 

'VVliu 1 . do you mean?" Scudder damanded 

Mason said, "I'm a practdaing lawyer. 
District attorneys don't like nut. but I 
have a good reputation with the publin. 
How are you ttolng to get a Jury to convict 
me on the testimony or an cx-convurtv" 

Stiudder's face was a mask. "¥uu re h:!- 
□Eg your Imagination run nany with you," 
be eald. 

Mason went on. '"Furthermore, a man 
can't bo convlMnd en the uncorrobtrraied 
testlmoni' ol an accomplice. Turn lliat 
over rn your mind and see whirr it icayea 
you— if you wan't to get technical. ' 

Scudder's eyca narrowed an he regarded 
Mason in (houejhtful appraisaL "So your 
accomplice was an ex-contlot." he ei.arecd 

Mason, Instantly wary, said, "VoW, Walt 
a mlnuti'. l-ec'il not have any nurouiurr- 
sLaudlxuts about this. 1 haven't admitted 
having an accomplice. I've merely quoted 
wine taw;" 

Scudder said, "Let him go." 

Inipentor Uoaflsli said, "You mean book 
hun on an open charge or . ." 

"I mean let him go Let him walk out 
of here." Sounder ordered "Turn all three 
til IhHUi tcoac." 

Mason's bow waa sardonic, 

"Do Z," tie asked, "get my Ongerprlnts 
back'/" 

Scudder said grimly. "Try to g=t 'Jmm " 

Burgc wiped hla forehead, blinked UituurUi 
the thlck^enced flaass, and said, "We 
aren't done with IhlE man." 

:'irinr taid. 'That'll do, Borge. That s 
all. Maoon, On oat." 

Mason hid the way down the long flight 
of stair*, to the strcer. 

En route to the- haul. Mason lurnad to 
Drake iirul sakl with a grin. 'Well. Paul, 
that wasn't io bud as you trumjnt it wau.d 
be, was U'. 1 " 

"Your grammar'! all wrong." Drake snld 
mourntulty. "You mean to say. 'Weli Paul, 
this lan't ui bad as yuu mink it will be, is 
It?' " 

Maiion aald, "1 think weTe in the clear 
now. PauL" 

"You mean the district attorney's giving 
it Up?" Uclli Street asked. 

■Ir.nl. uril" Mia-'on told her "He's Just 
starting. That was the Idea behind all this, 
to gel the dintric: muinvy siart.ri) " 

"Well," Drake aald. "you've got him 
starred now" 

Ctuirka Waltmore Dall »•«--, watting for 
Mason at hit hotel. -May I ate you for 
a fow moments. Coimsellor?" lie aiJKd, 

"You can ir you nave thoi ten LHuiisand 
dollara." Mason (old hhti. giinning. 

"I have It," Dull said, "and lhere'« 
another matter 1 wish tu take up with you." 

"Come on op," Mason invited. 

Wlien they wore seated In the lawyer's 
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roam. Dull looted significantly at Pe:l» 
Street and said, "In addition hi this settle- 
uku! I am making with Mm Mciir. Manor,. 
1 had another mutter I wauled to discuss 
with JOIL*' 

"All right," Mann said, "go ahead mm 

discus* It. I liave no secrets from Delia, 
Lets get, this lao Uioiiwnd dollars' out ol 
the way tiro.' 

"You hive an agreement prepared?" Dull 
a.t-,1 

Masor. nodded, and poaed over a lypt- 
WTitten paper which contained lira. Moar's 
signature. Dall aludlcd it a moment, then 
folded It, dipped It In his pocket, opened 
a wallet. Look out ten one- thousand-dollar 
bill! and passed them over to Maun. 

"Oa ahead," Mason told turn. 

"It'll about my daughter, Cellnda." 

•'Whit about her?" 

"She has been subpoenaed as a witness In 
the rase. It* rather a minor matter, She 
happened to lee Mm. JJewbcrry running 
down the stairs from the upper dock. Mrs, 
.Newberry was carrying a chompls-skln 
money bell In her hand, and her gown w*s 
auditing wet." 

"What did you want to *ee me about?" 
Mason anted- "If the district attorney lias 
subpoenaed Cellnda, ahe should talk with 
him, not me " 

"I wanted to discuss Cellnda's tempera- 
ment with you." troll said. "The child Is 
rather nervous, fihe'a never been In court 
before and she's read In the newspapers 
something of your vigorous crass-examina- 
tion o: Alleen Fell. I thought that iwrhajv, 
tee might reach some arrangement. Mr. 
Mason, by which Cellnda wouldn't be Hub- 
Jecic-d to such a grilling eross-exainlnn- 
thm." 

Mason snld. "What agreement did you 
have in mind?" 

-Well," Dall said, "of course the matter 
It rather de.lleate and I wouldn't, want you 
to misunderstand what I have tn mind, 
but as I understand it, five thousand* dollars 
or the money I have Just, paid goea toward 
your fees, five thousand goes to Mrs. Moar. 
Now. It stems to me that tho very clever 
and adroit reprenentatlun you are giving 
Mrs. Moar should entitle you to e larger 
lee. And because she was a fellow pas- 
senger on the ship, I might be willing to 
Interest myself sonwwhat In hir behalf." 

"You mean to the extent of adding to my 
teas'?" Mason asked. 

"Yea," Doil snid. 

Mason's muuth twisted In a fighting grin 
"1 think I umleraiand you perfectly, Dull" 
lie said, "and It happens I 'me very glad your 
daughter L> going to be a witness." 

"Why?" Dall said. -I thought the fact 
that she hud seen Mrs. Moar carrying that 
money belt might . . . well, might be 
damaging." 

Mavm said. "Never mind that When 
Cellnda geta on the stand I am entitled 
to show, by way of irons-examination, her 
bio* toward the parties. 

"1 happen to know that Celdlna found out 
from Belle that she'd ^Todua'ed from 11 le 
rjalvoralty ol Southern California; that 
ahe oent a wireless, to Rooney asking him 
to look up a Betle N-n,bMTy who had grad- 
uated front the Uniwrallv of Southern Cali- 
fornia. Willi that lo go on, it didn't take 
Rooney long to find out that her stepfather 
was Car! Moar, Cellnda wanted to humili- 
ate Belle Newberry. Slie thought the best 
way to do It would be to have detectives 
waiting at the gangway to take Moar Into 
eustody. I have reason to believe sho had 
made all the arrangements. Now then, on 
eeoas-csaiulnaijon 1 em eniltlsd to allow all 



□f that in order to show blaa on the sort 
of the witness." 

"But." Dall said, "I dont see What that's 
going to gain you. Alter all. It's radter 
petty; 11 certainly doesn't affect Mrs. 
Moor " 

"No," Mason said, "but it affects Belle 
When Roy Hungerford learns that Cellnda 
was oa that ship posing as a friend of Belle 
Newberry, asking her to attend week-end 
parties after the ship had docked, and all 
the time planning to hunullat* her at the 
gangway by showing that her stepfather 
was an embezslor. Hungerford will have a 
very aocurate appraisal of Just what your 
daughter considers fair play." 

"Oh, I say." Dal] protested, his face hush- 
ing. "Isn't that bitting below the belt'" 

Mason said, "Ball, when I'm fighting far 
a client. I hit where It's going to hurt tin 
most. You might tell Cellnda what to ex- 
pen In the line of cross-examination." 

"I'd like very much to avoid this." Doll 
Bold. 




Mason got to his feet and crossed to the 
door. "I feel quite certain that you would," 
he said. Tn fact, Mr. Dall. tnlnklriK back 
an It. I tutve a very clear recollection of 
the charming urbanity with which you 
signified your willingness to dliousn a mone- 
tary settlement with Moar. Knowing the 
plans which you had In the back of your 
mind. I can only call your attention to the 
old proverb about chickens coming home 
to roast-" 

Dall tried to make his erJl dlgnlhed. He 
turned on the threshold and aaiii. '-You'll 
find you can't do this. Mason. YouH End 
that 1 draw some water around hero. Good- 
night!" 

He slammed the door. 

Mason grinned across at delta Street 

"You :!,;:: : have done that, Ohkf." 

"Why not?" 

"Celinda will get in touch with Hoy 
Hungerford and bring things to a head to- 
night, she'n clever, and ahe wants him. 
She's a shrewd campaigner.* 

"That." Mason aald, "Is exactly what I 
thought ahe'd do Now, I happen to know 
that of all the thing* Hoy Hungerford 
detests, a woman who tries to force things 
is his pet abomination. Designing females 
have been trytnE to niah him ever since 
he was old enough to wear long pauLs. If 
he's hesitating between Cellnda, who's la hta 
set. anil Belle, who's not, Cellnda will wreck 
ill her chances trying to rush thing*— and 
the beautiful putt Of It Is that II will be 
Ml her doing " 

Delia Street snld. "Well, I hope site cooks 
her goose to n rirtdorl" 

Mason opened the door to Paul Drake's 
rwim and said. "Paul, 1 have something else 
for you." 

"What at It?" Th-ake RJiked. 

"You said that Morgan Evea was aaiultled 
of murder about two months ago In Los 
Angeles?" 

"Yea." 

"And," Mason went oil, "Baldwin Van 
Dcnste defended blm7" 
Tea." 

"Well," Mason said, "Moor iu on a 
Jury in iMi Angelas about two months ago. 
It was a murder cue. Van Derive was de- 
fending. Moar wok a dislike to Van Dsn- 



ale, claimed he was working for a convic- 
tion. The DA vu able to sway the other 
Jurors, but In the Jury room Moar whipped 
Uvem into line. You might get jour Lo, 
Angeles office to look up the records nod 
see il Moar was on Marfan Eves' Jury." 

The detective twisted hit forehead into 
a frown. "Gmh. Perry, if that was the 
caiir. then Eves would be bound to Moor by 
a debt of gratitude, and if Evelyn Whiting 
had been friendly with Moar fur some tlnu>. 
she must have . . . Why, dam It, Peril, 
us soon as she found out Moar was cm the 
Jury, trying the man ahe loved, ahe'd have 
brought all aorta of pressure to bear to get 
an acquittal." 

Mason grinned and sold, "You're doing 
well, Paul. Go ahead and put through that 
call. And til the meantime, I'm on my way 
to the morgue whore I will loudly proclaim 
that the body Is not that of Carl Moar." 

"You mean to say tney'vo identified Uit 
wrong body!" Drake asked. 

"I mean lo say," Mason replied, "that 
I am going to glee an Interview to the 
Press In which I will positively deny that 
the body Is that of Carl Moar." 

•"There'll be newspaper reporters there?" 
Delia Street asked. 

"There will be before 1 get through talk- 
lr.k'.' Mason said grimly. 

Drake, reaching for the ttlepltone, sold, 
"Ooab, Perry, If you'd only stayed In Balll" 

ruWALDSON P. SCUDDER entered the 
courtroom with the air af a crusader, 
armed tn the cause of rlghlernamess and 
intent* on ruutlug the forces of evil. He 
failed to speak to Ferry Mason. Judge 
Rnmley took the bench. The bailiff Intoned 
the usual formula far opening court. 

Sen rider arose as soon as court had been 
convened, cleared his throat and raid with 
the distinct articulation of one who Is 
carefully weighing his words. "Your Honor, 
it has reached my knowledge wlltiln tho 
Last few hours ttial there Is another eye- 
witness to the murder who was within a 
tew fert of the defendant when the fired 
the first shot. 1 have endeavored to locate 
thli eyewitness and have failed. While I 
can make no promises, 1 sincerely hope to 
be able to have this witness In court within 
forty-eight hours. I can assure your Honor 
that the clreiunstarices necessitating the 
iliuklng Of UiLs motion ore most unusuaj. 
I therefore a,^k LEiat the nase be adjourned 
for two days_ H 

Judge RrJmJey shifted his eyes towards 
Perry Mason. 

Mason was on his feet, his manner In- 
dignant, his voice booming through the 
courtroom. "Your Honor, not only do f 
oppose the motion and object to It', but X 
characterise the making or it *4 preju- 
dicial misconduct, I characterise the state- 
ments made In regard to that witness as 
pure propaganda. Intended far newspaper 
consumption and comparable In ever;,' way 
with the statement released to the Press 
yeaterday that the body of Carl Moar bad 
been recovered!" 

Scudder took a deep breath, stood very 
ereet, and said, "Your Honor, the only 
reason 1 cannot produce this witness now Is 
that Perry Me-son bos concealed hitw i 
even tmve reason to oelievc that the wit- 
ness IS being conoealed against his wilt" 

Muan Jumped to his feet. "Yaur Honor," 
he shouted, "that U the mast dastardly 
accusation which can be made against a 
practising attorney. The deputy prosecu- 
tor .. ." 

"Just a minute. Mr. MAsOn," Judge Rom- 
ley interrupted, his voice cttcp and bus!- 
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new-like. "I wlsti to uk Mr. Bcudder & 
few questions. Mr. Deputy District Attor- 
ney, are you aware of the grave Implica- 
tions attending jour •tttlfltnenW" 
"I am, your Honor." 

-Are you prepared to substantiate those 
statement*?" 

"I in not only prepared to do to, your 
Honor, taut I would welcome the opportunity 
of doing eo. At this time, I cannot pro- 
duce the evidence which my office hopes 
10 produce At a inter dote, when crlminai 
action will be taken against the ettorney 
Sor tin defendant, but I can at least pro- 
duce sufficient evidence to Justify your 
Honor tn granting una adjournment." 

"And X demand thai auch proof be pro- 
duced I" Maaon shouted. 

Judge Romloy mid, -Very well, the Court 
will at this time entertain proof tn support 
of a motion made by tiie Prosecuilnn that 
tt» ease of People vertus Anna Moar be 
adjourned for forty -eight hours, Proceed 
with your proof, Mr. Deputy District 
Attorney." 

"Call Mabel Foa> to tea Hand," Bcudder 
mid. 

Tot wonio.ii who had nulled on Perry 
Mason ami delivered the photosr&phe to 
lum hud! forward und wad sworn. 

"Toil reside and have a plane of busing 
In a Utile storeroom at 3018 atockton Boule- 
vard?" Scudder united. 

"I do," 

"Are you acquainted with Perry Maton. 
the attorney sitting hen!" 
"1 have seen him. yes." 
"Wnont" 

"The day before yesterday.* 
"Did you hare any business traivMictiona 
with him?" 
"I did." 
"WHat?" 

"Mr. Mason asked tor some pictures which 
hud been loft to be developed by a Mrs. 
MorKHn Eves. He cold that he was a nelgtl- 
bpr and mend." 

"And who Is Morgan Eves " 

"He resides In the flat on the third 
ftOar." 

"Ot the house In which you have your 
shun and place or business?" 
"Yes." 

"How long have you known Morgan 
Eves?" 
"Borne two months." 

"I will show you a photograph and ask 
you If that la a photograph of Morgan 
Eves," 

Sc udder produced a printed placard show, 
tng a man's face, both front view and 
profile. A prison number iu printed across 
the man'a chest. Below appeared a series 
of fingerprints. 

Maaon said, "I object to thla. There la 
no need to Introduce! a man's criminal 
record In this Indirect manner," 

"The objection Is overruled," Judge 
Homier said. "Im going to get to the 
bottom of Lhis, Counsellor." 

"DO you know the man whose plrture Is 
shown here?" Bcudder asked. 

"Why, yes. that's Mr, Evas. [ had no 
Idea he was a •" 

That's the man you lenow as Morgan 
Svea, (tie man who lives In the flat on the 
third Moor of the house at 3018 Stockton 
Boulevard?" Scuddei asked. 

-Yea." 

"And Mr. Mason called and secured pic- 
tures which hod been left to be developed 
by Mr. Eves' wl/eV" 

"Yea," 

"Now, do yon know a Roger p. aart- 
man?" 

"I have seen him," she said. "Be came 
over trom Honolulu with M/e. Eve*. She's 



a nurse. He ws» surfering from a brok»n 

DMlt," 

"And was removed from an ainbulancn 
and liken up ;o the hat rented by Mr. 
Hves?" 

"Yes," 

"Thud all," Kcudder said, 

"No questions." Muson announced. 

"My next witness.'' Seudder announced, 
"b Christopher 0, Horgif." 

Borge, looking decidedly bored, railed tui 
lull!* frame from his chair, waited to the 
clerk, was sworn, eiued himself into the 
witness chair, crossed his knees and looked 
al the deputy district attorney. 

"Your fauna is Christopher Barge, and 
you are now, and for several years have 
been, a erfrnlnrilogist nonnested with the 
Iwmlride detail ol the poller force in this 
city?" 

"I am." 

"And What has been your trainlna for 
your position?" the deputy district atlomfy 
Inquired. 

Maaon raised his eyebrows In surprise. 
Inquired, "May I asit U yod're endeavoring 
to qualify this man as an expert?" 

"Year snapped the deputy, without turn- 
ing his head. 

Burgs paid no attention whatever 10 the 
comments of Counsel. He glanced luditTer- 
enrly down at the reporter's desk, where 
the shorthand reporter wad malting his pen 
fly across 'lie paper, and said "I studied 
chemistry, finger-printing, forensic medi- 
cine, and toxicology, balUstios. handwrit- 
ing, ptiotomlc.tosraphy and several other 
allied subjects." 

"When you say that you studied rtnger- 
prliillng, what do you mean?" the deputy 
district attorney asked. 

"I mean tint: I took a regular course in 
fingerprinting and all of lis phases, learned 
the methods ot hideiing and filing finger- 
prints, of trienUfylng men from finger- 
prints, of developing what are known aa 
latent fingerprints, photographing them, 
checking and compiling them." 

"I call your attention to the phntosTiph 
which has been Identified by the witness 
who preceded you as that ot Morgan Even 
and ask you If you have ever seen chat 
man." 

"I have." 

"Do you rreugniM! him?" 
"I do," 
■Who Is he?" 

"He's James VVuitiy. also known as James 
Gierke." 

"Has he a criminal record?" 

Mflnon Jumped to hta feet, his manner 
Hut of one who Is cornered and fighting 
desperately. 

"Your Honor, I object. Tilts la Incompe- 
tent, Irrelevant and hninaterUU-" 

"It In on a motion only, your Honor, ad- 
dressed to the discretion of this Court." 
Scudder aald, "and tills la preliminary. I 
Intend to connect It up." 

"Overruled," Judge Koiulcy aald 

Borge took a silk handkerchief from hb 
pocket, wiped hU perspiring forehead and 
the back of his neiriE and sold In » bored 
voice, "Yes, he has a criminal record," 

"What Is ltt" 

"Twiee ro San CJuenttn for burglary. Once 
to Folsqm for assault with a dcildlv weapon. 
He's been arrested three or four times and 
was tried tor nuinler in " 

Mason Jumped to hte feet and nald, "Your 
Honor. I object. Any mnh may be ur- 
rested •" 

"ausiuincd," Judge Somley aald. 

"Did you." fieuddcr went on. "lake this 
man's ilrujerprUits, Mr. Barge?" 

"Yes." 

"You have bis ftnyerprlntc neref" 
"I have." 



"Produce them, please." 

Scudder toolt the placard which Borge 
handed him, and said. "1 Would like to 
Introduce theje fingerprints in evidence.'" 

"No objection," Maaon said. 

"Wow then, Mr Borse." the deputy dis- 
trict attorney said, "f will ark you If you 
fc-ent lost night 10 a flat rented by Morgan 
Eves?" 

"I did." 

"And what did you do Iherer" 
"Objected to." Mason said perfunctorily, 

"Incumpetent, Irrelevant and Immaterial." 
"II Is a preliminary merely t wish to 

connect It up." Sruildor remarked, without 

rising from his chair. 
"Overruled," Judge Rotnlcy snapped 
"I used various powders on various articles 

for the purpose of developing latem finger- 

prints which might be found |n that opart. 

ment." 

"And did you develop latent fingerprints?" 

"i did." 

"And photflgrmihcd them?" 
"i did" 

"Have you th( photographs of ttvuse latent 

prints with you?" 
"i nave," 

Honje pulled a Ihlek fu> of photographs 
tmrn his pocket 

Scudder pushed hack hu cliair and got 
to his feet He »pnke slowly and dearly, 
so that the audience would have no diffi- 
culty In follnwlng him or appreciating the 
significance of (Us Question "Mow then, 
Mr. Borge, I win tu* you 11 among ltu»e 
Intent flngErpriiits which ytiu developed 
and pho-.ographrd, yuu found any nnj-er- 
prlnts made by the man about whom 
criminal record you have Just testified?" 

1 cUd.- 

"Wliere did you find those prints?" 

"I to und ttiem In vuriuus and ruudry 
facta, In the bathroom, on the table, on 
a mirror, on a doorknob, and on a dis- 
carded tafety-ramr blade." 

"Did you photograph those nrliits?" 

"I did." 

"Do you have these photographs triih 
you?" 
"Yes." 

■1 would like to Introduce them In evi- 
dence" 

"No objection," Mason sold, as Seudder 
handed the sheaf of photcgrraphs aattas to 
the clerk. 

-Now then, did ytiu find any other fftiger. 
prints in that flat?" 
1 did." 

"Whoee were thes-f" 

"Obiected to," Mason shoutwl. "Till* la 
Incompetent, Irrelevani and Immnlertal— " 

"Overruled." Juiig^ Romley aald. 

Borge grinned at Mason" "I found 
fingerprints of Ferry Mason," he said. "I 
found aiitterprinls of Fitut Drake, a detec- 
tive employed by Pcerry Masnti f found 
a wheel chair, HJid on the wheel chair 
T found prims uf the man who had evi- 
dently occupied lliat uiiee: chair. I nl-o 
found some flngarprlnU or a woman " 

"And did you phologroph lliese !ln?er- 
prints and maik upon each phot ugrn uh Iho 
place rhere the prints had been found?" 

"I did" 

"tin solas to ask that these be intro- 
duced In evidence." 

Muson sat back In his chair with the 
air of having been defeated. After a moment 
Judge Romley aald. "It appearing that 
Ihere Is no abjection, the photDgraphfl will 
be received In evidence." 

"Now, Mr Bonje," Bf udder went on, "wenj 
ynu present al lliat Apartment lust night 
at the hour ot approidmatelv ten-fllty In 
the evening, at a time when Perry Mason, 
Prnil Drake, o fienoln Delia SI reel. Its* 
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gpeetor Frank BnlHiili. and ray»U were 
present?" 
••: »«" 

•And at that time and at that place, 
did you hear me accuse Perry Mason of 
having spirited owfty the bald Rouer P. 
Cartman. whn had temporarily occupied 
mat rial or apartment? And did I, then 
ond there act/use the said Perry Maoon of 
having kidnapped and abducted the satd 
Roger P. Cartman and of holding turn 
where hr could hut be found by Uw deputy 
dlatrutt attorney, and could not tie brought 
into this court to testify its an eyewitness 
lu thr case at Tlte People Versus Anna 
Mow, otherwise known si Ann Newberry?" 

"1 was ihcre," Borga said. "I beard you 
niulle lliaT, accusation." 

"And nt that tune and at that place. 
What statement did the Bald Perry Mason 
Bujjce In connection with that accusation?" 

Mason Jumped to his feet, hlr, manner 
desperate. "Your Honor. 1 object This 
la incompetent. Irrelevant and Immaterial. 
This has nothing whatever to du with . ." 

Judge ftpcaley cut him short, "Objection 
overruled." he mapped. 

Borne looked at Maarrn and anld. without 
raising bin voire, "He said you could never 
convict him because tits accomplice bad 
been an ex-convict, and no Jury would 
convict him on the testimony of an ex-con- 
vlrt. and anyway ynu couldn't convict hhn 
because you couldn't con'obontte the testi- 
mony uf hi* accomplice." 

"You may crocs-examine," Soudder 
smtpped. 

"Mason watclied Borfre wiping hia moist 
forehead with a handkerchief. "How many 
men have you ever fingerprinted, Mr. 
Burgo?" hr asked, 

"I can't sec that tills is material" Seud- 
der objected 

"It concerns bis qualifications," Mason 
insisted. "You've cuoitned blm as an 
e-tpert. r certainly am going to cross- 
examine bint, to show Id* ipjaliiicatinns " 

"1 think the question it perfectly proper," 
Judge Ramley ruled. "Counsel aid not 
stipulate to the qtiMllflctUgm of this wit- 
nejvs, mid he hits a right to ask any reason- 
able number of questions touching upon 
his ouallficatloiis as on expert. Tlie objeo- 
tion Is overruled." 

"I couidti't say," Barge said. "I've finger- 
printed thousands" 

"Who was the flrr.t man you ever finger- 
printed?" 

Borrre trolled end said, "Why. I couldn't 
remember." 
"When was It?" 

"I can't even tell you that — It was prob- 
nl*V fifteen year* ago. I can't remember." 

"Who Was the last man you finger- 
printed?" 

An expression of satisfaction animated 
Borgu* pale green eyca "The last man 
I fingerprinted," he said, and paused 
dramatically as lie flashed a look of triumph 
at the deputy district attorney, "wan Carl 
Moar. I took hit fineornrtntn at two o'clock 
this morning In the City Mor£Ue>, shorfly 
aftEr you luid iold the newspapers the 
body wasn't thus of Moor, but ot some 
tilhr: |mmi- 

Mason hesitated for several awkward 
MOCndt I hen *a!d, "You're elatlm; positively 
that this man was Carl Moar?" 

"Of course I am." Borye salfl. "The body 
had been in the water for n couple of days, 
ton* 1 »'»» able to net hjjs flnserprln'ji with- 
out any trouble. A man's fingerprints never 
changn, not even In death, They're absolute 
raieaiia of identlfkation " 

"And can't the flngerprlnta of one person 
possibly be confused with those of another?" 



"No," Borge Eald scornfully. "Every school 
child knows tliat." 

Judge Romloy rapped with bis gavel 
"The witness will confine himself to answer- 
ing the questions." hu said. "The witness 
Is being Interrogated as to his ouallfUiallous 
in an expert. The Court will not penult 
the examination to be unduly prolonged, but 
If Counsel wishes to Inquire concerning the 
qualtncatloiLi of the witness as an expert, 
he has a perfect rliiht to do so, and the 
witness wai observe a respectful attitude In 
answering such questions." 

"Then you must have had Carl Hoar's 
flnserprlnui." Mnton argued. "That la. you 
must liave lisd something with which to 
compare the fingerprints uf the corpse." 

"I did. Moar was bonded by a bonding 
company when he worked fur a bank fifteen 
years ago. The bonding company required 
that fingerprints be filed with the applica- 
tion for a bond." 

"Ob," Mason said, as though the infor- 
mullun hsd knocked the props from under 
turn. 

"Any further crosa-examlnatlon?'' the 
Court asked, 

Mason walked slowly forward, picked up 
Che sheaf of fingerprint photographs which 
had been tiled with the clerk, said to Borite, 
"And do yon have phatograplls of the finger- 
□rluu of Cari Monr, deceased, with ycruf" 

Borge limped a perspiring band in a 
voluminous pocket and pulled out an en- 
vcliirw of photographs. "They're all marked," 
he said, grinhing at Mason. "Help your- 
self." 

Mason studied the photographs for a 
minute, shuffling them around In his hand*. 
Abruptly, lie picked one one and said, "Now. 
the fingerprint shown in this photograph, 
Mr. Borge, what Is that?" 

"That," Borgo said, "represents the finger- 
print of Morgan Eves, It's evidently the 
fingerprint of the mull wbo leased the apart- 
racTit. I found tots of those fingerprint* 
over various articles, battles, glasses, on the 
wanhsttuxl In tbe bathroom, on shaving 
tilings, on suitcases, mirrors. . . . The one 
which you have reference to was one of 
severnl uutcn from a pane of window glass. 
I found virtually a complete set of flnsffr- 
prlnts there, where a man's hand had 
pressed against the glass, m raising the 
window." 

Mason slipped the print to one side. "Ant! 
these?" he asked- 

" Those are the fingerprints of Car] Moar. 
the ones taken from the corpse." 

"The=e;" Mason asked. 

"Thcue are rmgerprltits of the woman T 
assume was acting as nurse- far Roger P. 
Cartnian." 

"And these?" 

"Those are the fingerprints taken from 
the wheel chair. I assume they are Roger 
P. Curtman's prinls." 

Mason said suddenly. "Look here, you're 
basing your testimony, not upon what these 
fingerprints really axe, but an rruuiurunda 
which you've written on the bottoms of the 
prints." 

"Well, ol couree." Borge said, "I had to 
Unit .*ime way of keeping the photograph* 
all straight. But I could take a magnUylnR 
glass and Identify any of those flngerprlni*-'' 

"Could yau." Mason asked, "tlo that here 
in court?" 

"Of course." 

Mason took a sheet of paper from his 
pocket, tore a hole in It, and placet! it over 
one of tbe photograph", so tbat only the 
portion showing the fingerprint w»e vklhle. 

"How then." he said triumphantly, "lets 
take that photogTapb. covered su that you 



can't see the printing on It. and lids photo- 
graph." and Mason tore another hola la 
another pier* of paper, covered another 
photograph, "and this one," taking a third, 
"and see If you can Identify those three 
fingerprints." 

"It would take a Uttio time," Borge 
objected, 

"Take all the time you want," Mason 
announced triumphantly, 

Borge took a magnifying glass (nun bll 
pocket, lenntKl over to study the flngsr- 

printa. 

"And I'd hare to cumuli certain data 

widen I have in my notebook." be sain at 
lohgtli. "Two of these fingerprints are the 
same. 1 think they're the fingerprints o( 
Roger P. Cartman, but Tm not csruiri. M 

"bo right ahead." Mason said. 

The witness consulted his notebook, took 
a finely marked settle from his pocket, then 
looked up at tile Judge and nodded. 

""These two." he said, indicating two 
photographs, -are both photographs of prints 
made by the right index finger of the man 
I assume woa Roger P. Cartman, since I 
found his fingerprints on trie wheel chair." 

Morion said. "Will ynu mark these on the 
piiolouraphs. so there can be no mistake, 
with a cross In prn and ink?" 

Tbfl witness, looking bored and contemp- 
tuous, took a pen from the pocket, and made 
a cross on each ol the photographs. 

Mason trliimpiriontly removed the paper 
and said. "Now. then, Mr. Borgc, sinae you're 
qualified as an expert, and since you've said 
that any school pupil knows that it's Impos- 
sible to confuse the dngerprUita of two dif- 
ferent people, will you kindly tell me how 
it happens that you have Just identified a 
fingerprint made from the rloht Index finger 
of Carl Moar. deceased, as being Identical 
with a print of the right index finger of the 
titan whom you have stated was Roger P, 
Cartman?" 

Borge stared with Incredulous eyes at the 
annotations on the two photographs. 
Scudder. Jumping to his feet, hurried to the 
side of the witness. 

Judge Romley regarded Mason with a 
puuiled frown, "Do I understand. Mr. 
Mason, that It is your contention tils witness 
hits confused two photographs?" 

"No." Maaon said with a grin, "what your 
Honor should understand la that when my 
learned friend, tne deputy dlstrlrt attorney, 
discovers the true aigllificanoe of the testi- 
mony of tills witness, tbe case against Anna 
Moor will be dismissed. Otherwise, the 
Proaeoutlon will find Itself confronted with 
tile necessity of explaining lo a Jury in this 
case Just liow it happens the ™ a n the wit- 
nesses have sworn this defendant murdered 
on the night of the sixth instant left flngar. 
prints In a San Francisco flat an the after- 
noon of the seventh." 

There's trickery hert somewhere your 
Honor," Bctidder uld. 

Mation smiled, "If counsel is Interested 
in discovering just where the trickery lins, 
I can give lilin two dues. One is that 
when Drlla Street stepped out Dn deck on 
the evening of the sixth the inadvertently 
took a positron almost exactly where Ailetm 
Fell hod been standing before she ran up 
to the boat deck. The soeond one Is that 
at the time when the dei eased. Moar. was 
about to sail from Honolulu, someone 
oiiened Moax'i locked suitcase and sub- 
stituted a plature of Winnie Joyce, wham 
Miss Newberry frreutly resembles, for a 
photograph of Belle Newberry. As for the 
rest, counsel will have to figure It out for 
himself." 

ScurJder bent forward in engage in a 
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whispcrvd conversation with Burg* Then. 
In ■ voice which showed nil U» plainly 
his bewilderment, said. "May 1 tuk the 
Court Inr a Orlsi reoeflsr' I wish la correlate 
ocrudn lar. is." 

Judge Ro oiley sold. "Under the circum- 
stances, I un quite certain there will he no 
objection to a briel adjournment. Mr 

Uutu "J Drill not object to an 

adjournment os only one condition, yonr 
Honor. The deputy dtstrlrt attorney has 
accused mil of concnllni witnesses. Bow- 
ever. I have reason to believe that trie 
deputy district attorney may have In cus- 
tody » witness who luu herein (ore been 
subpoenaed by me. ej u witness for the 
defence. I refer to en Evelyn Whiting, who 
acted u nurse lor Kouer Cartinan." 

Judge Hrrmloy glanced at Bcuddcr "Hnv" 
you sucb a witness In custody?" he tilled. 

Scudder was •. ' ihly embarrassed 

"Why. vaur Honor." he laid, "t have been 
searching' foe Miss Whiting. She in ap- 
prehended by utile nrs BornetMris over au 
hour ago She It m rn> office. 1 have been 
Interrogating her. but so tar have had ltliir 
suceaaa. 1 hud no Idea that she van a wit- 
ness (or Mr. Masoa" 

"You nill And that ihe has been regu- 
larly served wrih • flub poena." Mojlun said, 
"and a return of service ha* been made arid 
la on file with the dark of this court. Under 
tha elrCUiustancco, I demand nn opportunity 
Co rsamtrte her before this com la con- 
tinued." 

"la there any nhjeotlnn!" Judge Romley 
asked Ecudder. 

'•Why. no. your Honor. X can only re- 
peat I had no Idea this woman was a 
wltneaa," 

"How long will It take to gut bur her»r- 
Judge Romley ardsed 

Must a moment or two. sue la at 
present held to th« ■Itarju-rooin- ' '-a 1 "* 
the bailiff ean bring bar he" almost at 
once." 

While the bailiff was summoning Evelyn 
Whiting. Judge Romley regarded Perry 
Mason in ptucled scrutiny. 

"Do I underjiuxl. Mr Mown, he aiked. 
"that It it your contention that the body 
which I understand was lound yesterday, 
and wliirb has bct<ti Identified as Carl Moor. 
b'noL really the body of Curl Hoarf" 

"No. your Honor.'* Mason said "I save an 
Interview to the Pre?.' last night In wnlch 
r ssMtrted that the body could not be that 
o( Coil Moar. 1 did this solely because I 
wanted to fores the prewecutlon to use 
every means possible to get Moar* finger- 
prints." 

"Then, If Hint was Monr't body, how do 
you account for the fact that Moor's fins-r- 
prlnta also appear on the wheel-chair In 
this Jlat — and. 1 take it, upon other objects 
la ths flat?" 

"Unless thla witness can explain matters." 
Mason sold, "I thin* I will leave it to my 
learned friend, till deputy district attorney, 
to do Ua* explaining. After all, lit Ills 
case." 

Scudder sold testily, "I think counsel 
understood* that Uia district attorney's 
office will welcome any Information which 
will throw UffhL upon UiU inystetlous 
aflBlr." 

Judge Bomlsy a r as abnivt to *ay eonie- 
thtnsr when the bnltlU brought Evelyn 
Whiting Into the courtroom. She was 
aworn by the clerk and took the wltnaea 
stand, her face showing plainly thut the was 
jBborlruj under a nervous strain. 

Mason glanced up tt Judge Romley and 
mid, "I mink U Court and oounssl will 



bear wrlth uu la what may pcrhapa be a 
somewhat unusual form of exan.lnstiotv 
we ean clear this matter up. Miss Whiting, 
yog understand that you have taken an 
oath to tell tlie truth, that any failure tu 
do so may subject you to a perjury prose- 
cution?" 
"Yes." 

Mason said, -You have been keeping com- 
pany with a man whom you smew »s 
Morgan Evel lor some Urns?" 

,r Y«_" 

"Did you know that ha hid a crl m l nn l 

reaord?" 

9ho uesltsted for a moment, then said. 

"Tel." 

"And you had previously known Carl 
Most for soma considerable period ol 
time?" 

"Yes." 

"He had, on at least one occasion, oskn 
you u> marry him?" 
"Yes." 

"Sow, Morgan Eves was arrested In Lop 
Ap.gsles and tried on • murder otiargaj 
"Yes. he was." she said ouleki/. and h. 

«ld. -and c*rl Moar was 
on that jury, wasn't lis?" 




•Why . . , yel he was." 

-And whan you saw that Carl Moar wru 
on *o jury, you thought thai, you enuld do 
the man you loved a good turn by ap- 
proaching Oorl Moar end asking him to 
do irerytlung lie could to get a vardlct 
of acquittal?" 

She hesitated, 

"And." Mason aflked, "didn't you ofler 
Most a bribe? Come now, Miss Whiting. 
Hie fonto are all available. Your part in 
this mutter has boon rather culpable. You 
had brlter tell the mi;h." 

"Ko," she nold. '"■ did not," 

"Zfow," Mason went on calmly, "«t*r 
Moar discharged his duties on this Jury 
and after Morgan Eve* had been acquitted 
Mr Moar lound himself in the possession 
of some twenty-five thousand dollars. He 
went to the Hawaiian Islands, and was 
enjoying a vacation m Honolulu. TJnfoT- 
liuiawly, however. Mr. Moai was rather 
naive In same respects and had made no 
effort to cottceal his tuddem oetrulsillffn "1 
wealth, or to account for It. Ho merely 
changed his name and proceeded io Ukt 
up a new llfe- 

"Now, Mr. Ven Dfnale, tin attorney who 
represented Morgan Eves found himself 
under investigation on ft charge of Jury 
bribing. The dlatrlct Bltorney launched a 
sweeping Investigation. It became Impor- 
tant to Mr. Van Dfliul*, aa well as Mr. 
Uvea, to keep the sWand Jury tnm calling 
on Mr. Moar as a wltncja. Mr. Maor's 
attempts to take a rurw Identtt?' were suffi- 
cient, eo for as a met* neighborly Interest 
was concerned, but would hardly have with- 
stood the Investigation of trained detec- 
tives. Therefore, you Were selected tn go 
to Honolulu and arrange wtlh Mr. Mcar 
for a more effactlve dUiippcorahoe. 

"In order to explain the trip you were 
niakiDg to your sister, you told her you 
were going on your honeymoon. Mr. Evcj, 
whom you secretly marTled, found himself 
very buey at tne momer,t, assisting Mr. Van 
JJenaie codceal matters from ths Investi- 



gators. Ho actually salted on the ship with 
you. hut after It had lelt the doflt cllmbod 
over the tine on a rope lauder and retaroeu 
nn a speed Hunch. You went to Honolulu. 
Mplalncd the liluitllon to Mr. Moar, and 
orrongsd With him for a eornhlcno disap- 
pearance. „ „ 

"Tbia scheme had been carefully though: 
out by Von Denelo, Morgan Eves, and per- 
haps in part, by you Yoll knew that a 
Roger J. Cartnian had been In an auto- 
mobile accident and lustalntd a broker, 
neck. You purrhassd » ticket in the name 
of Hoger P Cariman on the same steamship 
n^ ttiat on wade* Mr. Mour travelled under 
tlie name of Carl Sewberrr. 

-Prom time to time, Mr Moar would 
„urrcijtltloualy visit your cabin. You would 
place a steel and leather harness, or brace, 
upon his nBCk so that tt concealed much 01 
nla face, put on huge dark glasses which 
concealed his eyes, and wheel htm about the 
deck In a wheel chair, 

"On the night or ItM sixth you. having 
ramlllarlaed yourself with the custom o( 
Alieen Pell of being on deck Immediately 
aflcr dinner, and feeling that this was a 
propitious tlino bec.nise of the storm, ar- 
ranged to have Mr. Mour commit a sup- 
posed auicid* by stiontlug himself and Jump- 
ing overboard. You expected Hint the nounu 
of revolver shots would attract Miss Fell's 
attention so that she could see what appar- 
ently waj the body of a moji hurtling into 



"However, Min* Fell's curiosity brought 
her up to tils boat deck; so In piece of having 
Moor iipparcntly a suicide, bo seemed to fee 
the vlnthn ol a murder, and hla wife wo:, 
accused of the murder, 

"Alter Moar't suppowd plunge over the 
side. 1» went to your sliRtrroom. where he 
became Roger P. Cariman, the Invalid, and 
was actually carried off the slfftmcr In a 
wlrcol chair, and taken to the Cat en Stock- 
ton Boulevard 

"However, where the supposed suloldo at 
Mr Moar would have passed With only n 
small ainoiiht of notoriety, the auppooell 
murder of Moar waa an entirely dlffcreni 
affair, and the situation became compli- 
cated when t dathed to Los Angeles and 
proved that Mr. Moar had not embnslod 
Rionsy from his former emfilojer. the Pro- 
duets BeHnlng Comnany. TlicrBfore. Mr 
Eves dF'dded It would be botti-r for you to 
leave the flat at alockton Boulevard, since 
he felt some attempt mli'M bf made to '.race 
Roger P. Cartraan. 

"Now, he COOk you to a cabin up In tin 
Santa Onls; Mountains. Miss Widtlcs;. Urn 
did you know that after he had token yuu 
there, he returned to the flat at Stockau 
Boulevard: Lhal he then told Mr. Moor he 
had arranged for another place ol concoal- 
meant, placed him aboard a yacht, took 
htm out by the Farallona, cruised about 
until he lound ono ol the Hie rings which 
had been teased overboard train the uteamur 
the night before, shot Mr. Moar, stripped 
Mm of his clothes, placed hit body ID the 
life ring, and left It floating on the ocean, 
knowing that, tt would be discovered within 
a day or two?" 

Mason paused, and Evelyn Whiting, grip, 
ping the arms ol the chair Willi her gloved 
bands, moistened her lips and said nothing. 

"You must have realised what had hap- 
pened." Mason went on, "when you read 
that Moara body had been found. Now, 
then. Miss Whiting, It's one tiling to retort to 
Jury bribing to shield a man whom you love. 
It's quite another thing to become Involved 
as an accmiioTy on a murder charge. 1 
Uilnk It's time for you to l*U tho truth." 

£lle half rose irom the chair, dropped 
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The Case of the Substitute Face 



IlimOIBrt TO 

TIIK »I'»«HUI»V HOIIIVI Bllllt 



back Into 11. loukctl hrlplewly abotii hot, lu willing in help the mui ! luied IHWtMMI 



Uicn alnwly 
her rye* to ^ 
true. I tliodg 
he waa bring [ 



hliri. „j I 



"Mi Van Detune nlri tliut II Morgan 
Ahdultl be convicted. Lhi' dlntflrt otlurney 

would be ttbic ■ irnm? .' lui at Kfottfafft 

bmitur.v n-.M.i-lnl.-.. l!,. mui tlieac men hn.1 
ninde up a putfe 1 1 cl ij my huobaml. >ml 
would ill vi' iiventy-flvc uiounaud fo: an out- 
right Acquittal 1 efcplaUiril (hp ailimtloll 
to 0»rl. 1 gave film Riy word Mint Mnritnn 
wan Innocent. and Hp malum,, i to twlng 
Uic lury. J made Carl Moar Uituk the whole 

rune HI a lUIIIP'lip. brCAluw I tlHllltiliL it 

w«a h frame-up" 

Miuom raid. "Now, you piivuliA&ed « T'lt'ture 
frame nn ihe acvehlh, MUm Wtallhuj," 

"Yoe," ihe raid. H C*rt we* vi'xr- much 
Attached to 1iU> i.tcpilndtbler. lu order to 
keep rrvirn iKjlng rolled ait a tlttiwn, It won 
iirrCMury lot hint to pretend to cininuil 
sulcltlt- And he anew Lho". 11 wmlld be year* 
hriurc he could ever arc Belle again. He 
wanted her pl^tunr to n«|i with tilm. But 
to- ililI ii'i waitl nn wlfa to know he'd Loii.fi t 
IhU picture brcaiuir that rriluln nuilic hn 
auahlclcui uf thv aiilchle. So hi' iwlMu'd 
picture! In tlip trump. liiifurlimiiicly, Urn. 
Mtiar louiiil mil lite pictures hiul been 
changed ulrnoit im noun u Ontl hart matin 
the nwltclt " 

"And you were the une who until Carl 
Mint llio note on the eve>rUn| ol the at«ll«P 
Mnaou ukrd. 

"Ym We hod It a!! planned V.iu •■ 
We rlgvcd up it dummy which we could 
throw over board, and 1 Irlt It up m 
atilp'a hospital. On the nlghl of i.i„. jut. 
1 waited until Mtw Fell had riiilie out 
en deolt. 'liven 1 aont wurd to Cur: 

"He wftn to eoiiio on deck. We were to 
drag trie dummy to the rail and lire n botgrla 
of ahcita tram a revolver to iittmet. Miss 
shelly attention nicn we were to ulloh 
the dummy overboard tnirl leave Carl Mtuir'a 
gun where l( would be round on the boat 
deck. Carl on to come down to my nlute- 
ronm climb mco beil and mil on the itofuilei 
ojtd bead brace, wbtrli iviiilil iiiuU ;l itaX . 
ImiKivtble to rrcognlw Mm. particularly 
altire we'd jnaUe auoh careful ai-range- 
niciila." 

"And how did It happen your drris, vol 
cnitiihl on one of the clenla?" Maaon 
MKM 

Mlie «nh1 wlllimit hi^ltatloli. "Mm Monr 



room, 1 didn't wont Vhetn to find nr. wet 
ckiihta a> et'iiietue I ihrrw my dlim»i' 
drtaa out of the [Kil'ttwle. By thai I Inu- 
tile ahJp had turneil around and the wind 
nou blnwlnir a icnle It oktiiril nit dri"-K<. 
tore li out of my hand, and eent II IItIiib 
Up 111 the air. I jiiiptidoe M part of 11 cautttit 
on thu rlenl and Ilie rrni toiv loow. 

"UIm Fell had /een me itraiKliur Uie 
dummy iLeruivi Ihe biiut divlc and yoQr aoc- 
retarTi MUa Strefl. iMtppened to be ntond- 
Ing Juat below. Sin? looked up and «aw fno 
aa 1 pllaheit tin' AtttttQI nverlioanl atul fired 
the leootul nticit. 1 anew thai nhe had run 
En and telephoned ttiai a mnn wba over- 
board, and I kopw thai aooncr or later 
she'd ho rondo to leh what nhe'd IM&, 
Vou nee. atie waa lookhur up hito t t-b— ruin, 
and UierWorr oouldn't «oe my Jratum, but 
I wu looklnii down and could tec Iwra, 
Thr rain m In lior ryea, ft waaii'L In 
■line 

"Plntui uiulei'iitanil me," alu< |ilended, "I 



have do 
'Knnu 
in Lor a 



thai del 
ci'inte in 



renl "HlPll thll 
napera. I knew 
c In I he nuiili!- 



I Inecil hlin — I allll 
ni tihu now, ttiouuh 
c really la— even— l 
in any more. Tell 
lu noon) to > Mi.,, nil 



Mi ■ -i it "mill In- im. i]r the 

til '. ...li,. Hlkh-laced . li 

I Yi.ii urn. when flurl Monr 
lu hnfe notip overLwoul. he 
u tuxedo, Aa anon aa 1 haw 
-.hi-:. «.!i Monr'.' Ij",:! 1 r» il- 
it have hii|.|i.'iii ,1 nic fact 
I. lu (lie I km)' Had been Dred 
jam than Moar'a gun wan fur- 
u evlilrnci' Ini aorry, atlas 
that's wti.i'. htapDeadd And 

[ether ■ ir . t rhould 

the truth sooner tlmn I did. 

I»l Mllul had tli'.'ii i Im-. 

, tluit he Uud been Inatrumen- 
the defendant anmltted; ) tint 



■mid dot' 
fcUtjtt tern 



liar manner I 
tltrew me off 



hfn nil i l I'll"' V, -l: 

he tnld to Judge 
pleAae, won't U be 
a recuaa'/" 

JJA30N. Delia St 
ford aal In Manai'a I 



I'li.iP llfl'ittOpwi 

hi piwvnted mi) 

lvered. "I loved 
n.'d in him I 



Hurt 



tvruuwnurl tyiltle ol cliamiuorne pmtrud- 
Illf from a bucket of i-im-knl Ire 

"What J don't aoe,"' Hunitrrtard naiil, "la 
how the dovll you evrr worked n out." 

Ma/oti arawk hui heaa And aiUd, "It will 
alwnya be a mnttrr ot hnmill.ition Uuit. 1 
didn't work tt out aoutier. Marlon Wlillliu: 
tnld un her aliitcr 4iad aeeu c*art on the 
etreet In Ixn Aiutelea Kvflyn Whlllnit 
aald ahn hadn't aeen htm for reara until 
ah* recOBtilaetl hhnon the hhln. fllie aald he 
luii] bora hit lie WA* Hollif to MttCttnl aul- 
clde when she met nun on detik. Delln 
Strtwt aald ilie had ace Ittn) cominu from 
Kvrlvn Whitman cabin Mis Mnar, nenelf, 
told me thai wnenne WMwtl wwtiuii ap- 
lii'itred oradrok with her potlrni in a whenl 
eliatr, Carl Moar W'aa nowhere to ]iv fmitul 

"Hui, above all. 1 ahould hiive Imown the 
'nil n Wln'ti Mur.nu f.-.r, w.illii'il inr thi'le 
wua a »urprJ« wltnen wlto would Jtiapftrd- 
bip my tav. Then, when I dlimuvered I.tolIA 
wu tiiai wltiuB.1. I atuiuttl have known at 
ntiee wlnit had linpuanfil BrM rould only 
haw known It through Klvelyn Whiting and 



alia cuutd only have known it tacauw aha 
looked down and «nw Dtvll* Btroet at We 
tall on the lower deck. 
"Carl Moar tried to take the easy way. 



ji uriiami'i Mr didn't have a area! deal of 
wluvl ts known a» worldly wtidom. lie lived 
in aii artificial world peopled lamely by hie 
own Idem and nilinliitatrrrd lamely acourd- 

"Xirlyn WiilUn« had but Itllle dflTlruHy 
lu cotivlnoUuc hun that Morjan Gvra wu 
Innot'vut. She had lean difttculty becauae 
■he hraelf rrttUy hHleved It. Jt looked 
like A food chance for Moat to <to the 
rbjht UiitK and at Ilie Mine Umr |uoi up 
rnuuuli niuncy U> Klve Qelle her chanoe . . * 

Helle Newberry, her eyn filled wll.li team, 
'..id alniply. "I loved hint" 

Mrt Mour avuldud Helle'a eyoi "t too, 
IovtiI hun," vhe aald. "In a »ay. 1 don't 
think 1 had a proper appreclAtlon of hta 
eilorarter. 1' «aa loo readv lu lielleve Uml 
he'd eniheaaled ihnl money Hut. there wa* 
no other ex|i)ankilton I rould think of. Carl 
loved lielle. I dou'l tldnk hi* kwed mr. I 
Ihtnk hr'd been a bachelor too lotif. to ever 
ht tut u the Klve and tnkc of married life. 
WIlAt he did, he did lor Belle, to five her 
ii etianre hi Iruii'l '-j itn-et people 01 A 

dlfferenl cliuu ... II waa a lorrtfcur niUtare 
- but he thought tie *u plaiuitng tut Use 



iiffliv phonnd me en hour tgo. A client t, 
UiipatliuiUy wHltuig to aee tar on a mailer 
ot the Eteilr»t Imiiurtaiiee. We're flying 
down to Lio Anui'lea In A chartered plane. 
Huw aboin u. Bella, are you remy?" 

Iliuik'erlurtl ,\ald, "Ju»t a moment. If you 
Eileaae. 1 have Ah AtuKiutvcemeni to make. 
It srou'l lie niAilii iiublle tor aomo tlnir be- 
CAUae of the tragic t'lmunntsuicpf whlcJi 
huw irmpeil m all, bm . tA'oll . " 

Delta fltrenl; rained tier ttlnaa. "Vou doti't 
need in tell in the real of It, Hciy. T alie aald, 
UiLghuiH. "It's A tout, we'll gtaitly pledge." 



Th Ihe pUlle flying MUthward. r>l|» 
fltieet auugitled clone ui Perry Kaaoti. allpped 
her Imnd ilnwu Into his, 'Uuih I al» loeli 
beaullful, Ohtef?" 

- l*elle»" be Aided, 

■■ye* Her eyw were All AlArry And aha 

Ana an riuilnntl), tpiletly Happy, »i aura 
ut hoc love— ontl ol hbi." 

"Mhe'i a mistily fine gltl." Manou tnld 
"Tlterr'a milv one I know ot who can beat 
her. I'm IVtipUtg LhAl '..::.'■! h:i,- ihe'll 

She wtllulrew her haiul rrotn hta. "Now. 
watt a mlnate, t-lill-I.- ahe proteated. "tet'a 
not uel loo M-ntlmiMtlal. You know aj welt 
oil I dn thai .vou'd hate a home If you bod 
one. You're e Mtomiy petrel flying from one 
murder eaac to a nuttier It you had n wife 
you'd put her In a fine home — and leave 
her there Vou don'i went a wile. But 
you do mmI a aetrplAry who can htke 
elmiKW with you-«nrl you have AJwUter 
curie waiting In lam Angelea" 



llnjught would intertnit ine. N 
Tilt END. 
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